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Have ever been an Enemy to 
making Speeches to the Pubiick, 
and ng 'der'd Prefaces to Books 

in the ſame Light with the Harangues 
of Mountebanks, equally calculated to 
enſnare People into a high Opinion of 
what they are to recerve from their 
Hands: But I am told it 1s abſoſutely 
neceſſary I ſhould now ſay ſomething, 
or that my Title ſhould have been more 
explicit ; becauſe by promiſing a Pic- 
ture of the Great World, 77 vil 
be expected T ſhould give a Characfer- 
z/tick of Kings and Princes, they 
being undoubtedly the Heads of the 
8.2 Great 


; 
| 
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Great World, and if omitted, it might 
be alledged, the Piflure would be 
imperfect, as wanting the moſt ma- 
terial Part. In Compliance a el 
with this Opinion, and to avoid the 
Imputation of endeavouring to impoſe 
upon my Readers, I beg Leave to 
acquaint them that I meddle not with 
thoſe Rulers of the Earth, for tho 
deny not but a King is the Head 


of that Body which is called the | 
Great World, yet as I remember to © 
have ſomewhere ſeen a Woman painted 
without a Head, and underwritten a 
good Woman; ſo I conceive that | 


the Great World may be properly | 


enough delineated, and make a very 
agreeable Figure without a King at 


the Head. 


And now, kind Reader, ſince I have, 
candidly inform'd you what you are 
not 7o expeft, I think it will nt | 
be amiſs to let you know what you | 
really may expect, without being diſ- 
appointed; be aſſured therefore, * 
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the Piece before you will ſerve. as a 
kind of Mirror, and reflect a flrong 
Likeneſs of all who look into it; 

and what perhaps will be more plea- 
ne I ing to moſt of you, it will alſo 


ſhew the Foibles or Blind-fides of 


thoſe of their Acquaintance who are 
at the greateſt Diſtance; but tho 
the Ground-work is Satyr, it is not 
without ſome Touches of Panegyrich, 
---= a great deal of Love, ſome 


= few Sprinklings of Morality, and à 
mall, very ſinall Daſh of Philoſophy, 
= all blended together, I will not ſay 
© with an equal Proportion of Wit, 
but with as much as Nature has 


* beſtow'd upon me. 


But to be ſerious, as my ſole Ain 
in this little Work was to expoſe ſuch 


Errors in Conduct or Humour, as 
| deprive thoſe Perſons guilty of them, 
| of the Admiration their other good Qua- 
lities uculd attract, I ſhall think 


myſelf bappy , I ſucceed jo far as to 


influence one ſingle Perſon to an 


Amend- 


— — 


iv her NE 


Amendment, and if I fail, have yet 
this Comfort, that it is leſs my Fault 
than their Mrsfortune, who have Eyes, 
and will not fre, have Ears and 


; will not hear, 


Farewell 
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4 HERE is no Place whatever, in 
| which the Ladies have ſo much the 
n Opportunity of ſhewing themſelves 


to Advantage, as in their own Draw- 
1 ing Reemte. Beauty, indeed, will force its 
War to Admiration, in the Park, the Opera, 
or Play-houſe; but then the handſome [deat 
— and rd Woman of Mit are on the ſame Foot: 
It is thro' the Ear alone the Soul can judge of 
real Merit, and the Man who permits his Eye 
to be the Biß zoſer of his Heart, will often have 
= Cauſe to be — of his Want of Penetra- 
tion. But when a Lady embellithes her Charms 
with an agreeable Manner of Converſation and 
good Humour, the Conqueſt ſhe makes will 
not only be laſting, but the Lover, tho' he 
ſhould even happen to be rejected, will glory 
in his Chains, 
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It is not, however, every Lady that has the 
Happineſs to think this Way. Beauty is 
apt to depend roo much on itſelf, and ſhe who 
is poſſeſs'd of any great Share of it, or ima- 
gines ſhe is ſo, too often thinks it beneath her 
Care to diſplay thoſe more truly valuable Ta- 
lents ſhe has receiv'd from Nature; and hence 
It is, not from Want of Ability, but Want of 
Conſideration, that we are ordinarily enter- 
tain*'d with Subjects ſo little worthy of Atten- 
tion, in the Circles of the Fair. A new Mode | 
in Dreſs, the Improvements made in it b 
ſome, and the Diſadvantage it is to others to 
follow it too cloſely, ſhall perhaps take up a 
whole Evening in one Dratuing Room; while in 
another, Cards engroſs the Aſſembly: In the +> 
latter, ſcarce a Word is to be heard, but in the 
Faces of thoſe that play there are frequently ſuch 
Paſſions delineated as are little to their Advan- 
tage; — in a third, you find more Speakers 
than Hearers. Se me new broach'd Scandal is 
on foot, and all are eager to give the firſt Infor- 
mation. Here the Curious have a full Opportu- 
nity of gratifying their favourite Paſſion, with a | 
Detail of the Intrigues of the whole Town. 1 
The love-ſick Maid, the wanton Wife, or 
amorous Widow cannot be guilty of the leaſt 
falſe Step, which falls not under the Obſerv- 
ance of thoſe Criticks in Fame. The ſeem- 
ingly uxorious Huſband, who in all Company 
extols the Merit of his Wife, and talks of no- 
thing but their mutual Fondneſs, cannot Keep | 
his Amour with her Chambermaid undiſcover'd | 
by the prying Eyes of this Cabal. The 
new wedded Bride, cover'd with Bluſhes, res 
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who ſeems to tremble at the Approach of 
Night, cannot prevent, with all her Care, 
theſe inquiſitive Fleerers from examining her 
paſt Conduct. Nor the Beau, with a 
ſplendid Equipage, and no Eſtate, paſs here 
without the moſt ſtrict Scrutiny into the 
Means by which his Grandeur is ſupported. 
Is the falſe Hair, fine Coſmetick, or any 
other Aſſiſtant to Beauty laid on with ſo much 
Art, that the rival Belle cannot diſtinguiſh it 
from natural ? In fine, is there any Irre- 
gularity in Conduct, any Indecorum in 
Behaviour or Dreſs, any Defect in Beauty 
which is not here fully expatiated upon? Scan- 
dal and Ridicule ſeem here to reign with un- 
conteſted Sway, and but rarely ſuffer the In- 
truſion of any other Topick of Converſation. 

Thus, in moſt Drawing Rooms, do the La- 
dies either conceal their Wit, or proſtitute it 
to Subjects utterly unworthy of it. 

Not ſo at the incomparable Ethelinda's—— 
Ethelinda, endued by Heaven and Nature with 
Beauty to command all Hearts, and who of 
all her Sex ſtands leaſt in Need of Language 
to make known the Perfections of her Mind! 
her Eyes alone are ſufficient Teſtimonies 
of that everlaſting Spring of Wit which feeds 
their radiant Fires; the ſweet Compoſure 
which fits on every fine turn'd Feature, ſpeaks 
the angelick Harmony that reigns within her 
Breaſt, and that Majeſty which is inſcparable 
from her whole Perſon, declares the Dignity 
of her Sentiments, without the Aid of Words ; 
yet does not this great and amiable Lady diſ- 
dain to improve her Charms by an elegant 
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Converſation with thoſe ſhe permits to ſee her; 
for tho* once the Pride and Darling of a Court 
ſhe was born to ornament, ſhe now avoids all 
Courts, and from the giddy Pomp, ſo dazzling 
to little Minds, and Noiſe and Hurry of a tu- 
multuous titled Throng, retires to indulge true 
Happineſs among a ſelected Few in her own 
Drawing Room. 

All idle Ceremonies, all Cards, all 
Scandal are baniſh'd hence. Wit and good 
Humour are the only Things in Faſhion here: 
The fine Senſe of Ethelinda is too well known 
for any one, not utterly loſt in his own Vani- 
ty, to utter before her thoſe Impertinencics 
which paſs well enough, nay, and are ſome- 
times applauded in other Drawing Rooms, and 
the Sweetneſs of her Diſpoſition too confpicu- 
ous for any one to hold an Argument in her 
Company to the Prejudice of an abſent Per- 
ſon. None can be poſſeſs'd of a Virtue 
which her harmonious Tongue does not mag- 
nify ; or a Fault which ſhe does not ſhadow 
over by enhancing the Value of ſome good 
Quality in the Perſon guilty of it. She ex- 
cuſes the Vyhims of the Virtusſo, on Account 
of his Philaſophy. Tne Vanity of the Poet, 
for the Sake of his gaad Verſes. The Aufte- 
rity of the Prude, in Reſpe-t to the Virtue ſhe 
aſſumes; and even the Affeclation of the Coguet, 
for the Diverſion ihe affords the C:mpany. Rarely 
indeed do any of thefe find Place in her Circle ; 
but when by Chance they do in a manner 
force themſelves into it, they are treated by 
her, while preſent, with a Sweetneſs and Af- 
fability which hinders them from ſeeing how 

diſpleaſing 
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; ' eifpleafing their Foibles are to her, and after 

-t they are gone, ſhe either not mentions them at 

11 all. or with the Lenity I have ſaid. 

9 | I had the Honour fome Time ago to be in- 

5 | . . . . 

1- troduced, by a particular Friend, into this 

ie Theatre of Politeneſs, and was received by | 

n the charming Zibelinda with that enchanting ! 
| Condeſcention ſhe always behaves with to her | 

all * Tnferiors, in order to remove that Conſtraint 

od ber high Birth might otherwiſe lay them under, 

e: and deprive them of that Freedom of Speech 

vn which is the Life of Converſation. 

ni- Ve went too early to find much Company 

ies there; except the Sopha on which the admira- 

je- ble Ithel nd was ſeated, there were but three 

nd Places taxen up. The one by Philetes, a 

5 Gentleman than whom there is ſcarce to be 

ner found a Perſon more accomplich'd, that has a 

ag greater Capacity, or a Taſte more refin'd. 


He was then juſt arriv'd at thoſe Years which 
look back with Shame on the Inadvertencies 
of a green Youth, and far from thoſe which 
threaten a Decay of Vigour or Underſtanding : 
He can be grave without Auſterity, a plain 
Speaker without Bluntneſs; and gay, without 
derogating from that Dignity of Sentiment ſand 
Betuviour ſo necefiary to give Weight to 
Words, and to command Reſpet.—— The 
ſecond was filPd by Dorinthus, a Man of Qua- 
lity, but infinitely more diſtinguiſh'd for the 
Excellency of his Morals, and fine Breeding, 
than for his Rank. The Third of this 
amiable Company was Be/imante, by ſome 
call'd the Lovely, by others the 7//7ty : *Tis cer- 
tam, indeed, ſhe ſo well deſerves both theſe 
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Appellations, that *tis difficult to determine in 
which of them ſhe moſt outſhines the Genera- 
lity of her Sex. That Friend to whoſe Inte- 
reſt I was indebted for my Admiſſion is call'd 
Ariſto, and the Deference I found here paid 
him, convinced me that he was no leſs deſer- 
ving than I had always believed him to be. As 
ſoon as the firſt Compliments were over, and 
we had ſeated ourſelves : Ariſto, ſaid Ethelindea 
to him with a Smile, we were entering into a 
Diſcourſe of the Paſſions : Pray, favour us 
with your Opinion, which of them it is that 
renders a Perſon moſt obnoxious to Society ; 
and conſequently, which it is a generous Mind 
ought chiefly to guard itſelf againſt? 

As I know not, Madam, anſwer'd he, on 
what Occaſion this Argument was firſt ſtarted, 
it will be very difficult for me to draw any 
Concluſion.——-Much may be ſaid both for and 
againſt all the Paſſions, if we conſider the good 
and bad Confequences each of them ſome— 
times produce; but for my Part, I am ſo far 


from being an Enemy to thoſe K motions of 


the Soul, which are call'd the Paſſions, that I 
think, wirhout them, we ſhould be dull, ſpi- 
ritleſs Creatures, and incapable of every ſocial 
Virtue. 

Ariſio is in the right, rejoin'd Philetes, it 
is to the Inſtigations of the Paſſions that we 
owe all the great and generous Actions that 
have been done in the World. Even Virtue 
would be cold, and we ſhould act but faintly 
in her Cauſe, were we not animated by ſome- 
what more than barely the Performance of a 


Duty. The Stoicks, who boaſt of ſubduing 
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all the Motions incident to Humanity, are but 
a ſour, ill-natur'd Set of Mortals, neither 
happy in themſelves, nor capable of making 
others ſo : They content themſelves with 
doing no Miſchief in the World, without ever 
attempting any Action which might be of Ser- 
vice either to Mankind in general, or the Com- 
monwealth in particular, of which they are 
unworthy Members, 

It muſt be a bad Cauſe indeed, ſaid Belli- 
mante, laughing, that ſo much Wit cannot 
defend ; but all you can alledge will never 
convince me, that even that Inactivity you 
mention is not to be preierr'd to thoſe Difor- 
ders, and Irregularities, which are excited by the 
Paſſions. 

Doubtleſs, Madam, reply'd Dorinthus, as 
it is better not to beat :] than to be Wicked, 
ſo it is better to have no Paſſions, than ſuch as 
in their Effect, are pernicious to Society; but 


this I do not look upon to be the Fault of the 
Paſſions themſelves, but of the Extravagance 


or Corruption of the Heart that harbours 
them. Every /irtue, when carried beyond 
a certain Limit, becomes a Vice. Thoſe 
ſtrong Propenfities, thoſe Defires which are 
born with us, are certainly implanted in our 
Minds, in order to invigorate the Proſecution 
of praiſe-worthy Aims ; ſo that it is not the 
Paſſions, but the Bent we give them, which 
occaſions all the Miſchief complain'd of.— 
What is Ambition, but a noble Thirſt of Glo- 
ry, and a Wiſh to attain the Reward due to 
the great Action it inſpires us to attempt? 
Without this, what General would expoſe his 
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Blood ? What Stateſmrn waſte his Labours for 
his Country's Service ? But when the Point in 
View is gain'd, and the ſtill reſtleſs Mind wants 
ſomething more, and flys to unwarrantable 
Means to fatisfy its Cravings ; then does Am- 
bition become dangerous, and often involves 
not only the Perſon thus actuated, but whele 
Kingdoms in Confuſion. The ſame may be 
ſaid of all the Paſſions.— Even Ey, the 
worſt and baſeit Emotion of the Mind, has 
its Riſe from Emulation, than which there can- 
not be a greater Incentive to laudable Actions : 
So that, in fine, all Paſtons regulated by Vir- 
tue, become ſo many Ornaments to it, as thoſe 
under the Direction of a vicious Inclination, 
are ſo many Engines of Ruin, Confuſion, and 
Deſtruction. 

What Dorinthus has ſaid on this Head, re- 
ply'd Etbelinda, carries a Sell-convictien with 
it, and one cannot, without being wholly 1g- 
norant of what paiics in cne's own Mind, deny 
the Truth cf it, But, ſince all the Paſſions, 
tho' ever ſo laudable in themſelves, are liable 
to bring us into Inconveniencies, by being too 
much indulg'd; I muſt return to my former 

ueſtion, which of them it moſt behoves us 


to keep within its due Bounds ? 


Tho? the leaſt qualified of this Company, 
ſaid Ariſlo, to give the Illuſtrious Ethelinda the 
Satisſaction ſhe deſires, yet as the Queſtion was 
firſt put to me, I will take upon me to anſwer, 
that in this Caſe, no definitive Rule can be 
admitted; Circumſtances and Conſtitution 
make a wide Difference. For Example, the 
Man cold and phlegmatic by Nature, woul: 


find 
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find little Advantage in mortifying thoſe tran- 
fient and faint Inclinations, which now and 
then ſeize him, on the Sight of a b- "autiful 
IVP:ran.——Nor would the World be a ny hit 
the happier, ſhould the Wretch, born to com- 
mand only his Deg, endeavour to moderate ſome 
Deſires he may poflibly feel within himſelf to 
rd it over his Fellow Subjects. To the 
Princes, and the great Ones of the Earth, and 
in fine, to all who have the Potber to otpreſs, it 
belongs to quell thoſe Seeds of Tyranny, which 
elſe might render thoſe beneath them miſer- 
able. To the warm and ſunguine Complec- 
tien, it belongs to curb thoſe violent Emotions 
which are called Love. In the fame Man- 
ner you may reaſon on all the Pafſions.——_ 
Every one knows beſt to what his Nature is 
molt prone, and haw far he has the Means of 
prejudicing others, by p lea ſing himſelf ; and it is 
that favourite Inclination, to whatſoever Object 
it tends, that we are moſt to guard againſt ; for 
even Devition may become a Crime, when the 
Exceſs degenerates into Super/lition or Enthiſiam. 
You have anſwer'd in the Manner I ex- 
pected, return'd thelinda, and TI am glad to find 
a Perſon of Ariſto's allow'd good Underſtand- 
ing, of the fame Way of thinking with my- 
ſclt. But, continued ſhe, tho? I: agree with 
you in the main Point, methinks you aſcribe 
rather too much to Conſtitution, and thereby 
d ninith the Merit of gead Actions, as well as 
ſoften that Averſion we cught always to con- 
ceive for 11] ones. 
Pardon me, Madam, reſumed ke, haſtily ; 
I only ſaid that Conſtitution may incline us 
B 5 ſtrongly 
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ſtrongly, but not compel us to any Thing... 
We have Reaſon given us to diſcover the 
weak Part in our Minds, and to call in the 
Aſſiſtance of Virtue to fortify it. So that 
the Errors our Inadvertency plunges us into, 
find no Shadow of Excuſe from my Argu- 
ment. 

This is clearing yourſelf but by Halves of the 
Injuſtice Ethelinda has charg'd you with, faid 
Bellimante ; for if Errors find no Excuſe from 
Conſtitution, the Good ariſing from it loſe: 
alſo its Merit,and to have regular and 
innocent Inclinations is rather a Bleſſing than 
a Virtue. Indeed, Ariſto, human Nature 
is little obliged to you, for pretending to aſſert 
it muſt have a corrupt and vicious Propenſity, 
in order to deſerve the Name of virtuous. 


O Madam, cried Philetes, you refine too 


much on the Argument; I dare undertake to 
anſwer for Ariſto, that he never meant true 
Virtue could alone be prov'd by ſubduing a 
Propenſity to vile Actions. There is no 
Neceflity a Man ſhould be born with the Incli- 
nations of Socrates, to merit the Praiſes given 
to that Philoſopher for his Virtue. Perfection 
is not the Portion of Fleſh and Blood; and 
as we all have ſome things in us to correct, 
whoever is capable of doing that, wants 


nothing of conſummate Virtue. Of this, 


Madam, continued he, bowing to Bellimante, 
I need go no further than yourſelf for a Proot, 
I am certain you never look in your Glas 
without beholding Charms which might, in 


a manner, authoriſe your Contempt of every 


thing you can ſee out of it; yet with what 
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Sweetneſs, what Affabiliſy do you treat all 
the World !-—And ſhall any one preſume 
to ſay this is not Virtue in you! A Self- 
denial, which, it muſt be own'd, equals all 
that can be ſaid of the Temperance of Scrpzo, 
or that other great Conqueror, who, tho' pe- 
riſhing for "Thirſt, refus'd the proferr'd Cup, 
becauſe it contained not ſufficient for his whole 
Army to participate. 

Bellimante bluſh'd exceſſively, and Ethelinda 
laugh'd at 'the Turn Philetes had given to 
this Diſpute. Ari/ts, who began to think 
he had gone too far, and was poſſibly a little 
perplex'd how to bring himſelf handſomely 
off, thank'd him for this ſeaſonable Rclief ; 
and the Converſation had doubtleſs continued 
longer on this Head, if a titled Coxcomb 
had not that Moment roll'd into the Room, 
and, with an Innundation of Impertinence, in- 
terrupted the Current of good Senſe. He had 
been that Morning at the Rehearſal of a new 
Play, and we were teiz'd near three- quar- 
ters of an Hour with his ridiculous Remarks 
on the Scenery, the Plot, and Diction. The 
Poet, it feems, had not conſulted him in the 
Affair, and he was reſolv'd to damn it, at 
leaſt in the Opinion of thoſe to whom his Qua- 
lity gave a Sanction to his Judgment. Had 
any one been inclined to take the Part of either 
the Work or Author, it had been impoſſible, 
without being poſſeſs'd of an equal Share both 
of Atturance and Volubility, to introduce one 
ſingle Word of Contradiction; and 'tis pro- 
hable his unweary'd Tongue wou'd have run 
on, for a conſiderable Time, in the fame Man- 

ner 
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ner it had begun, if we had not been reliev'd 
by the Entrance of a Gentleman whom Ethe- 
linda not having ſeen for a great While, re- 
ceiv'd with extraordinary Marks of Satisfac- 
tion; on which his Lordſhip, who poſſibly came 
more out of reſpect to her Quality than Merit, 
tood his Leave. 

The Perſon to whom we were indebted 
for this Eaſe, was of an advanced Age, but 
had all the Sprightlineſs of Youth, without its 
Levity ; of a moſt graceful Appearance, and as 
I afterwards heard, was not only poſleſs'd of 
one of the greateſt Eſtates in the Kingdom, but 
alſo of a Diſpoſition to make the beſt Uſe of 
it. This it was which gain'd him ſo much the 
Eſteem of the excellent Ethelinda, that there 
was few, if any of her Acquaintance, for whom 
ſhe had a greater Value. 

After chiding him, in the moſt obliging 
Manner, for his long Abſence, ſhe told him 
there was no other Way to expiate his Offence, 
than by a faithful Confeſſion of the Motives 
which had render'd him guilty of it. 

How infinitely agreeable are all the Taſks 
impos'd by the amiable Ethelinda, cry'd he | 
What I have to ſay will not only be a Pleaſure 
to myſelf in the Repetition, but alſo, for its 
Singularity, afford ſome Entertainment to thoſe 
who hear me, 
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The Hiſtory of ROD OM ON D. 


AND THE 


BEAUTIFUL INDIAN. 


OU may remember, Madam, ſaid this 
worthy Perſon, addrefling himſelf to Ethe- 
linda, that I have ſometimes made Mention of 
a Friend who was very dear to me. He was 
the Companion of my Youth, and when 
both arriv'd at Maturity, were as ſeldom apart 
as our different Avocations would permit. He 
was once Maſter of a competent Eſtate ; 
but vexatious Law-ſuits, with ſome other 
Misfortunes in the Family, deprived him of it; 
and ſome Years before his Death, his only De- 
pendance was a Poſt he held about the King's 
Perſon. Thoſe Agonies, which Nature feels 
at an approaching Diſſolution, were greatly 
heighten'd by the Re ection, that he muſt leave 
three Sons, the eldeſt of whom had not then 
ſeen ſeven Years, entirely unprovided for : I 
was ſo unhappy as to be out of the Kingdom 
when he died, and at my Return found thoſe 
poor Orphans deſtitude indeed. Relations 
they had, and ſome in whoſe Power it was to 
have protected them; but Friendihip does not 
always follow Blood, and had not my Afait- 
ance ſeaſonably interpos'd between them and Mi- 
ſery, I know not to what Extremes their help- 
leſs Infancy might have been reduced. 
I fine, I took them under my Care; di{pos'd 
them 
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them in a proper Monner, and did for them 
what I ſhould have expected their Father 
would have done to Children of mine, if in 
the ſame Situation. As they grew up, I made 
it my Buſineſs to obſerve their different Inch- 
nations, and what Profeſſion each of them 
wou'd beſt become, and be moſt likely to 
ſucceed in. The eldeſt diſcover'd a mar- 
tial Genius; ſo I procur'd him a Pair of Co 7 
lours, and he is ſince promoted to be a Captain. 
þ His next Brother, being of a grave and ſeden- 
| tery Nature, I ſent to the Univerſity, where 
| | he ſoon made a great Progreſs in the Study of 
Phyſick. The Third had Talents more 
adapted to Buſineſs than either of the others, 
lf and I found took an extreme Delight in read. 
ing and talking of mercantile Affairs; I uſed 
| my Intereſt with ſome of the Directors of the 
Eaſi- India Company, and got him ſent over 
to one of their FaRtories. The Recommen- @ * 
1 dations he carried with him, and the gentec| 
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the Governor, and all the Gentlemen on the 
Coaſt, which I was glad to hear his own Re- 
haviour afterwards improv'd into a more than 
ordinary Regard. As he went extremely 
young, he became what they call a junior 
Merchant before he was One and Twenty ; 
and from the Time that he began to trade 
for himſelf, was fucceſsful beyond Expecta- 
tion. Every Ship that arriv'd from thoſe 
Parts brouzht me Intelligence of ſome new 
Acceſſion of good Fortune; and it is certain 


that in leſs than fix Years, he found himſelf 
| Maſter 


| Manner in which I took Care he ſhould a- 
| pear, engaged a very obliging Reception from } 
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Maſter of Twenty Thouſand Pounds: It was 


however his Intereſt to ſtay ſome Time longer 
in a Place he found ſo advantageous to him, 
and I expected nothing leſs than to ſee him, 
when laſt Week I receiv'd a Letter from him 
dated at Deal. As it was extreamly 
ſhort, I believe my Memory will ſerve me to 
repeat it, think it contain'd theſe Lines. 


S8 L. 


The moſt extraordinary Accident in the TY/orld 
returns me to my Native Country ſome Years ſooner 
than I deſign'd. J am but this Moment ar- 
riv'd, and find the Stage juſt ſetting out for Lon- 
don, fo muff defer an Explanation of my Affairs 
"till I have the Honour and Happineſs of throw- 
ing myſelf at your Feet, to beg the Continuance of 
that Goodneſs to which I owe all that I am, and 
which I ſhall never ceaſe to acknowledge by all 
As of Gratitude, Duty and Veneration, till J 
ceaſe to be, 


RODOMOND, 


'The Surpriſe this Letter gave me on firſt 
Reading, and the Impatience that ſucceeded 
it, were more ſtrong than is uſual in a Man 
of my Years ; but I muſt own, that though I 
took an equal Care of all the Children of my 
deceas'd Friend, yet this Rodomond more par- 
ticularly ſhared my Tendernefſs. He had 


diſcover'd in his Infant Years ſuch a Swectneſs 
of Diſpoſition, as had always intereſted my 
Affections in his Behalf, and I know not if 
I were happy enough to have ſuch a Son, 

whether 
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whether it were poſſible for me to love him 


| more. 
| At length he came, and receiv'd the Em- 


I braces I gave him with a Politeneſs which one ; 

| might rather have expected from a young Man | 
10 bred up in a Court, than in a Factory of Mer- . 
| chants; but indeed we, who happen to be 1 

1 born to Eſtates, and have nothing to do but ; 
fl to improve our Minds, are apt to be a little 1 
1 too tenacious of that Advantage, and imagine 1 
that Cimmerce and Good Manners are Things 

4 incompatible; whereas nothing can be more 
4 unjuſt, Moſt Merchants are the younger © 
l Sons of good Families, often have Rela 7 « 
L tions in the higheſt Rank, with whom they JI! 
'1 converſe, and I ſee no Reaſon why, being em- 4 
| ploy'd in a Buſineſs, which is in itſelf the 2? l 
1 Strength and Glory of this Kingdom, ſhould '1 
14 make them derogate from that genteel Turn ot 
' Behaviour inculcated in their Childhood. L 
[| We have many preſent Inſtances that a Mer- I 
14 chant may be a fine Gentleman, and of thoſe }* 
who act in a Manner which it were to be . 
wiſh'd ſome in a ſuperior Sphere would endea- * 
| vour to imitate. Thoſe Gentlemen, indeed, $1 

140 who, like Redomend, are ſent Young into our 


Colonies abroad, cannot be faid to have many 3? 
1 Opportunities of improving themſelves in the 3? 
'T It politer Studies ; therefore that he is ſo well qua- 


TH lied for Converſation, is the more to be ap- 
1 phuded in him, as he owes it merely to Nature, 1 
140 and that happy Propenſity which directed him 0 
11 to make Choice of thoſe, for the Companions 4+ 
10 of his leiſure Hours, with whom he could be in F< 


| no danger of loling what he had learn'd in EY g- 


- 
earn ry 
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I have already confeſs'd, continued he, that 
this young Merchant is very dear to me, there- 
fore you'll pardon the Overflowings of my Heart 
in this Digreflicn ; but I ov glit to conſider be- 


fore whom I ſpeak, and that it is with other 


# Matters than an old Man's Fondneſs I ſhould 


entertain this Company. 

* Here I could perceive ſeveral Mouths were 

R open to allure him that what he ſaid itood in 

| neem of no Apology ; but he went ou and they 

wou not interrupt him. 

; After the firſt Demonſtrations, purſued he, 
of Reſpect and Gratitude on his Part, and Fen- 
Ce rneſs on mine, were a little over, I began 

to queliion him on the Motives of his Return; 

not that I blamed him for it, as I told him, 

$ becauſe I thought he bad already acquir'd a 


Fortune ſuflicient to content any Man that 


was not avarit.ous ; but as his laſt Letter from 
the Indies had declar'd a Reſolution of conti- 
Inuing there ſome Time, I had an Impatience 
to know what had -wrought ſo great a Change 
in his Sentiments. On wlüch he gave me the 
Account expected from him, in theſe or the 
like Words. 
On my firſt Arrival at Bombay, I was too 
pore to be made a Companion for thoſe of 
er Years; and in my Nature rather too ſe- 
Tribus to partake the Diverſions of thoſe who 
were nearer my own Age; fo paſs'd molt of 
J thuſe Hours I could ſpare from the Service of 
the Com: pany, in learning the Malayan Lan- 
kguage, in which I became ſo great a Proſi- 
$cicnt in a ſhort I.. ime, that I could converſe 
wich the Natives with as much Eaſe as if 1 


: had 
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had been born among them. I cannot ſay! 
foreſav any great Advantages would accrue to 
me by this Study; but it afforded me, at that 
Time, a good deal of Pleaſure to inform my- 
ſelf concerning the Religion, the Laws, the 
Cuſtoms, and the Humours of the People I wa; 
among, in a more particular Manner than! 


could elſe have been. 


It prov'd, however, of much more Conſe | 


quence than I expected ; for our Interprete; 
dying, the Company ſuffer? d greatly by being 
oblig d to truſt to the Iudians. This I percei-” 
and as the Governor, and indeed all the 3 
men of the Factory had been extreamly obliz- 
ing to me, I was prevail'd upon, by my own 
Inclinations as well as their Entreaties, to tale 
upon me that Oifice, which I no * did, 
than I detected ſeveral Impoſitions, obliged tho 
who had been guilty of them to make Allow- 
ances in the next Bargain; and, I may venture 
to ſay, ſav'd the Company above an Hundred 
Thouſand Pounds in two Years Time. 

This, Sir, endear'd me very much to the 
Factory; but it render'd me fo hateful to th: 
Natives, who before lov'd me, that they re. 
ſolv'd, at any Rate, to get rid of a Perſon wi 
depriv'd them of making thoſe Advantage 
they would otherwiſe have done. 

It was my Cuſtom every Morning to rid: 
out before the Heat of the Day came on, and, 
as I ſuſpected no Treachery, went frequent; 
alone, and ſometimes would make an Excut 
hon ſeveral Miles into the Country. 


This Dependance had like to have prove * 


fatal to me. In one of thole Airings, as I w: 
Pail. 
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that Country very much abounds, the Bridle 
of my Horſe hang ng careleſly over the Pum- 
mel of the Saddle, and my! Mind entirely taken 
up with a Book I hal in my Hand, T heard 
the Sound of ſeveral Voices, and on a ſudden 
found myſelf incompaſs'd by five Men, arm'd 
with Cutlaſtes, who, without ſpeaking a Word 
to me, ſciz'd me, dragg'd me off my Horle, 


bound me Hand and Þ oot, and ty'd me on 


gone of their own Horles, while one of them 
mounted mine, and rode away with him. As 
I was entirely unarm'd, it was in vain to at- 
tempt any Reſiſtance: All I could do was to 
ak the Meaning of this ſtrange Uſage ; what 


was their Deſign, and how I had offended 


their Maſter, for I knew two of them to be 
Servants to a Banyan with whom ] had a parti- 


| geular Acquaintance, and who had always ex- 


preſs” d a more than ordinary Friendſhip for me. 
Mut there is no truſting to the Profeſſions of 
Jews People; they frequently ſeem moſt kind 
vrhen they have moſt the Intention of deſtroy- 
Zing, and no liking of a Perſon is ſufficient to 
prevent them from ſeeking his Ruin, when their 
n Intereſt comes in Place. 

They made no Anſwer to any of my Queſ- 
tions, nor ſeem'd the leaſt aſtected with the 
Nemonſtrances I made of the Injuſtice, and 
Cruelty they were guilty of, in treating an in- 
$ocent Man in this Manner ; and when I found 
they made their Way with me into the Wood, 
expected nothing but immediate Death, 
nd that this was the Place where my Tra- 


| eech muſt be acted; but I ſoon found they had 


other 
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ther Orders, and contenting themſelves with 
pathne; through one Corner of it, carry'd me 
directly to th: Houſe of the Banyan, where they 
thre y me neo a Hole, which had but juſt Li Alt 
enough to thew me t 2 Horribleneſs of it; and 
there left me bound in the ſame Manner I have 
deierib'd, 

I wouil be difficult, Sir, continued he, ty 
make vou ſen"tHe of what I felt in this Situa- 
tion; none but theſe who have incvitabbe 
Deuth ftare them in the Face, can be able te 
conceive it. I muſt confeſs I wanted both For 
titude and Patience. I thought it hard to 
dre at my Years, and in the Fulneſs « 
Strength and Vigour, and yet harder to fa 
a Cacrifice to the Cri 16!ty of thefe Barbiu ian 
»— | accus*d my fel? of Covardice and Stupi- 
dity, that I had not, by oppoting the Wretci« 
who laid hold of me, provok'd them to end me 
at once, rather than have ſuffer'd them to 
bring me where my Fate was to be no lefs ce: 
tain, and perhaps more dreadiul than it coul 
have been by their Weapons Amidſt the 
fad Reflections, not one flattering Idea roſe. 
There was, indeed, not the leaſt Room t 
hore I could make my Eſcape, bound as! 
was, and under the Roof of one who I mig!: 
well judge had not taken this Pains to have me 
in his Power to leave me any Poſſibility d 
getting out of it; and I was giving way ton? 
Deſpair, which would have been hichly c 
minal in one who ought to have remember 
nothing is impoſſible to Divine Providence, 
when all at once I ſaw the Shadow of ſomethin þ 
at the Entrance of my Cavern, and heard 12 


102 ; 
\sv 9 


With 
d me 
 tey 
Light 
and 

have 


e, 0 
Situa- 
itable 
ale to 
For- 
ird to 
fs d 
0 ff 
u ian. 
Stupi— 
etc: 
nd me 
Em d 
{ſs cer 
coul 
thel: 
i roſe, 
Om t 
d as! 
e 0 
we me 
Jity d 
ay to 1 
ly Ct 


mber' 15 
idence, 
neth ig 


1card i 


- 
TF 
o 
* 
2 


6 5 


The Lady's Drawing Room, 21 


= cry, Redmond. I look'd up, and per- 
ceiv'd, from the horrible Depth in which I was 
plung'd, that it was a Woman that ſpoke to 
me. Dune continued ſhe, my Heart 
is pierced with Shame and Sorrow, at the 
Cruelty of my Father. He is determin'd 
to kill you; — it is, he thinks, a Service he 
wes his Country, and the Moment he returns 
Prom the Town, where one of the Servants is 
mow gone to acquaint him with your being 
12 is deſign'd to be the laſt of your Life. 
| Here ſhe ceas'd to ſpeak, and I could eaſily 
erceive, by the Sound of her Voice, that it 
vas her Tears put a Stop to her Words. I had 
Joe ſeen this young Maid, and thought her 
N xtreamly amiable, but had no Acquaintance 
with her; and the Pity ſhe ſeem'd to feel for 
| 2 Diſtreſs, added to the advantageous Idea I 
ad before of her. I was about faying ſome- 
thing that might expreſs my Gratitude, when 
ſhe, having recover'd herſelf a little, reſumed 
her Diſcourſe in theſe Terms : 
I flatter myſelf, ſaid ſhe, it is in my Power 
Sto ſave you; but no Time is to be loſt in the 
333 You muſt therefore bind your- 
elf by a ſolemn Vow, to perform three Things 
1 ſhall injoin ; which. if you conſent to do, be 
aſſur'd I will either preſerve, or perith with you. 
[ then toll her, That I ſhould ever look 
upon her as my Guardian Angel; that I 
would bind myſelf eternally to her Service, 
And refuſe no Command ſhe ſhould lay upon 
e, provided Obedience was not inconſiſtent 
ith my Duty to Heaven, or what I ow'd to 
y own Honour. 
Did 
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Did I think you capable of infringing either, 
anſwer'd this charming Maid, I would not 
run the Hazard I now do to fave you. But 
to eaſe you of all Apprehenſions on that Score, 
know the Articles which I require your {tris 
Performance of are theſe: Firſt, If I am 6 
fortunate to deliver you from my Father's 
Power, you ſhall never be-publickly ſeen again 
in Bombay, but quit the Place with all poſſible 
Expedition; and as I cannot hope to be for- 
given what I do for you, make me the Parner 
of your Flight. Secondly, That during 
the Voyage, and on your Arrival in your Coun- 
try, or wherever you ſhall think fit to go, 
you will never make any Attempts on my Vir- 
tue, either by Perſuaſions or Force, but ſuftcr 
me to live in the Way 1 ſhall chuſe. 
And Laftly, That you will make no Diſco- 
very of my Father's Treachery, in order to 
draw on him the Revenge of your Country- 
men, but keep what has paſs'd an inviolable 
Secret. 

With theſe Words ſhe gave over ſpeaking, 


expecting me to reply, which I did in thi: 


Manner: The two Firſt of your Demands are 


too agreeable to my own Inclinations and Prin- 
ciples not to be readily agreed to; but the Laſ 
is more difficult: J ſhall, however, not heſitate 
to forgive, and bury in Silence all the Faults « 
the Father, in Conſideration of the Daughter“ 
Merits, and the Obligations ſhe lays me under 
and here invoke that Power, we £Eurgproni 
worſhip, to bleſs me as I obſerve, with the 
utmoſt Exactneſs and F deity, what is now re- 
quir'd of me. 
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I am ſatisfied ſaid ſhe, and now behold the 
Contrivance I have form'd for you; with this 
ſhe ſtruck a Flint upon a Steel, and ſetting a 

zundle of Straw ſhe had brought with her for 
that Purpoſe, on Fire, threw it down to me; 
be not alarm'd, faid ſhe, but let it burn the 
Cords that tye your Hands,—a little Scorch- 
ing will be the worſt that can befal you; for 


when the Fire has done its Work, I have Wa- 


ter here to pour down, and prevent it from 
going farther than is neceſſary. 
I cannot ſay, but the Method appear'd ſome- 
What extraordinary, and the Blaze in that 
narrow Cavern very terrifying; but my Con- 
dition was deſperate, and I roll'd myſelf, as well 
as I could towards that Part where the Fire 
vas, and continued *till not only the Cords, 
Þut my Cloaths were on Fire. As ſoon as 
my Hands and Feet were at Liberty, I tore 
oft my Coat, and being then able to ſtand up- 
Fight, ſtamp'd upon the Blaze 'til I entirely 
Fextinzuiſh? d it without the Help of the Fair 
naian's Bucket, which ſhe however empty'd 
to prevent any Danger from its rekindling be- 
Fore I was got out, which ſtill ſeem'd to me an 
— Difficulty, conſidering the Height I 
vas to clamber ; but my Protectreſs had pro- 
1ded alſo an Expedient for this; ſhe had 


Sbrought with her a Rope of great Strength, 
land Thickneſs, in which having made ſeveral 
Nooſes for me to put my Feet in, the faſtened 
one End to the Trunk of a Tree, with ſo ma- 
ny Knots, that it was impoſlible for it to lip, 
nk let the other down, telling me I muſt 
mak 


I did fo, 
tho? 


> Uſe of it inſtead of a Ladder. 
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tho* with incredible Pain, for my Hands beiny 
very much ſcorch'd, not only the Skin, but 
the Fleſh in ſome Places came off, by graſping 
the thick and rough Cord. My Feet were 
in the ſame Condition, my Shoes and Stockings 
having been burnt off. At length, however, 
I reach'd the Top; but certainly a more Ja- 
mentable Object could not be ſeen. 

Zoa, for ſo the Banyan's Daughter is call'd, 
clapp'd her Hands together, in T ken of Aſto- 
niſhment and Pity ; but as this was not a Place 
for either of us to expreſs the Paſſions with 
which we were actuated, ſhe made a Sign to 
me to follow ber, which I did as faſt as the 
Soreneſs of my Feet would permit, into the 
Wood, where having choſe the moſt thick 
and unfrequented Part of it, ſhe bad me lye 
down under the Cover of ſome Shrubs, which 
grew high, and not to move from that Place 
till her Return. 

J will not trouble you, Sir, purſued my 


young Merchant, with the Particulars of my 


Contemplations during my waiting ſor Zea ; | 
ſhall only ſay, that in the Midſt of that Hurry 


of Spirits I was in, from the Time of my 4 
firſt Seiſure, to my ſtrange Deliverance from ' 
that dreadful Pit, whence I had expected to 


riſe no more, I "dad not forzet to bleſs the 
Dyzvine Power, which had fo miraculouſly pre- 
ſerv'd me, nor to invoke the Continuance of © 


his Goodneſs. » 


It was about two Hours, as near as I can 


gueis, that I continued in the Poſture Zoa bad 
left me, without hearing the Sound of any 
buman Feet approaching that Way.— At 
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laſt a certain Ruſtling in the Thieket inform'd 


me ſome living Creature was not far off; as I 
had ſome Apprehenſions concerning the miſ- 
chievous Animals that haunt thoſe Woods, I 
ventur'd to lift my Head above my leafy Co- 
vert, in order to diſcover what it was, and be 
upon my Guard againſt any Attack of the Na- 
ture I imagin'd ; but my Conſternation very 
much encreas'd, when IT faw a Negro Slave with 
a Bundle under his Arm, come directly where 
was; T crouched down again with all the 
Haſte I could, when the Perſon who had given 


* . * * d * 
me this Palpitation cas'd me of it, by calling 


me by my Name, in a Voice which I ſoon 
knew was that of my fair Deliverer. 


Rods- 


mend, ſaid ihe, do you think it poſſible even 
for my own Father to know me in this Diſ- 
guiſe? I then had Courage to rife, and indeed 


* 
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cou'd ſcarce be convinc'd, that under the Form 
of a crooked and deſorm'd Negro, I ſaw the 
beautiful Zaa. The Aſtonithment ſhe ſaw me 
in, forc'd a Smile from her, in ſpite of the 
Anxiety ſhe muſt of Confequence be in, at 


what ſhe had undertaken ; but finding ſhe was 
= ſufficiently conceaPd, ſhe open'd her Bundle, 
which contain'd the Habit of a Slave; this 


ted to he made me put on, and afterwards rub my 


Face with a certain black Ointment, which 
made me ſeem as much a Negro as if I bad 
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of any 


* 
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ice of been born in Guiney. 


When the had thus provided againſt all Diſ 


« ] can covery, in caſe we had been ſeen by any that 


knew us, ſhe told me that when ſhe left the 


Houſe, her Father was not come home, but 
C a 125 


26 The Lady's Drawing Room. 


was expected every Moment; — That no 
body as yet had been near the Pit, and my 
Eſcape was not dreamt of. Therefore, ſaid 
ſhe, you muſt now conſider what Friend you 
can beſt depend upon to conceal us, till ſome 
Ship goes off ; for it will be wholly improper 
to go to your own Houſe, as you are under an 
Obligation to keep all this a Secret. 

I did not long heſitate on whom I ſhou'd 
rely; there was a Gentleman, who above all 
the reſt had given me ſignal Marks of his 
Eſteem, and who I knew was entirely free 
from all that Levity of Nature which occaſi- 
ons a Curioſity of diving into Affairs impro- 
per to be reveal'd. The Pain I was in, by 
that deſperate Way I was oblig'd to take in 
order to get rid of my Bonds, would not ſut- 
fer me to walk, without ſupporting myſelf with 
a Bough of a Tree, which I with ſome Difficu!- 
ty tore off, and lean'd upon: Vet I know not, 
in the Condition I was, whether I ſhould have 
been able to have reach'd the Factory, if Pro- 
vidence had not ſent an unexpected Relief; a: 
we were walking, or rather creeping, for my 
kind Companion was obliged to keep my Pace, 
I faw my own Horſe grazing at Liberty, with 
the Saddle and every thing juſt as when I had 
been forc'd from his Back. I preſently 
mounted him, and Zoa got behind me, till we 
arriv'd very near my Friend's Houſe, When, 
by her Advice, we quitted him, and went «v 7 
foot to the Door: By our good Fortune he, 
happen'd to be at home, but under the Appear-* . 
ance I was, I found ſome Difficulty of being 


admitted: The Servants told me he was why 2 
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and inſiſted on my telling them from whom I 
came, or they would not diſturb him ; and I 
was oblig'd to name my own Name, and fa 
I was {ent by myſelf, on an Affair of very 
great Importance, before they would go in to 
him; at laſt I was introduc'd, but Za was 
left in an outer Room. As ſoon as I found 
myſelf alone with him, I diſcover'd who I 
was, told him that a very extraordinary Occa- 
ton, which I beg'd he wou'd diſpenſe with 
my revealing, at leaſt for ſome "T'ime, ren- 
der'd it abſolutely neceſſary I ſhou'd quit Bom- 
bay with the firſt Ship, and that I choſe not to 
appear any more while I continu'd there ; ſo 
delir'd he would now give a Proof of that 
Friendſhip he had always profeſs'd, by permit- 
ing me, and a Companion I had with me, to 
remain privately in his Houſe till we had an 
Opportunity of departing. 

He was very much amaz'd, as indeed he 
had Reaſon to be, both at my "Transformation 
and Requeſt, but aflur'd me, that I might de- 
pend on every thing in his Power to ſerve me; 
but added, it I had had the Misfortune of 
doing any thing ſor which the Law might take 
hold of me, that his Houſe would be an ime 
proper Place to take Shelter in, as it woul 
probably be firſt ſearch'd, on Account of 
the known Intimacy between us. 

This giving me to underſtand he imagin'd I 
had either kill'd a Man, or committed fome 
very groſs] Miſdemeanor ; I thought it proper 


to Jet him know, that neither myſelf, nor the 
"Perſon for whom I equally begg'd his Protec- 


tion, had been guilty of any thing offenſive; 
4 ang 
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and that it was for the Crimes of others, not 
our own, that we were oblig'd to leave Bom- 
J added, that I was at preſent under a 
moſt ſolemn Engagement not to reveal the Sc- 
cret; but he would ſoon be convinced, when 
I ſhould be miſs'd in the Factory, by what 
would be faid concerning me, that whatever 
Search might be made for me, wou'd be occa- 
fion'd more by Friendſhip than Revenge. 

He then beg'd my Pardon for his Miſtake, 
which he juſtly ſaid might well happen, on 
feeing me in that Diſguiſe, and order'd the 
other ſeeming Negro ſhou'd be call'd in. 

You will eaſily believe, Sir, my ſudden ab- 
ſconding caus'd a great Surprize in the Colony; 
but no one being able, after the moſt diligent En- 
quiry, to hear any thing of me, and my Horſe 
being afterwards found, it was ſuppos'd I had 
been torn to Pieces by ſome wild Beaſt, and 1 
had the Satisfaction to find I was enough be- 
lov'd to have my imaginary Death very much 
lamented, | 

My Friend all this Time labour'd under an 
Aſtoniſhment at the Motives of my Behavi- 
our, Which with all the Pains he took was im- 
poſſible to be conceal'd ; the generous Zoa per- 
ceiv'd it, and alſo the Conſtraint it was to me 
to hide any thing from a Friend who ſo well 
deſerv'd my Confidence; and ſeeing me one 
Day more than ordinarily thoughtful, No- 
aemond, ſaid the, I ſhould be ſorry the Life I 
have preſerved ſhould be attended with any 
Diſquiet on my Score. I conſent your 
Friend ſhall be made acquainted with our 
whole Adventure, provided you engage his 
| Promiſe 
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Promiſe not to divulge it to any other Perſon, 
or ſeek any Revenge on my Father. 

I cannot expreſs how much this Goodneſs 
charm'd me, nor the Satisfaction I took in un- 
boſoming myſelf entirely to my Friend, who 
heard the Story with the utmoſt Surprize : As 
much Horror as he conceiv'd at the Proceed- 
ing of the treacherous and mercyleſs Banyan, 
the Virtues of his Daughter indemnified him 
in his Opinion, and he repeated the Vow to 
her, he before had made to me, never to men- 
tion the Affair. She then told him that her 
Father had no perſonal Ill- will to me; but on 
the Score of my taking upon me to be an In- 
terpreter, he thought it was doing a Service to 
his Nation to get rid of me. That the 
Thing had been long concerted between him 
and ſome others, and Wait laid for me, and 
that the Pit I was thrown into was intended 
to be my Grave; after they had ſhot me. She 
added alſo, that having over-heard this Deſign, 
and deteſting the Baſeneſs of it, ſhe had it in 
her Thoughts to give me ſome Warning of it 
by a Letter, but having no Perſon in whom 
ſhe cou'd confide, on the one Part, and the 
Apprehenſions of my diſcovering it on the 
other, and thereby drawing the Reſentment of 
all the Engliſb on her Father, had deterr'd 
her; but that on hearing I was taken, the 
Horror of my Fate fo ſtruck her, that ſhe im- 
mediately reſolv'd to forſake Father, Fortune, 
Friends, and Country, and hazard every 
Thing, rather than not prevent it, if there 


was a Poffibility. 
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My Friend underſtood not a Word of the 
Malayan Language, and ſhe ſpoke no Engliſh, 
ſo I was oblig'd to interpret the little Narra- 
tive ſhe made, and the many Praiſes he gave 
in Return, which were ſo great, that when I 
repeated them to her, her Modeſty would not 
ſuffer me to go on, and I was oblig'd to ſtifle 
many of them : It is certain he ſpoke out of 
the Abundance of his Heart. He often told 
me aſterwards, that he had never read or heard 
of any Thing that affected him ſo much, and 
in his Opinion ſhe had ſhewn more of the real 
Heroine, than any who had adorn'd Antiquity, 

As all the Enquiry made after me by the 
Governor, and the Gentlemen of the Facto- 
ry, could inform them nothing, it was be- 
lieved by every body that I was dead; and ac- 
cordingly, my Effects depoſited under the Care 
of twelve of the Principals, as is the Cuſtom 
on the Deceafe of any one, in order to be re- 
mitted to my Relations in England. That 
Friend at whoſe Houſe I was, was one of 
them, and as I inform'd him of all the Parti- 
culars of my Fortune, he was able to gather 
in much more than would ever have been pro- 
duc'd, had I been dead in Reality. 

Zoa all this Time would not be prevail'd 
upon to quit her Diſguiſe, nor ſuffer me to do 
ſo, tho* we were both lodg'd in Chambers of 
which the Maſter of the Houſe kept the Keys, 
and permitted no body to enter but himſelf, fo 
fearful was ſhe leſt by any Accident either of 
us ſhould be ſeen, and the Miſtery unravel'd, 
to the Prejudice of her Father. Care was 
taken, however, to provide her Habits, and 

every 
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every thing neceſſary for a Perſon of her Sex 
and Condition, againſt we went on board, 
which was in about ſix Weeks after the Ac- 
cident. 

My Friend agreed with the Captain for 
th: Faſſage of two Perſons, whoſe Names were 
to be conceal'd ; but told him he would be 
anſwerable that, tho* we choſe to go in private, 
no Crime could be laid to our Charge, which 
ſhould occahon his being call'd to an Account 
for receiving us on Board. 

The Day we were to embark, I dreſt my- 
ſelf as J had been accuſtom'd to do, and Zea 
alſo wath'd the black Ointment from her 
Hands and Face, and put on an Engliſb Ha- 
bit, which, tho? altogether new to her, ſhe 
appear d perfectly eaſy and genteel in. My 
Friend, who had never before ſeen her as a 
Woman, was dazzled and tranſported when 
he firſt came into the Room. He confeſt 
he had never beheld any Thing fo lovely, and 
was reſtrain'd from yielding his whole Soul to a 
Paſhon more tender than Admiration, only by 
the Imagination he always had, that there was 
fome Love join'd with the Pity which had 
engag'd her to go ſuch Lengths for my Sake. 
Indeed, Sir, continued Roadomond, with a Sigh, 
her Perſon is not leſs amiable than her Mind..— 
Her Mother, it ſeems, was an European; and 
ſhe retains only ſo much of her Father's Co- 
lour as to render her what may be call'd a 
brown Woman. Her Eyes are ſparkling, 
and full of Fire. All her Features regu- 
lar; and there is an enchanting Sweetneſs 
about her Mouth, which no Deſcription can 
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come up to; but as I flatter myſelf you wil! 

rmit me to bring her to wait on you, I ſhail 
leave the Deciſion of what ſhe is to your Judg- 
ment. 

Here, faid this generous Perſon, I could not 
forbear interrupting my young Merchant, by 
ſaying to him; perhaps, Rodemond, I may 
not ſee with your Eyes. Theſe few Words, 
pronounc'd in a more ſerious Tone than ordi- 
nary, and accompanied with a Look that I 
believe had ſomewhat in it of auſtere, put him 
into ſuch a Confuſion, that J was oblig'd to 
tell him I expected the Concluſion of the Nar- 
rative he had begun, before he cou'd recover 
himſelf enough to purſue his Diſcourſe. 

As ſoon, ſaid he, as the Approach of Night 
ſavour'd our Departure with the Secrecy we 
wiſh'd, I wrep'd myſelf up in my Cloak, and 
Zea pluck'd a Hood over her Face, and thus, 
accompany*d by our worthy Hoſt, went down 
to the Port, where the Ship was lying at Anchor, 
He wou'd needs fee us on Board, and conti- 
nued with us in the Cabin *till we were ready 
to ſail, then recommended us to the Care of 
the Captain, and went on Shoar. To com- 
ply with the Timidity of Zea, who ſtill trem- 
bled for her Father, I kept cloſe in the Cabin, 
till after we had weigh'd Anchor, and were out 
at Sea; but her Apprehenſions being then 
over, I ſhew'd myſeli to the Captain, with 
whom I was well acquainted. Never was Sur- 
priſe greater than he was in, to find me living, 
after the whole Colony had bewail'd my 
Death, and that I quitted Bombay in fo odd 
a Manner. He aſk'd me many Queſtions, 

which 
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which I evaded anſwering directly, and pre- 
ſenting Zea to him, gave him Liberty to think 
it was for ſome Reaſons relating to that beau- 
tiful Partner of my Voyage, that I took it 
either ſo ſuddenly or ſo privately, 

This, Sir, continued R2domond, is all I have 
to acquaint you with, except that the Friend 
I mention'd, has order'd it fo, that all my 
Effects will follow me the next Ship. | 

I then told him that I found ſomething 
ſo ſingular in his Eſcape from the Banyan, 
that it might almoſt be look*d upon as mira- 
culous, and I thought all Gratitude was owing 
to the fair Maid that had contriv'd it; but, 


ſaid I, willing to fathom his Inclinations, I 


have obſerv'd that thro* the Courſe of your 
Story you have ſpoke of her with a Warmth, 


which makes me fear, that however punctual 


you have been in one Part of the Promiſe ſhe 


exacted from you, you have not been able to 


fulfil the other, and ſhe perhaps might not fo 
ftrenuouſly inſiſt on your keeping it, as ſhe at 
Come, Rodemond, 
purſued I, perceiving he was in an extream 
Perplexity, confeſs the Truth of this Affair. 
I now, indeed, am paſt thoſe Pains and 
Pleaſures which are call'd Love, but yet I am 
not ſo old as to have fergot the Deſires and 
Impatiencies of Youth. TI know how diffi- 
cult it is to preſerve Moderation, when Beauty, 
Love, and Opportunity. invites, and in ſo.long 
a Voyage. 

Ah Sir! I conjure you, interrupted he, 
throwing himſelf at my Feet, entertain no 


Thought in Prejudice of the Virtue of the ad- 
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mirable Zoa——1 will lay open all my Soul 
to you. — Tis true, I love her. My 
Inclination goes Hand in Hand with the Gra- 
titude I owe her, as the Preſerver of my Lie; 
and both together, make up the moſt perfect 
Paſſion that ever was in the World. I con- 
feſs too that I have declar'd it to her, and that 
J have been happy enough to make an Impreſ- 
fion on her Heart. That ſhe has conſent- 
ed to be mine by ſuch Ways as are approv'd by 
Heaven, and warranted by the Laws of Man; 
but, Sir, I conceal'd nothing of my Affairs 
from her, I told her I had a Patron, a Bene- 
factor, a more than a Father, to whom 1 
ow'd my All, and without whom I could do no- 
thing. She approved the duteous Reſpect ;— 
prais'd my juſt Gratitude, and proteſted that 
in caſe I ever ſwerv'd from it, the Regard the 
now had for me would be leffen'd. —— This, 
Sir, added he, is the true State of the Affair be- 
tween us. Dear as ſhe is to me, he 
never ſhall be mine without your Permiſſion ; 
but, if you think proper to refufe it, grant, I 
beſeech you, that I may beſtow on her on: 
Half of what my Induſtry has acquir'd, either 
as a Dowry for ſome happier Man, or to live 
ſingle, independent on the World. This 
is the leaſt ſhe ought to expect from me; after 
having quitted every Thing for me, and you, 
I am certain, are too good, too juſt to oppoſe 
it 


The Earneſtneſs with which he ſpoke theſe 
Words, convinced me at once of his Honour, 
and the Ferveiicy of his Paſſion, at leaſt I fan- 
cied ſo, and was very much affected by it; to 
marta 
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maintain however, the Gravity of my Charac- 
ter, and, at the ſame Time, to be more aſſur'd 
he was not deceiv'd by his Inclinations for the 
Indian Maid, into a better Opinion of her than 
ſhe deſerv'd, I reply'd to him in theſe Terms: 

Rodomond, ſaid I, after raiſing him from the 
Poſture he was in, I do not pretend by what I 
have done for you, to aſſume any Power over 
you ; but my Years, and the Experience I have 
of the World, ought to give my Advice a Claim 
to your Attention. I acknowledge the Ob- 
ligations you have to Zea. Whatever View 
ſhe might have in ſetting you free, the Ad- 
vantage has yet been whally yours ; there- 
fore it would be monſtrous in you not to make 
exſy the Life of a Perſon to whom you are in- 
debted for your own ; but as to Marriage, TI 
would have you conſider from what Race ſhe 
ſprung, and that the is of a People famous for 
Treachery. 

Here he was about to interrupt me, but J 
prevented him by crying, hold, Rodemond, I 
:ccuſe her not; ſhe may be no leſs ami- 
able in her Mind, than your fond Paſſion 
paints her Perſon. I will ſee her, and after 
that give you my Sentiments. 

IIe then told me, that during the Voyage 
he had taught her Eng/ih, which the now ſpoke 
tolerably well, and that he wiſh'd no more 
than that I would admit her to my Preſence z 
he faid he had left her at the Inn where the 
Coach ſet up, till he could provide a Lodging 
for her, and would bring her immediately, 
To this I readily conſented, and withal bad 
him think of ſeeking no other Home at preſent, 

cither 
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either for her or himſelf, than my Houſe. 
He ſeem'd tranſported at this, and took his 
Leave ; but in leſs than half an Hour return'd, 
and preſented to me the Object of his Af- 
fections. 

On the firſt Sight I found indeed his Paſſion 
had not given a flattering Deſcription of her. — 
Beſides the Beauty of her Features, there is 
ſomething irreſiſtibly engaging in the Air of 
her whole Perſon ; and I muſt own that out 
of this Company, I never beheld any Thing 
more lovely and attractive. I receiv'd her 
with all the Civilities ſhe could expect, and 
made her the Offer of an Apartment in my 
Houſe, with which ſhe ſeem'd extreamly 
pleas*d, and told me in broken, tho? very agrec- 
able Engliſb, that ſhe believ'd I was the univer- 
fal Father of the Diſtreſsꝰ d. 

But I have already too much prolong'd my 
Narrative, fo I will put an End to it by aſſu- 
ring you, that a few Days ſerv'd to convince 
me ſhe was well worthy of Nodomond. 
She ſeem'd deſirous of being initiated into the 
Chriſtian Faith. the Articles of which Rods- 
mond had fully inſtructed her in, on which | 
prepar'd for the Ceremony, and was myſelf her 
Godfather. After her Baptiſm I gave a ready 
Conſent to the Nuptials of two Perſons who 
ſeem'd delign'd by Nature for each other; they 
ftilt remain with me, and it will not be with 
my Conſent if they ever leave me. 

This, Madam, continued he, to Ethelinda, 
has been the Cauſe of my being a Kind of 
Truant in my Devoirs, and if it is inſufficient 

do 
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to obtain my Pardon, I am ready to ſubmit to 


any Penance you ſhall enjoin. 


No, anſwer'd that charming Lady, it muſt 
be own'd you have made ample Reparation ; 
but it is your Way by giving a ſeeming Offence, 
to confer a real Obligation ; not but I mutt tell 
you that you are a little revengeful too ; you 
foreſaw the amiable Picture you gave me of 
Zia, wou'd lay me under the Neceflity of be- 
coming your Petitioner to ſee the Original, 
but that's a Humiliation I am very well con- 
tent to bear, provided you gratify my Impa- 
tience. 

The Perſon to whom theſe Words were ad- 
dlreſs'd, was about to make ſome Reply, when 
Billimante prevented him, by ſaying, Zea has 
doubtleſs her Perſections, but Nodamond is my 
Favourite : In my Opinion the run too great a 
Riſk, and with a Man of leſs Virtue, her Pity 
might have prov'd fatal to her. 

O Madam, cry'd Phi/:tes, a truly generous 
Mind thinks every Thing like itſelt.—— Beſides, 
the Character of Rodomamd might not be un- 


known to ber; and if he even ſhou'd have 


chanced to have fail'd in that Part of it, which 


indeed moſt Men are frail in, it we may judge 


of her Ingenuity by the Means ſhe contriv'd for 
his Eſcape, we may reaſonably believe ſhe 
would have found ſome Means for the Preſer— 
vation of her Honour. 

For my Part, rejoin'd Ethelinda, I find them 
both ſo worthy, that I know not which moſt 
ſhares my Eſteem and Admiration ; and when 
I expreſs*d a Deſire to ſee Zoa, I did not mean 


do exclude her Huſband, Examples of Grati- 


tude 


— —— —— — 
— — — 


«„9h%„» 7 
1 
2 


— 


„„ — 
— — —_—— M 


— —— ma. 


33 The Lady's Drawing Room, 


tude and Conſtancy in Love, are fo very rare in 
this Age, that where they are met with, they 
cannot be treated with too much Reſpect. 

I am of your Opinion, Madam, faid Belli- 
mante; but thoſe are Virtues which Time 
alone can prove, and it was for this Reaſon [ 
trembled for Zea, when I found ſhe had raſhly 
truſted herſelf in the Power of a Man whoſe 
Principles the was unacquainted with. 

I ſtould have done the ſame, cry'd Dorin- 
thus,, if Acaſto had not inform'd us Rrdemond 
was a Man of Senſe ; and one who is truly ſo, 
cannot be guilty either of Levity or Ungenero- 
lity, at leaſt a late celebrated Poet has given it 
us as a Maxim. 


Ver- you, ye Fair, but cauticus whom you tru/t; 
Iiguld you but think hto ſeld:m Fools are juſi; 
So many of yeur Sex would not in vain, 

Of feithlrfs Men, and brohen Vas complain. 
Of all the various Il retebes Love has made, 
Hew fir have been by Men of Senſe betray'd ? 
Cam inc'd by Reaſon, they your Pawer confeſs, 
Pleas'd to be happy, as yiu're pleas'd to bleſs, ; 


ind conjcious of your It wth, en never love you leſs. 


The Pocts, reſum'd Hellimante, will fay any 
thing td heighten a Character, but I think Mr. 
be a litile forgot himſelf in this, for I don't 
find Letbario, tho? a Villain, either ſays or does 
any thing throughout the whole Play, that can 
make him be look'd upon as a Fel; and ] 
ſhan't take his Word againſt that of another 
Author, whoſe Wit and Underſtanding was 
never call'd in Queſtion, yet who, by his own 
Confeſſion, 
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J. 
Margarita fir/t poſſeſt, 
If I remember well, my Breaſt, 
Margarita ft of all 
But when a-while the wanton Maid, 
With my reſtleſs Heart had play'd, 
Martha foo the flying Ball. 


II. 
Martha ſoon did it reftgn 
To the benutecus Katherine; 
Katherine gave Place 
Th) bath and angry ſhe to part, 
IWith the Poſſeſſicn of my Heart, 


To Eliza's conquering Face, 


III. 
Eliza *till this Hour might reign, 
Jlad ſhe not evil Councils ta*en ; 
Fundamental Lats ſhe broke, 
And ſtill new Favcurites ſhe cho ſe, 
Till ip in Arms my Paſſion roſe, 
And caſt away her Yake. 


IV. 
Mary, then, and gentle Anne, 
Both to reign at ence began, 
Alternately they ſway'd ; 
And ſometimes Mary was the Fair, 
And ſometimes Anne the Crown did wear, 
And ſometimes bath J obey'd. 
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Confeſfon, was the moſt inconſtant Creature 
in the World.----- "Tis Cowley I mean.----Hear 
his Chronicle of Miſtreſſes. 


Fs 
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Another Mary then arſe, 
And did rigorous Laws impoſe, 
A mighty Tyrant fhe . 
Ling, alas ! ſhould I have been 
Under that Iron ſcepter'd Queen, 
Had not Rebecca ſet me free. 


VI. 
Il hen fair Rebecca ſet me free, 
*Twas then a golden Time with ne; 
But forn thoſe Pleaſures fled : 
1 For the gracious Princeſs dy'd 
1 In her Youth and Beanty's Pride, 


|; Aud Judith reigned in her flead. 
1 
1 VII. 


One Month, three Days, and half an Hour, 
Judith held the Sovereign Power ; 

| Mendrous beautiful her Face, 

19 But fo weak and ſmall her Mit, 

| That ſhe te govern was unfit, 


| And ſo Suſannah t29k her Place. 
1 
il vm. 


[1 ut when Iſabella came, 
| 4 , 112d with a reſtleſs Flame, 
11. l 

| 

| 


And the Artillery of her Eye, 
5 IAhile ſhe proudly march'd about, 
] | | Greater Congqueſts to find out, 
11.0 She beat aut Suſan by the bye. 


IX. 
But in her Place I then they'd | 
Black ch Beſs, her Vice-Roy Maid; | 
x To 


7. 


The Lady's Drawing Room, 41 


To wham enſued a Vacancy : 
Thmſand worſe Paſſions then palſeſt, 
The Int:rregnum of my Breaſt. 

Bl:ſs me from ſuch an Anarchy ! 


X. 
Ge1t!2 Henrietta ther, 
And a third Mary next began ; 
Then Jane, and Joan, and Audria, 
And then a pretty T homatine, 
Aud then another Katherine, 
Aud then a long Etcætera. 


XI. 
Put ſhauld I now to you relate 
The Strength and Riches of their State; 
The Powder, Patches, and the Pius, 
The Ribands, Jewels, and the Rings, 
The Lace and Paint, aud warlike Things, 
That make up ail their Magazines. 


XII. 
If I ſhould tell the palitick Arts, 
Yo take and beep Mens Hearts ; 
The Letters, Embaſſies, and Spies, { 
The Frawns, and Smiles, and Flatteries, 
The Puarrels, Tears, and Perjuries, 


Numberl:ſs, nameleſs Myſteries ! 


XIII. 
IFith all the little Lime tioigs laid, 
By Matchiavel, the waiting Maid; 
I more voluminous ſhould grow, 
( Chiefly if I, like them, ſhould toll 
A Change of Weathers that befl!, ) 
{han Hollinſhed or Stow. XIV. 
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XIV. 
P ut J will briefer : with them be. 
vince {erv af them were hing with me. 
A higher aud a mbler Strain, 
At, pre 2 = mpreſs arth cluim ; 
Ele: ongrg „Ar ie Name, 
i lem I wiſh long may reign. 


Now, continued this charming Lady, IF wi! 
leave it to the Judgment of the Company, f it 
is not poſſible for a Man of Wit to be ung ate- 
fal, pirid;ou us, and in fine, to have all the il 


Qualities that make the Name of Love ſo wh 


terrible to our Sex. 

Nothing, cry'd Dorinthus, haſtily, could make 
the Author Reparation for the wrong Conſtruc. 
tion you put upon his Verſes, but the enchant 

ing manner in which you have repeated them, 
ſince they were evidently intended rather to 
ſhew the Errors and ill Conduct of ſome Ladies 
he happen'd to be acquainted with, than the 
Inconſtancy of his own Nature. 


As to his Intentions, reply'd ſhe, I will not” 


diſpute them with you. ------ A Man given to 
change will always find an Excuſe for it, by 
laying the Blame on the Perſon he forſik- 
wich, in my Judgment, is ſo far from aller: 


ting, that it greatly aggravates the Crime, W. 


aclding Injuſtice to Levity. The more Wit !: 
has, the more capable he is of doing this, 27 
therefore the more dangerous ; and ſuch, l 
think, C:uley mult have been. 

Take care, lovely Bellimante, ſaid A, iti 
how you paſs too ſevere a Cenſure on a M. 
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who, in his Time, was the Darling of the Fair, 
And who in all his Works, diſcovers a certain 
Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition, which could never 


ſuffer him to be ungrateful or unkind. But as 
he is now almoſt forgot in the World, I muſt 
not loſe Sight of the Argument, and beg Leave 
to give my Vote for the Part Dorinthus has 
taken in it, and to add, that if a Man of Senſe 
$ guilty of Inconſtancy, he will be at leaſt 
a am'd of it. — He will endeavour to conceal, 
gf he cannot vanquiſh his Error; whereas a 
Tool takes Pride in publiſhing the Conqueſts he 
. made, and perhaps values them for no other 
cal n. 
Indeed, my dear Bell:mante, ſaid Ethelinda, I 
muſt give it againſt you; whenever our Scx are 
avcak enough to throw off the Guard of our 
dun Honour, and truſt to that of another, 
we certainly have leſs to fear from the Man of 
ſolid Senſe, than the vain airy Coxcomb : The 
Woman deceiv'd by the one may be unhappy, 
but will never be expos'd ; but the unthinking 
She, who falls a Prey to the other, is undone 
Jor ever, in her Reputation as well as Peace of 
Mind. But, I think, continued ſhe, enough 
* been ſaid on this Subject; indeed I think 
too much, ſince it has made us neglectful of the 
Share Aca/to had in the Adventure he has rela- 
ted, without whoſe Generofity and Benevo- 
dence the Virtues of Rodomond might probably 
never have had the Opportunity of thewing 


*#themſelves. 


True, Madam, reply'd Philetes, many a 


q Genius, who might ſhine forth to the Glory of 
this Country, is bury'd in Obfcurity, for want 


* 


at 
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of Encouragement to call it forth; and I know 
no greater or more Jaudable Inftance of publick 
Spirit, than that of ſupplying, as much as is in 
our Power, the Deficiencies of Fortune to jr 
aigent Merit. Charity, Compaſſion, and Ce 


neroſity, indeed, are noble Virtues, thou 


indiſcriminately, and without Diſtinction, cn. 


ercis'd on all who m: ay ſeem proper Object 
but when our Pzfy is guided by Diſceruncs 1 
and the Favours we confer are proportion*d a: 
cording to the Morih of the Receiver, we G 
Honour to ourſelves, and Service to the Com. 
monwealth. How memorable. how wort! 
Imitation is that penetrating Judoment, t: 
which we are indebted for a Prir / The nob' 
Duke ſaw into the Value of that Diamort 
through all its native Roughneſs, vouchſafed ti 
lift it from the Earth, where, but for him, 
might have lain for ever unregarded, gave Or 
ders for its poliſting, and made it fit to aden 
the Cabinet of the beſt of Queers. 

Neither ought it ever to be forgot, ſaid D. 
rinthus, that when a Genius not inferior to th! 
of him you have nam'd, was under the Pers 
cution of unjuſt Rage and Party Malice, be 
found Protection from an illuſtrious Perſon, 
who generouſly eſpous'd the Cauſe of Wit an. 
Virtue againſt even the Menaces of Power. 

Ethelinda had probably made fome Anſut 
to theſe Words, as ſhe was very much cc: 
cern'd in chem, had ſhe not been preventec 
by the coming in of four Ladies, who all a 
once encreas'd the Aſſembly. Theſe were :. 
Perfons of Quality, but more diſtinguiſh'd by th: 
Pecullarity of their Characters. Melantbe, tht 
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ft that enter'd, had been marry'd extremely 
oung, to a Man of Sixty, and who, beſides 
the 5 of his Age with her's, had 
mo one coo Quality to recommend him to her 
Aﬀcions but as ſhe obev'd the Dictates of 
her Duty to her Father, in factihcing herſelf 
in this Manner, ſhe was no leſs punctual in ob- 
&rvins that of a Wife, and all the Time he 


"hv 'd behaved to him as if Love had diſpos'd her 


& him. Her Conduct was no leſs exemplary 
Alter his Deceaſe; and though left a very 
bung and rich Widow, refus'd all Offers of a 
3 Marriage, was look'd upon as a Pattern 
thc molt worthy Imitation; ſhe was genercus, 
humane, aſtable, and charitable; had a be- 
goming Gravity in her Dreſs and Deportment, 
nor could Envy, or the moſt penetrating Ma- 
licc, find any thing to condemn ; 'til at an 
Age when others begin to throw off whatever 
Vanities their Vouth might have been guilty 
of, ſhe on a ſudden aftum'd all thoſe Airs 
Which are leaſt excuſable, even in the Young- 
elt and moſt Beautiful, became a Coquet at 
Sixty, and forgot al thoſe Virtues, and even 
that Decorum for which ſhe had been ſo much 
Sm'd ; went every Day to St. James's, gave 
into all the Modes and Manners of that Place; 
ber Dreſs was fanſied with the Gaiety of Fit- 
geen; her whole Study was employ'd to repair 
che Damages of Time, by all the Aids of Art. 
Her Converſation was all on Operas, Plays, 
and Balls.—— The Height of her Ambition 
as to be thought in Favour with the Princeſ- 
f S ; her Religion conſiſted in paying conſantly 
N her 
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her Devoirs to them, and the Heaven ſhe hin. 
guiſh'd for was a Birth-Day. 

The next that enter'd was Lamara, a Lad 
to whom Nature had given Wit and Beat 
enough to have commanded Veneration, b 
not an intolerable, and indeed ridiculous, Atte 
cance of Behaviour taken away all the Charm 
both of the one and the other. Tho' of mes 
Extraction, ſmall Fortune, and yet ſmall: 
Stock of Reputation; ſhe was married to; 
Man of a vaſt Eftate, and who was thoug 
to have good Senſe, till the ſtrange Power fl. 
had over him made him deſcend to Submiſſion 
in order to obtain a Title, which inſtead © 
heightening the Reſpect he before had in th 
World, has render'd him contemptible, eve 
in the Ey es of thoſe who reap the moſt Ad. 
vantage by his Perverſion. This ncither « 
them can be inſenſible of; but whatever un 
ſy Moments he may ſuffer from Reflection 
{he ſeems equally regardleſs of his ill Humour: 
as of the Cenſure of the World, and exit 
ing in her new Dignity, which ſhe imagine 
a Sanction for faving and doing whatever |: 


pleaſes, never did Pride, Vanity, ill Mannes 


and ill Nature diſcover themſelves in fo extr: 
vagant a Manner, as in her Words at: 
Actions. 

After her came Flzvia, young and hen: 
ſome, but too conſcious of it, and aimun! 
to render every Beauty more conſpicuous; 
the quite diſguis'd and put out of Order all thx 
handy Work of Nature, —— The lone 
Mouth was ſtretch'd beyond its Compass, 
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ew the white even Tecth. —- The finelt 
Pair of Eyes in the World were roll'd ſo many 
different Ways, that the agreeable Languith- 
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Brent of them degenerated into a Squint. 
luliing d Gown 
upon the Breaſt, ſo that the Neck mode a kind 
of Arch behind; the next held ſo ſtiff and up- 

right, that with the Force ſhe did herſelf, tlie 
A cry 8 Sinews of her Throat ſeem'd ſirain'd. 


1 


Sometimes one Shoulder was exalted almoſt to 


che Ears, ſemetimes the other; in fine, 
cve ery Feature, cvery Limb, was ſcrew'd into 
more Poſtures in the Space of a Minute, tlian 
a whole Hour would be ſufficient to deſcribe. 
So Til: ſay no more of this extraordinary La- 
dy, who is fo ingenious in finding out Ways to 
excite Laughter in the room of Admiration ; 
and proceed to Colonia, who was the laſt of this 
fair Troop, and no lefs to be pitied for her want 


of Judgment in what is truly agrecable to the 


— 


Taſte of Mankind. 
This Lady, as I have been inſorm'd by thoſe 
that know her well, paſſes four Hours at her 
Toilet every Day, in conſulting what Look 
Gill beſt become hex: and having ax'd on that 
ſhe thinks moſt engaging, never darcs to ſmile, 
ito ſpeak above a Whiſper, to move her Head 
either to one Side or the other, or cven to turn 
her Eyes, ſor fear of diſconcerting that particu- 
ny Form in which ſhe has ſet her Features; fo 


Fthat when ſhe walks, or turns, or looks, let 


the Occaſion be ever ſo different, ſhe is All the 
Fame, and ſeems more a Piece of Clock-work, 


2 real Fleſh and Blood. 
It 
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It may eaſily be ſuppos'd that theſe Ladies 
were not extremely welcome to Ethelinda, 
She, notwithſtanding, receiv'd them with the 
Civility their Rank demanded, and offer'd litt 
in Oppoſition to What they ſaid ; ſo that cnc 
had a full Opportunity of verifying the Char: 
ters I had heard of them. "The Converſion 
now took a different Turn from that it had be. 
fore this Acceſſion to our Aſſembly; and havin: 
nothing in it capable of affording either Inftruc- 
tion or Entertatniment in the Repetition, I ſho! 
take leave of my Reeder 'tiil next viſiting Day, 
when Etheiinda was fo good to honour me with 
an Invitation. 


T HE 
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HE Impatience I had to re-enjoy that 
Satisfaction I had fo lately taſted at the 
excellent Ethelinda's, made me call on 

111/19 to go with me ſoon after Dinner; but 
ſome Friends being with him, unluckily for my 
Deſires, detain'd us *till near Seven o' Clock, 
and when we came the Room was full of Com- 
puny. Beſides all thoſe whom I had ſeen before, 
there were Emilia and Miranda, two Ladies 
of very great Merit; Lucillus, an accompliſh'd 
Laas Nobleman, and ſome others of both 
execs. I am glad you are come ſaid Ethelinda 
to us; Bellimante has brought ſomething in her 
Pocket to entertain us with, and would not let 
us have a Sight of it 'till you two ſhould parti- 
Epate. Every Thing that is obliging may be ex- 
egy from the lovely Bellimante, reply'd Ariſto. 
alſo made that Lady ſome Compliments on 
the Occaſion, which ſhe return'd with a Smile, 


D and 
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and, when we were ſeated, I don't know, ſaid 
ſhe, whether you will imagine you have any 
Cauſe to thank me, when you find the Mo— 
tive that induced me to this ſeeming Complai- 
ſance, ſince what I have to preſent you with 
is no Way to the Advantage of your Sex, an 
is intended as a Warning to my own.—All 
who have a true Honour for your Sex, will 
certainly approve of every Thing which may 
render them more worthy of our Adoration, 
ſaid Ariſto, and thoſe, who regard you not a8 
they ought, cannot be too much mortified. 

Vell then, reſumed ſhe, in confidence of 
being forgiven by the one Part, and reveng'd 
on the other, I will read you the Account of 
an Adventure, which happen'd while my Bro- 
ther was in Italy, and was put down in Wri- 
ting by a very ingenious Gentleman of his 
Acquaintance. 

With theſe Words ſhe took a Manuſcript 
out of her Pocket, and, finding all the Com- 
pany diſpos'd to hear it, entertain'd them with 
the following Hiſtory. 


The Faiz UNFORTUNATE, 


A True SzcxeT Hiſtory, 


O NE of the greateſt Generals of the Em- 
pire had, by a Lady of no mean Rank, 
but whom, for ſome Reaſons, he was nevc 
married to, a Daughter of ſuch exquiſite Beau- 
ty, that it was almoſt impoſlible to 3 her 

without 


ie Em- 


Rank, 
Ss nevet 
> Beau- 
old her 
without 


* without Admiration, even 


to be envy'd than deplored. 
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in her infant 
Charms; but as her Years encreas'd, ſo did 


* alſo her attractive Power, and it ſeem'd as 


if Nature had taken Pains to make her double 
Reparation for the Misfortune of her Birth, 


* in rendering her above Contempt, by the 


matchleſs Graces of her Perſon. he 


General her Father, on a ſudden Turn in the 


Affairs of State, was ſo much reduced in his 
Fortune, that he had ſcarce ſufficient to ſup- 
port himſelf, much leſs to provide for this 


young Beauty, in the Manner his Fondneſs 


of her made him wiſh. This giving him a 
very great Concern, one Day, in the Fulneſs 


of his Heart, he communicated it to the Duke 


de Guerre, with whom he had for a long 
Time the molt intimate Friendſhip. The 
Duke, who was himſelf a Father, could not 
forbear acknowledging the Juſtice of his Grief, 
and truly pitied both him and the young Lady. 
Reflecting after on the Affair, it came into his 
Mind to recommend her to the Service of the 
Queen of Pruſſia: Never was any Woman 
fimed for more Perfections than this excellent 
Princeſs, and he knew, if Saphira (for ſo this 
Fair Unfortunate was call'd) was once re- 
ceiv'd into her Protection, it muſt be wholly 
her own Fault, if her Condition was not rather 
As he doubted 


not his Intereſt in that Court, he ſoon made 


the General acquainted with what he had in 


his Head, and the other recciv'd his Offer 


with Tranſports of Gratitude : He was well 


acquainted with the Virtues of the Queen, and 
Loubted not but that his Saphira would not only 
D 2 be 
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be happy under her Care, but alſo receive 
ſuch Advantages from her Example, as might 
render her worthy of the Felicity ſhe enjoy cd 
by her Favour. 

The Duke ſoon let him fee he had not fat- 
ter'd him with empty Promiſes, and, having 
ſome little Buſineſs of his own at the Court 
o Ferlin, he made that a Pretence for going 
thitker; and Saphira, being equipp'd in a Man- 
ner befitting the Honour ſhe was going to 
tective, took Leave of her Father, who parted 
from her with the utmoſt Satisfaction, as not 
doubting but he ſhould hear News of her agree- 
able to his Expectations. 

The Duke was not at all deceived in the 
Hope he had conceiv'd of being able to intro- 
duce her. The Knowledge to whom {he 
owed her Birth, the being preſented by the 
Hand of a Perſon fo deſerving Regard, and 
her own Beauty and Accompliſhments engaged 
the Queen to treat her in a Manner that ex- 
cited the Envy of all the Maids of Honour ; 
ſome of whom, being of the beſt Families in the 
Kingdom, thought it a Diſdain to be rank'd 
with one who, tho? highly born, was yet ille- 
gitimate, and, notwithſtanding her Charms, 
Was a Foreigner. But the Ill- nature, and little 
Malice of thoſe who were her Equals in Con— 
dition, did her no Prejudice with her Royal 
Miſtreſs; ſhe gave her many Marks of a di 
tinguiſh'd Favour, and, as the others had on 
their Months of Waiting, the young Saphina 
was kept always under her Eye, and regarded 
by her with a Tenderneſs that made he: 
ſenſible it was rather to the Love this good 
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Princeſs had for her, than any Decorum of 
State, ſhe ſo little ſuffer*d her from her Preſence. 
Saphira now paſs'd her Davs in a ſweet 
and undiſturb'd Tranquility, which for a long 
Series of Time ſhe might have enjoy'd in the 
Court of Berlin, if Love, that delicious Poiſon 
of the Mind, had not put a fatal Period to it. 
Her Youth, her Beauty, and the Queen's 
Favour, gain'd her a great Number of Ado- 
r-rs ; but none pretended to be more ardently ſo 
than Adolpho, a Gentleman of ſmall Fortune, 
but poſſeſs*d of ſo many perſonal Charms, that, 
had his Virtues but half anſwer'd his exterior 
Accompliſhments, ſhe would never have had 
Cauſe to lament the "Tenderneſs ſhe too ſoon 
{-It for him. But, alaſs! there was not the 
leaſt Agreement between his Mind and Form. 


All his Softneſs, all his Sincerity, were 


meer Words: his Heart diſavowed the Pro- 
feſhons of his Tongue, was changeable, arro- 
gant, unaffected with any gentle, generous 
Ideas, and when diſappointed or controul'd in 
any of its Aims, moſt cruel and malicious. 
Poor Saphira, not yet fifteen Years of Age, 
and altogether ignorant of the World, and the 
Arts practiſed by Mankind upon her Sex, was 
charm'd with his Perſon, and gave an eaſy 
Credit to the Vows he made her of the moſt 
perfect Paſſion that ever was: It never enter'd 
into her Head that a Man, who look'd and 
talk'd as he did, could ever bring himſelf to 
act with Neglect or Cruelty towards a Perſon 
he ſcem'd to love with ſo much Fondnels. 
The Confidence ſhe had in him made her as 
little careful in concealing her own Paſſion, 
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as ſhe was in ſearching into the Validity of his. 
She confeſs'd, without Reſerve, the Ten- 
derneſs ſhe had for him, indulg'd him in 
all the Liberties that Modeſty would allow ; 
and at laſt, (as what will not a violent Paſſion, 
and the inceſſant Importunities of the darling 
Object, tranſport one to inan unguarded Hour?) 
permitted him to tranſgreſs all the Bounds his 
Wiſhes had to fear. He obtain'd of the 
believing Maid all ſhe had to beſtow: 
Triumph'd in thoſe Joys, which ought only 
to have been the Reward of the moſt honour- 
able Affection, and which would have made 
a real Lover bleſs'd. But Aaelt ho, a Rover 
by Nature, having gain'd the V ictory, deſpis d 
it. Her Innocence, her Beauty, her Fen- 
derncſs, ſerv'd only to make him place the 
greater Value on himſeif, for the Influence 
he had over her. His Vanity, join'd witt 
that little Regard, Love, when it is vehement, 
eſpecially in a young Heart, leaves for Re- 
putation, ſoon made the Affair between them 
the Talk of the Town; and, as ſhe was great- 
ly envy'd at Court, there wanted not Tongues 
to repreſent her late Conduct, in the worſt 
Colours they could put upon it, to the Queen, 
who, though ſhe did not immediately give 
Credit to all that was told her concerning this 
too faulty Fair, could not help condemn- 
ing her Miſmanagement, in doing any 
Thing that might give her Enemies an Oppor- 
tunity of cenſuring her. On enquiring into the 
Affair, ſhe was very much concern'd to find it 
was paſt doubt, that ſhe had encourag'd the Ad- 
dreſſes of Adalpho, who, ſetting aſide the 1 5 1 
iflo- 
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Diſſoluteneſs of his Character, was not in Cir- 
cumſtances to make a Woman, who had no 
Fortune herſelf, happy in a marry'd State; and, 
not ſuſpecting ſhe had liften'd to him on any 
other Score, was reſolv'd, by her Authority, 
t break the Neck of any ſuch Deſign. 
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Her Majeſty therefore order'd Saphira 
ſhould attend her in her Cloſet, and, having 
prepar'd her by ſome gracious Expreſſions for 
what ſhe had to fay, repreſented to her, tho? 
in the mildeſt Terms that could be, how blame- 
able ſhe had been in liſtening to any Decla- 
rations of Love, without having firſt acquainted 
her; and then proceeded to inform her with 
how much Severity her Behaviour on this 
Occaſion had been treated. The guilty Fair, 
conſcious of the Juſtice of this Reproof, hung 
down her Head, by her Bluſhes and her Si- 
lence teſtifying ſome Part of the Confuſion ſhe 
was in: I ſay ſome Part, for the Remorſe, 
the Shame, which at that Inſtant ſeiz'd on her 
ſecret Soul, were at firſt little viſible to 
her Royal Miſtreſs, *till, growing too violent 
for Suppreſſion, they operated fo fiercely on the 
vital Spirits, that every Faculty loſt at once 
its Uſe, and ſhe fell down in a Swoon. 

The Queen, half angry with herſelf for hav- 
ing been the Cauſe of this Diſorder, and half 
afraid that more than ſhe liad ſaid, or indeed 
imagin'd *till this Moment, had but too juſt a 
Foundation, grew extremely troubled ; but that 
not hindering her from doing what was neceſ- 
ſary for the Recovery of this unhappy Prey of 
Paſſion, ſhe rung her Bell for Help. At- 
tendants preſently coming in, that wretched 
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Lady, not eaſily recover'd, was carried tc 
her own Apartment, where it was not wit: 
out very great Application ſhe ſhewed ary 
Signs of Life; and, when ſhe did, appear'd (6 
wild and perplex'd, that, tho* none of tho: 
about her were able to gueſs the true Caule, 
it was very plain to them, that it had been 
from ſome very terrible Agitation of the Mind, 
that this Diſorder of the Body had pro- 
cceded. 

The good Queen continued for a long Time 
in deep Contemplation ; ſhe not only Jov'! 
Saphira for her perſonal Accompliſhment:, 
but alſo Jook*d upon her as an Orphan, entire- 
ly committed to her Charge, having neither 
Parent, Relation, nor Friend near her, te 
whom ſhe could apply for Advice in any Affair, 
nor fly to for Protection, in caſe of being injur'd, 
She thought it therefore her Duty, as her Gas 
dian, her Queen, and her Miſtreſ, to take i 
the Care ſhe could of her ; and what ſhe now 
had ſeen, corroborating what ſhe had been told, 
convincing her, that ſomething more than 
Compluſance had paſſed between her and A 
os ſhe was determin'd to know the whole 

ruth, and preſerve, if poſſible, that friendleß 
Innocent from Ruin. She therefore ſent for 
Ado!pho privately to come to her, who ' tis pro- 
bable was little pleas'd with the Summons, hav- 
ing heard of Saphira's Indiſpoſition, and gucſs- 
ing the Truth of what had occaſton'd it; 
but the Command was too abſolute not to be 
obey*d. He waited on her in her Cloſct, 


as ſhe had order'd, where, having diſmiſſed her 
Attendants, ſhe began to queition him concern- 
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ing the afflicted Sophira ; but he, who had 


before conſider'd how to behave, in Caſe he 


ſhould be examin'd, made ſuch evaſive Replies 
as could by no Means aſſure her of any Thing, 

till, exerting her Authority, and putting on 
an Air full of Auſterity, ſhe told him ſhe Would 
not be trifled with, that the Welfare of Saphira 
was very precious to her, and that ſhe would 
find a Way to reſent the Reſerve with which 
he behav'd on this Occaſion. 

Adolpho then, perceiving there was a Neceſſi- 
tv for him to ſeem ſincere, proteſted to her 
Majeſty, That he had no Intention to conceal 
any Thing; but that his Surprize, on being call'd 
to Account for a Thing of this Nature, had ren- 
der'd him unable to give ſuch Anſwers as 
might be expected from him ; but he now took 
the Liberty of aſſuring her Majeſty, that he 
never had tlie leaſt Notion of addreſſing Saphi- 
5 beyond the Civility of an ordinary acquaint- 
ance. That, though ſhe was handſome, 
not being that Kind of Beauty Which could 
make any Impreſſion on him, he had not ſo 
much as look'd upon her with the Eycs of In- 
clination, and that in Reality his Affections 
were engag'd elſewhere. With this he threw 
himſelf at the Queen's Feet, endeavouring to 
engage her Belief of what he ſaid, by the moſt 
ſolemn Oaths he could invent. 

She, who was all Truth herſelf, could not 
e ierſcit to think it poſſible a Man could 

ate to perjure himſelf in fuch a Manner; yet 
uus renouncing all Pretentions to Saphira but 
1] agreed with the Circumſtances ſhe had been 


teld, and which the Condition Saphira was in 
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but too much confirm'd, and ſhe was very 
much divided in her Sentiments on this Occa— 
ſion. - However, having nothing further 
to ſay to him, ſhe diſmiſſed him from her 
Preſence, with this Menace; Take care, Adi. 
pho, ſaid ſhe, that you have not diſſembled 
with a Princeſs who wants neither the Will no: 
Power to puniſh the Offence. | 

He was now in no ſmall Trouble in what 
Manner he ſhould proceed. On reflecting on the 
Affair he eaſily foreſaw, that, if the Truth were 
once reveal'd, he either ſhould be compell'd to 
marry Saphira, or ſubmit to ſome Puuiſhment 
for the Injury he had done her. The firſt of theſe 
was irkſome tohis Imagination, he could not bear 
the Thought of becoming the Huſband of : 
Woman he had before enjoy*d ; beſides, he knew 
ſhe had no other Fortune than her Dependance 
on the Queen's Favour ; but the chief Reafon 
that had loſt this unhappy Lady all the Infuence 
the once had over him, was the Charms of a Ri- 
val, who, tho” in every Thing her Inferior, he 
now lov'd as much as a Man of his Temper can 
be ſaid to love, and in this alone he told no Fall- 
hood to the Queen.. Tho' he could not be call' 
a Man of Wit, he had a good Share of Inven— 
tion, and was a great Maſter of the Art of Di 
fimulation. The firſt of theſe furniſh'd him 
with a Stratagem to fecure him from any 
further Attacks of the Nature he had lately 
met with, and the other to carry it on to the 
total Ruin of the credulous Saphrira. 

He had no ſooner projected the Deſign than 
he went to her Apartment, and counterfeitiry 
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heard ſhe had been in, entreated her to let him 
know the Cauſe, which, with her accuſtom'd 
Frapkneſs, ſhe immediately related to him, 
kceping not the leaſt Tittle from him that had 


paſs'd in the Queen's Cloſet. I fear*'d, ſaid 
he, the Truth. Her Majeſty is determin'd, 
I perceive, to prevent any further Progreſs of 
our only Way therefore to ſe- 
cure ourſelves to each other, for the future, 1s 
to be more cautious than we hitherto have 
been, and to feign an intire Indifference.— 
How, interrupted Saphira / Yes, my Angel, 


reſum'd he, that is the only Expedient to pre- 


ſerve our mutual Affection from being made 


the Sacrifice of her cruel Reſolution. It is 


natural to ſuppoſe Saphira could not hear fo ſur- 
priſing a Piece of News, without an Impatience 
to know the Meaning of it, and haſtily aſking 
him, What Motive could induce the Queen 
to throw any Bars in their Way to Happineſs, 
vas anſwer'd by him, That there could be none 
but an extreme Partiality in favour of Lamira. 
That Lady, ſaid he, I know not by what 
Inftigation, has taken it into her Head to like 
me : Has by ſome Friends made Intereſt with 
her Majeſty, and but a Moment ſince the 
Match was propos'd to me, and even Threats 
made uſe of in Caſe of my Refuſal. 

This Lamira, whom he mention'd, was a 
Woman of Family, had been Maid of Ho- 
nour, but, for ſome Indiſcretions in her Con- 


duct, was diſcarded ; and it ſeem'd probable 


enough to Saphira that the Queen, out of Re- 


| vard to her Parents, ſhould be willing to get 
her a Huſband, in order to heal thoſe Wounds 


It 


bo The Lady's Drawing Room. 


in her Reputation, which her Levity had giver 
It, —She thought it highly cruel, however, 
that her Royal Miſtreſs ſhould make Choice 
of Adolpho for this Purpoſe, who, by what fle 
had ſaid to her, ſhe knew was very well ac 
quainted with his having made his Addrelic: 
to her, and could not forbear launching into 
ſome Expreſſions very injurious to the Juſticc 
of that excellent Princeſs. Adolpho, overjo\'d 
to find her ſo readily fall into the Snare he had 
prepar*d for her, went on in this Manner: Is 
in vain for us to exclaim againſt the Severity 
of our Fate, ſaid he, or the Cruelty of a Per- 
fon we have no Power to contend with.— 
Neither of us have any Dependance but on the 
Court, and, were we to marry, or to conver: 
together in any Faſhion that would ſhew wc 
had ſuch Intentions, nothing is more certain, 
than that we ſhould be abandon'd to all the 
Mifries of Poverty and Want. A little 
Diſſimulation is now all that can defend us.— 
We muſt ſee each other but ſeldom, and that 
by Stealth; and I muſt pretend a Complai- 
ſance my Heart is far from feeling for Lamira.— 
J may eaſily find Excuſes for delaying what 
the Queen ſeems ſo earneſt for having accom- 
pliſh'd, but to deny abſolutely her Command: 
would, as I ſaid before, entail certain Ruin on 
us both, 

The tender Saphira was ready to expire at 
theſe Words; but finding, as ſhe thought, 
mighty Reaſon in what he ſaid, after having 
a little vented the Overflowings of her Soul in a 
Flood of Tears: What Part then muſt I be 
eblig'd to act, cry'd ſhe, in this diſtracting 
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scene. You muſt, anſwer'd he haſtily, ut- 
terly deny that any N. Commerce has ever 
paſs d between us. l have already perform'd 
the cruel Taſk, ——My unwilling Tongue has 
renounced the Dictates of my Heart, and 


proteſted ag Zainſt Saphiru's Charms. She 
muſt alſo ſeem to deſpiſe Adolpho, or the Indig- 
nation of this powerful Enemy of our Loves 


will find ſome Means to ſeparate us for ever. — 


Has the Queen then nam'd Lamira to you, 
ſaid Saphira, and laid an Injunction on you to 
addreſs that Lady. Not in plain Terms, 
reply'd he, it has vet gone no further than a 
Command to viſit you no more, with an In- 
timation that ſomething better was intended 


for me; but I learn'd the fatal Sccret from a 
Friend who was well acquainted with it, and, 


happening to be with me when the Queen's 


{Meſſenger came to call me to her Preſence, 
advis'd me how to behave in ſo critical a Situa- 


tion. He clos'd this Speech with repeated 
Vows of the molt everlaſting Conſtancy; but, 
tho' the poor Saphira believ'd all he ſaid, his 


diſſembled Fenderneſs could not keep her from 
falling into Agonies, which would have moy*d 


any Heart but that of the falſe, the inſenſible 
Adolpho. In the Midſt of Sighs, Tears, 
and all the Tokens of the moſt 
violent Grief, ſhe however promis'd him to do 
as he thought it their common Intereſt, and 
that, if queſtion'd by the Queen a ſecond Time, 
me would utterly deny he had ever made 
any Declaration of Love to her. But, ſaid 


the artful Villain, when he had brought her 


thus far, there is ſtill a Danger, a ch, if 
5 WC 
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we do not guard againſt, all the Aſſeveration; 
that both. of us can make will fail of gaining 
Credit, and only ſerve to expoſe us the more to 
the Rage of her offended Majeſty, which wil 
know no Bounds on diſcovering we have at- 
tempted to deceive her Penetration. Gueſſing, 
perhaps, continued he with a Sigh, by my 
faultering Accents, and the Reluctance which 
J fear was too viſible in my Eyes, when I en- 
deavour'd to ſeem indifferent to the Charms 
of my adorable Saphira, that all I faid wa 
Diſſimulation, the Queen told me, That there 
was a Way to know if I ſpoke Truth; on thi: 
it preſently ſtruck into my Head, that, under 
ſome Pretence or other, which ſhe may eali]y 
find, ſhe may ſearch your Cabinet for Letters, 
which if ſhe does, and you have preſerv'd any 
of thoſe undeniable Proofs both of my unccaſing 
Paſſion, and your kind Return, I tremble ty 
think what might be the Portion of us both !— 
To what a Depth of Miſery the Power ſhe bus 
over us might reduce us | 

AMiQ not yourſelf, my dear Adolpho, inter- 
rupted the believing Fair, for what may be rc- 
medied with ſo much Eaſe. I will th: 
Inſtant remove your Fears by returning all 
have of yours; or, precious as thoſe Token: 
of your Affection are, burn them before your 
Face. They will be no more ſafe in my 
Poſſeſſion than your's, rejoin'd he, Let us then 
deſtroy them. Let no Evidences of ou: 
mutual Tenderneſs remain, but thoſe inde!:- 
ble ones written in our Hearts, and which ! 
hope no Time, no Chance, no Malice {h:. 
ever have the Power to eraſe. 
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The Anſwer ſhe made to theſe Words was 


She went that Inſtant to her Cloſet, 
and, bringing out all the Letters ſhe had re- 
ceiv'd from him in their Time of Courtſhip, 
gave them one by one into his Hand, which, as 
faſt as he took them, were immediately commit- 
ted to the Flames. He ſtaid not long with her 
after having obtain'd the End for which he 
came, excuſing his ſudden Departure by ſay- 
ing, If it were known they had a private Con- 
ference, it might render all their Meaſures in- 
effectual. 

The unexperienced Saphira had an implicit 
Faith in every Thing that came from him, 
and yielded a ready Obedience to all he ſeem'd 
to think was right, not in the leaſt ſuſpecting 
How inſtrumental ſhe now was to her own 
Undoing; and depended on the Promiſe he 
had made her at parting, never to reſt *till he 
5 tound ſome Means of being united to her 


or ever. 


$ 'Tis difficult to ſay whether the Villainy or 
Cunning of this Stratagem exceeded ; but, 
Tertain it is, we find few Examples to parallel 
t in either. It was Lamira whom he indeed 
ow lov'd, and whom he had now a Pretence 
pf visiting without exciting any Jealouſy in 
aphira, which might drive her to Extremes; 
nd beſides, when hereafter ſhe ſhould come to 
Ti'\cover the Impoſition, he imagin'd after ha- 
Ling deny'd all to 'the Queen, ſhe would not 
Pare to reveal a Truth which muſt at the ſame 
Hime diſcover ſhe had attempted to deceive 
per. He now purſued the Object of his new 


Flame, 
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Flame, without ſtanding in need of any of tl 
Prec: autions he had before been oblig' d to mak 
uſe of, and the Queen, hearing of the bw 
Viſits he made her, began to believe what » 
had ſaid to her on that Occaſion, The). 

I mcholv which however appear'd in the 5 [ 
of Saphira, and which all her Endeavour; 
could not wholly conceal, ſometimes gave he: 
ſome Starts of Doubt ; and one Day, when 0 
other Perſon was in waiting, that generou 
Princeſs began again to que {tion her concerning 
Adolpho, and told her, That tho” he might now 
have other Views, ſhe could not help imagin- 
ing he had once pretended Love to her. $i 
preſs'd that unhappy Creature with fo kind ar 
Earneſtneſs to diſguiſe nothing from her, that, 
had ſhe been told by any other than her Ce 
Adolpho, nay, had the Teſtimony of Angel, 
join'd to the united Voice of the whole W orl, 
endeavour'd to perſuade her it was owing t 
any other Motive than Care and Affection 9 
her, that her Majeſty appear'd fo zealous u 
Enquirer, ſhe would have rejected the Infor 
mation as falſe ; but, as Adolpho had ſaid it wi 
otherwiſe, ſhe was aſſur'd it was fo, and tis 
more Softneſs and Good- nature the Queen mad: 
uſe of in her Efforts, the more the fans“ 
it was Deſign and Artifice in favour of Lamite. 
and with the more Confidence ſhe deny'd ou 
having been addreſs'd by Adolphe in the Manu 
ber Majeſty had been inform'd. With fo i. 
tal an Exactneſs did ſhe obey the Injuncti: 
that perfidious Man had laid her under, thi 
her Royal Miſtreſs, who expected no Dit. 
irom one ſo young and artleſs, was at laſt wc 
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to believe as ſhe would have her, and pave over 
ny further Thoughts on the Affair. 

Thus did this unthinking Lady join in the 
Al, againſt herſelf, and aſſiſt in the Deſtruc- 
tion of her own Hopes ; yet imagining ſhe w a$ 
moſt politick, when ſhe was molt ſool'd and 


O5 


heated. But, alas] ſhe had but a * 
a very little Time allow'd by Fate for the 
mg of this happy Ignorance. — 
00 ſoon the cruel Curtain was drawn away, 
and all the black and hotrid Scene of Villainy 
ppear*d to View. A few Days after the 
urning of the Letters, happening to be alone 
an a little Summer-houſe in the Palace Garden, 
ducing Contemplation on her belov*d A7:/pho, 
id Hattering her fond Heart with the Lea, 
Unt a Day would come when they might 
Epen) avow their Loves, ſhe fanſy'd that the 
ard the Accents ot his Voice at a very little 
{Dit nance from har, and, putting her Ear as ncar 
ine could to the Place whence the Sound 
em'd to proceed, the ſoon diſtinguiſh'd, that 
was he indeed that ſpoke, and to her great 
onſuſion heard theſe \V ords Why, ſaid he, 
With the moſt undoing Softneſs in his Tone, 
why ſhould you fo often give me Hopes of 
lappineſs, yet ſtill delay me the Pofieſhon?— 
Never can we find a Moment more favourable 
an the preſcnt. W hat hinders me now 
rom {ctzing the Bleſſing I fo long have lan- 
1h'd for, and you have promis 'd to beſtow ? 
he Perſon to whom theſe Words were ad- 
grcis'd, anſwer'd them in too low a Voice for 
e diſtras ted Saphira to be able to gueſs either 

the Speaker, or the Purport of what ſhe ſaid ; 
but 
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but preſently after ſhe heard the falſe A; 


rejoin : By Heaven I never did, nor never c 
love any but yourſelt I own I have þ 
my Amuſements with your Sex, but ney; 
knew a ferious Paffion ®till I faw thoſe Er: 
Were it in my Power to marry you 
would, but that you know is impoſſible.— 
The Queen continually perſecutes me on her- 
vourite Saphira's Score, and it is with t 
utmoſt Difficulty I have got rid of that fo 
Girl. Therefore, continued he, let 
not waſte the precious Time.— He v 
going cn, but our unfortunate Liſt'ner had: 
ready heard too much to be able any longer: 
reſtrain the ſtruggling Emotions of her 8. 
and could not help crying out. O Villa 
Monſter ! moſt perfidious of thy Sex | — 


The ſudden Storm of Paſſion, which had ccc 


ſion'd this Exclamation, made her alſo utter 
with ſo much Vehemence, that Adolphs © 
his new Charmer heard her with more E 
than ſhe had done the Expreſſions which! 
her into the Secret of his Baſeneſs. Neit: 
the treacherous Lover nor ſurpriz'd Rival ur 
willing to give her an ocular Demonſtrat. 
of their being together in that Place, 2 
therefore haſted down another Pair of Sti 
which led them into a Terras that had: 
Communication with that Part of the Gar: 
through which Saphira had paſs'd. T 


Noiſe they made in going down diſcove: 
which Way they took to avoid her Puri: 
and Reproaches, and from a Window, wh: 
overlook'd the Terraſs, ſhe follow'd them wv" 


her Eyes, and, by the Dreſs and Air, tho'! 


# 
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w not her Face, found, to her great Aſto- 
ſhment, that this Rival was Lamira. 
amira, whom he pretended the Queen was 


bout forcing 


his Deceit. 


ive her Suffterings ? 
r the firſt Moments were the molt prevail- 
» Agitations ] but Grief, Deſpair, Diſdain 
4 Shame ſoon took their Turns, and rack*d 
er with a ſtrange Viciſſitude of Torment. — 
Se reflected on the paſt, and trembled for the fu- 


67 


him to marry, yet to whom he 
13 excuſing himſelf for not being able to 
This ſhew'd her at once the Whole 
But where is the Pen that 
gn deſcribe that vaſt Variety of mingled Paſ- 

ms which all at once raged in her tender 
| Where is the Soul that can con- 
Horror and Rage 


— 


— 


re Conſequences of her fond Belief. 
We might be call'd a little World of Woe, 
Where all the different Kinds of Wretchednels, 
Which plague the Slaves of Paſſion, were 
and vy'd with horrid Force 

hich ſhould inflict moſt "Torture on the divid- 
e She had not preſently the Re- 

f of Tears, and, her wild Griefs deny'd that 
ent, burſt out in Cries and Exclamations fo 
bud, ſo violent, that the Queen, attended 
y ſeveral of the Court, happening to be that 
into the Garden, heard her 
y nſiderable Diſtance. 

ttendants, running to examine into the Cauſe, 
Fought Word, that Saphira was certainly ſeiz'd 
fith a ſudden Fit of Frenzy, on which that 
dod Princeſs, forgetting her Dignity, went in, 
llow'd by the whole Court, and found indeed 
mc miſcrable Creature in a Condition ſuch as 


mm'd up, 


ſtant comin 
ile at a co 


— 


Some of her 


might 
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might well countenance the Information thy 
had been given her. She had thrown herſch 
on the Floor, had tore her Hair and Garme;, 
and, on the Queen's Entrance, was beating 
her lovely Breaſt with ſuch Force as if the mea 
to revenge herſelf upon that Heart which he 
receiv'd the Image of her baſe Undoer. Seu 
as ſhe ſaw by whom ſhe was ſurrounded, fe 
ſtarted from the Poſture the was in, threw ji 

ſelf at the Queen's Feet, and cry'd out. 
O Madam! Madzm ! revenge Ros upet 
the perjur'd, falſe Aae and then rev enge an 
me the Injury! have done your ſacred Majeity, 
in abuſing the Favours you v 3 me, an 
impoſing on your Royal Ear | Comma 
my Death! I neither can, nor wiſh to live, | by 

let me firſt behold the Monſter perith wo lu 
wrong'd me! 

Surpriz'd as the Queen was, ſhe eaſily (a 
into the whole Truth by theſe few Words, ard 
would have prevented the undone Saphis 
from expoing herſelf any further, before { 
many Witneſſes; but that diſtracted Creature, 
incapable of all Reflection, would not ſuffer her 
ſelf to be raiſe), but continued to cling aba 
the Feet of her Royal Miſtreſs, and, in tt 
Agony of her Soul, repeated again and 70 
the Perfidiouſneſs of Adolpho, nor ceas'd, d 
her Spirits, too weak to ſuſtain the vaſt Sur 
charge of mingled Tranſports, all at once for 
ſook her, and ſhe fainted away. 

In this Condition was ſhe carried to be 
Apartn.ent.— The Queen was greatly troubkd, 
and ſaid to ſome that were near her, Ti: 

pot 
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poor Girl has been ftrangely wrong'd, but I 
will ſee that ſhe has Juſtice. 

f The inconſtant Adolpho, in the mean time, 
little imagin d what had happen'd, and, belie- 
vinz Saphira of too gentle a Nature to be ca- 
pable of ſaying any thing to his Prejudice, was 
thinking in what Manner he fliould again 
deceive her, and render even her own Ears 
ſuſpected by her. Not that he took this Pains 
„out of any Motive of Compatlion, in order tu 
make her eaſy : but becauſe he fear'd, if the 
bund herſelf forſaken by him, it might throw 
ber into a Melancholy, the Cauſe of wh ch 
1 W_ micht be gueſs'd at by the Queen, and ſo hs 
„Hope of Promotion at Court be difappointe4, 
le was ruminating on this Occaſion, when 
ſome of his Friends, who had been preſent at the 
Confeſſion of Saphira, came to adviſe him to 
retire *till the firſt Guſt of the Queen's Indigna- 
tion ſhould blow over, and they might, without 
Dinger of incurring her Diſpleaſure, intercede 
in his Behalf. This was News which did 
. | inlced alarm him, and the more as he could 
deu never have expected it from the Modeſty and 
ie arcuſtom'd Softneſs of Saphira's Diſpoſition. 
on — He fanſy'd his Caſe, however, not ſo 
„bal, as thoſe who counſell'd him to fly were of 
gu- Opinion, and could not conſent to leave the 
for Court, his whole Dependance being on a ſmall 
Voſt he had there, and ſome Friends by whoſe 


be lntereſt he had hoped to be promoted; and did 
bled, rot deſpair but he ſhould, ſome Way or other, 
Ti Mfrade the Puniſhment due to his laſt baſe 


Action, as he had already done many others 
Ut as black a Dye. It was in vain they inſiſted, 
that 


460 — 
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that they ſaw, by the Queen's Countenance, 
ſhe was determin'd to revenge the Affront 
offer'd to her, in the Perſon of her favouſ s v 
Servant; he anſwer'd, That the worſt thy 1 
could befal him, for a Fault of that Nature, Beal 
was Baniſhment from Court; therefore he in he 
thought it would be Madneis to inflict 2 more 
Puniſhment on himſelf, which there was : wnly 
Poſiibility of avoiding from others. Had 
He was arguing in this Manner when tie The p 
Guards ſeiz'd him, and carry'd him befor ence 
ſome of the Nobility appointed to examine hin, by Se 
At firſt he ſeem'd very much confus'd; bu, — 
his natural Impudence ſoon getting the bete With, 
of his conſcious Guilt, he made the moſt ſolemn Me. — 
Imprecations, That he had never made an Ham 
Pretenſions of Love to Saphira. That k I I mad 
had never either lik'd or lov'd her; and ad anoth: 
ed, that ſhe had often given him Hints, tha Hing 
ſhe ſhould receive a Declaration of that Ki de 5; 
from him with Pleaſure, and that, not affec- If the 
ing to underſtand her, but on all Occaſion I Know. 
avoiding her as much as poſſible, he imagin ? Would 
ſhe had contriv'd this Plot to ruin his Chara: Kfuſe 
ter with any other Lady, and draw on him a FFrove 
the ſame Time the Royal Diſpleaſure. to p 
This gain'd but little Credit with thoſe tht ere 
heard it. They thought it impoſſible 2 8 
Lady, rather reſerv'd than the contrary, ſtou x. 
bring herſelf to offer Love; or that a Ma, 
known to be of ſo amorous a Diſpoſition 34 
Adolpho, ſhould refuſe her, if ſhe did; and ſome b: 
of them cry'd out to him to ſpeak no more "i 
that Affair, for what he alledg'd was ſo litue 


of a Piece with the Behaviour of either of them. 
u 
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that, if he had no better Arguments to bring 
Sn the Vindication of his Innocence, it were 
&; well for him to confeſs himſelf guilty. I 
know not, my Lords, ſaid he, how far the 
| Beauty of Saphira may have prejudiced you 
. n her Favour, elſe methinks there is nothing 
, © qnore plain than that this wild Accuſation is 
\ © only the Effect of Malice or Frenzy. 
Had I ever made any Profeſſions of the Paſſion 
e The pretends, would there have been no Evi- 
«© Ecnces of it but herſelf ? Would no Meſſages 
m. | by Servants, no Letters have paſs*d between us. 
u l am ready to confeſs all ſhe charges me 
te with, if one ſingle Line can be produced againſt 
m me. I appeal alſo to her Majeſty, who, 
am & Examining me herſelf on the Affair in Queſtion, 
made no ſcruple of avowiag my Paſſion for 
b another, and declaring I had never felt an 
the thing for Saphira, beyond that Reſpect which 
rin de Sex demands. To whom then, ſaid one 
Feb. W-bf the Lords, are your Vows addreſs'd ? I ac- 
for knowledge the Queſtion at another Time 
ane Fould be unfair, and what you juſtly might 
ara kfuſe to anſwer ; but as the only Means to 
im uf ſrove the Accuſations of Saphira groundleſs, 
$ to prove that, at the Time ſhe pretends you 
Fere deceiving her, you made Courtſhip to 
other, you would do well to convince us of 


| 4do!pho look'd on this Motion as highly fa- 
Mourable, and, not doubting but Lamira would 

& ſatisfied to have the Paſſion he profe(s'd for 
r declared in the Preſence of ſo many illuſtri- 


Res Witneſſes, immediately named her as the 
Cady of his Affections. 


that, A Shout 
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A Shout of Laughter and Aſtoniſhment ruy þ * V 
through all the young Part of the Aſſembly t c 
theſe Words; and even the Graveſt amor: re 
them thought it improbable he ſhould think i Þ > £2 
ſo great a Hardſhip to be compell'd to mar 
Saphira, yet avow a Defire of that Kind in te 


Favour of Lamira, a Woman as far inferior t. | | ſec 
her in Beauty and Accompliſhments, as, , I! 
this fatal Accident, ſhe was in Reputation.— of 
They were in ſhes Diſpute among themſche bec 
in wint Manner they ſhould decide this Aﬀeair, * 
when the King, who had fate with the Quicen #þ 7.1% 
this Time as a Spectator, preſently cry'd out, Hu 
I will myſelf be Judge. And you muſt par born 
don me, Madam, ſaid he to the Queen, if! ton 


$LIN1A 


give Sentence contrary to what you may har: 
wa'e Saphira hope. He then order'd Tanin the 
ſhould be call'd, and as ſoon as ſhe appear'd, le bad 
demanded of her, If Adolt hs had ever made an 
Profeſſions of Love to her? To whidſ he [ 
the anſwering in the Affirmative, Are yo! 
willing to marry him? rejoin'd the King. 4 
Interrogatory of this Sort fill'd her with tc 
much Aſtoniſhment to be able to reply; 
having been on Terms very contrary to thoſe 
Marriage Adolpho had ſolicited her; and, ns 


bring able to dive into the Meaving of a De cu 
mand {ke ſo little expected, could not preſeni pe tho 
refolve in what Manner it would be beſt He wil 
her to behave. The King, who was one of ti:F"<nts. 
moſt penetrating Princes of his Time, bad: Acc 
pretty near Conjecture of the Truth, and b rder 

her be bold and ſpeak her Inclinations, for, ng 


he, on the Word of a King, if you think f 0 
to be his Wife, it ſhall not be in his Power t 
refuſe making you ſo, Surpriz'd as if 


#10 
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> was, ſhe had ſome private Reaſons to think 
the Offer too advantageous to be rejected, and 
reply'd, That, if his Majeſty commanded it, 
ſhe was ready to obey. 
hut with what Words is there a Poſſibility of 
: repreſenting the Confuſion, the Perplexity, the 
> ſecret Rage which ſeiz'd the Soul of A/phy ? 
The Motives that had render'd the Thoughts 
of marrying Sephira irkſome to him, were, 
becauſe ſhe was not in Poſſeſſion of a Fortune 
to gratify his Ambition, and becauſe he had en- 
joy'd her; and now to be compell'd to be the 
Huſband of one who had as little Share of the 
| former, and much leſs of Honour and Reputa- 
tion, was a ſeverer Penalty than he could have 
imagin'd would have been inflicted on him, for 


— 
„ * 


be 23 ; . 
„in the Crime he had been guilty of, even tho? it 
| lf} bad been prov'd upon him. The Paſſion he 
7 4 


on had for this Lady was, in the Thought that 
nie She muſt be his Wife, utterly extinguiſh'd, and 
he began to look upon her with Loathing and 


* | Jeteſtation. He was at his very Wits 
n te End; knew not which Way to evade a Scn- 
„ Jence ſo terrible to be ſ ubmitted to; and, when 
oſen be attempted to urge any thing to procure a 


Delay of the Ceremony, as that, his preſent 
De Lircumſtances not agreeing with his Intentions, 
Cn de ſhou'd but make miſerable the Perſon whom 
st e e wilh'd to render happy, and ſuch like Argu- 
Hents, they were deliver'd with ſo ſtamme ring 
Accent, and accompany'd with ſuch a Dif- 


nd bill rder in his Countenance, as confirm'd the 
i ing he had determin'd rightly in the Cauſe 

r, * * 4 8 _ TY 

unk that there cou'd not be a more fit Puniſh- 

wer ent aſſign'd for his Perfidiouſneſs and Ingra— 

48 hi i . titude, 
Was, 
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titude. Therefore, putting an End to any 

further Speeches, he commanded one of hiz 

own Chaplains to attend, and oblig'd him t; 
1arry her that Moment. 

""-When the Ceremony was perform'd, ITI 
is but one Part of that Juſtice your Behaviau; 
demands, ſaid the King; the Aﬀront you haue 
put upon the Queen, in firſt ſeducing, 0 
then ſo cruelly betraying a Maid under b. 


Protection, together with your attemptins t1 | 
impoſe on herſelf, by a forg'd Tale of v4 7 
Paſſion for Lemire; deſerves no leſs than Dea}: 
and Death you ſhou'd have, were not, in yo ou 7 
Circumſtances, Life a ſeverer Sentence, 
Go, continued he, go; and with that Womn, #F 
who is now your Wite, leave Pre: a for ©: 1 
Shou'd you preſume after this Dey 9 K 
ſet your Feet 2gain on this forbidden Ground W 
your Welcome ſhall be Tortures. It was i: Þ; 
vain that the new wedded Bride petition'd 50 het 
to ſhare her Huſband's Fate, the King wou [oy 
hear nothing in Favour of either of them, an. froe 
the Decree he had given being prodigiouſly 2» 2n- her 
lauded by the whole Aſſembly, the 8 entence: that, 
Were order e into Confinement, till a quic 
was provided for ſending them away, Riva 
Saphira, who knew nothing of their MW feu 
jeſties Intentions, was, by ſome buſy Perſo, MW: more 
intorm'd of the Marriage of Adolphe, but w. Ag; 
more. ——  VWhoiy bereft of Reaſon at thi the ( 
Intelligence, aud mihnterpreting the King to 5. 
View in enforcing this Marriage, ſhe flew t carry 
the Preſence- Chamber, where, ne main 
the Guards were carrying them away, | ye 4 


preſt thro” the Croud of Nobil lity, crying 4 
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this the Favour I expected! I; this the 
falle I hop'd from this auguſt Aſſembly 
O how does Lamira merit more than 
Sa! 7775 If in the falſe Adulpho's Eyes 
ems more worthy, does the fo too in 
rs, that you diſpoſc of my Right, and, 

in Ke | her happy, doom me to everla ſting Ruin ? 
Her VV 0! ds, and the Diſtraction which appear'd 
er Countenance, with the wild Confution of 

ber unregarded Dreſs, fill'd every Beholder 
with the utmoſt Compaſſion. Both the King 
Queen were about to give her the Conſo- 
lation of clearing up this Miſtake, when, turn— 
haſtily towards the Door where Adel he 
was going out, ſhe ſaw Lamira with him. 
he ſudden Sioh t of that hated Face, and the 
1 that ſhe was now in Poſſeſſion of 
that Title, which the thought ſhe only had a 
Right to, and had paid ſo dear a Price for, 
ei: zhtned the Diſtraction me before was in, to 
{> violent a Degree, that, ſnatching a Halberd 
irom one of the neareſt Conde ſhe ran to 
her with ſuch Speed that it is to be wonder'd at, 
that, in ſo great a Surprize, any of them were 
quick enough to prevent her from ſending her 
Rival out of the World. Diſappointed in her 
Revenge as in her Love, never was Madnefs 
more outrageous : In her preſent Condition, 


Advice or Conſolation was in vain ; and, tho' 


the Queen extremely pity'd her, the was oblig'd 
to have her forc'd out of the Preſence, and 
carry'd to her own Apartment, where ſhe re- 
main'd a long Time incapable of Reaſon. 
Adolpho and his Bride had not been many 
ours in Priſon, before the latter was taken 
2 very 


of 
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very ill; a Phyſician being permitted her, he 
ſoon found her Condition ſuch as ſtood in nec 
of Help from one of her own Sex. In fine, 
it was a Midwife was wanted, who being 
brought, ſhe was ſoon after deliver'd, tho* with 
oreat Danger of her Life, of an Abortion, occa- 
ſion'd, as twas thought, by the Fright Saf Hir 
had put her in. This confirming the Chu 
racter which had long been given her, an! 
heightning the Puniſhment of the perfidiou: 
Adolpho, gave a great deal of Diverſion to the 
whole Court. As ſoon as ſhe was in a Condi- 
tion of Travelling, they were both ſent aw ay, 
purſuant to the King s Sentence. Poor Si 
recover'd not her Reaſon for a long Time, and, 
when ſhe did, intreated to be ſent to a Monaſ- 
tery, where ſhe linger'd out a few Years 6f 
Life in a waſting Sorrow, which threaten" 
her with a Diſſolution long before it e. ame, Fate 
not permitting her to leave the World, *till the 
had ſeen her Injuries in full reveng'd. Adil 
hating his Wife to the utmoſt Degree 2 of Detel: 
tation, never reſted *till he had cont riv'd the 
Means to get rid of her, which he at laſt accom- 
plith*d by a Cup of Poiſon. The horrid Fac 
was immediately diſcover'd, and he ſuffer'd for 
it a ſhameful Death at Genca, where he had lin 
a mean and obicure Lite for about two Year. 
The News ſoon arriv'd at Pru//ia, and wi N 
the Queen ſent to Saphira, who, bleſſing th: 
Juſtice of Providence, expir'd ſoon after, 2 
tho' ſhe had no Buſineſs in the World. 
Thus is Heaven fometimes pleas'd to give: 
Proof of its Abhorrence of ſuch Crimes 


Falſhood and Ingratitude in the Affairs“ 


LO. if 


* 
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Love, which, becauſe the Law has provided n 
corporal Puniſhment for, are look'd on by the 
World only as Matters of Sport and Ridicule ; 


but let not the guilty Heart triumph in Sccurt- 
ty, a I ime may come, 


Ii hen the docei viug cruel Min Hh il! find, ? 
That Vis, once made, of wha etfoouer Kind, 


Are regiſlred in Haden, and cant ceaſeto bind. ; 
I thank you, my Dear, ſaid Eihelinda, per- 


ceiving the had done, in the Name of the 
Company „ fince 1 dare anfwer there are none 
here who have not thought themſelves well en- 
tertain'd.— But, notwithſtanding the Pains 
you have take: n fo o hlige us, and that there 
are ſome lively Strokes of Paſſion in the Story, 

I cannot help ſa ing, that I think, if the Gen- 
tizman had choſe for the Subject of his Pen 
Characters more worthy of it, the Embelliſh- 
ments, he has bel.ow?d. on theſe, would have 

had de uble Force. Sahra yields too eaſily 
to excite that Compaſtion ſor her Mi. fortunes, 
which would otherwiſe have been duc to them. 
I would have all Women, if they mult 
be repreſented as guilty of an Exceſs of Paſ- 
ſion, have a better 'Excuſe for i it, than merely 
the agreeable Perſon of a Man, —— It there 
are no Meaſures to be taken, which might 
ſecure one of his Affection, there are certain- 
ly to diſcover if he has Wit, Honour, end 
Good- nature; and ſhe that cen love, where 
theſe encourage not, can have no other Proſ- 
pect but Miſery and Contempt, 


he But 
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But you forget, Madam, anſwer'd Philetes, 
that, if the Ladies always made uſe of their 
Penetration, and choſe for their Favourites 
only ſuch as were worthy of them, there Would 
be no fuch Thing as Woes in Love. 

Philetes is right indeed, added Dorinthis, 
Pity would he a Paſſion which the equiz!!; 
loving, equally deſerving Pair would have by 
Need of. Mournful Melpemena would cc 
to be inyok'd : Complaints no more oui be 
theo Muſes They me. nge, ich would be th 
i * Buſineſs of the Pee“, Cr! i, atis Fr 
t of Faſhion, an al the Hiſtories for N. 
n loft, | 

i cannot own the ſuſtice of this Opinion, 
raſum'd the incomparz izle 1 thalinda ; there 
doubtleſs many Misſortuncs to be found 1 
Love, cyen where bot! Varties are pericc!iy 
ſincere, which may aftocd a Subject for an Ar- 
thor's Genius; and, if I were of Count] with 
the Writers of ſuch Books, I mould adviſe 
them to chuſe only ſuch 3 for, methinke, to 
rcadd of Villainy fo grofs, fo mc nftrous as that 
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from the Entertainment. 

But yet tis ncceſſary ſometimes, ſaid a young 
Lady, who lad not ſpoke before, to be 
minded, that there . e been Men fo bafe : 
Sex are in themſelves fo weak, efpecially when 


We {ute '7 V hat little s Shai 14 h We of Bean 


to be blinded by a partial Tenderneſs, that we 


{land in Necd of all the Helps We n 1 proc e. 


OW; 
ture 
Ene 
WO! 
tact 


W11] 


The Lady's Drawing Rocm. 79 


to defend us from becoming the Victims of 


gur too eaſy Faith, 
I am very much of your Mind, Madam, 


reply'd the generous Age, that theſe kind of 


Examples, tho? they may not be fo plea {ing in 
tie Recital, are yet of very 5 Uk to per- 
ſuade the Ladies to make uſe of th. t Diſcern- 
3 Ethelinda juſt now recon 3 } 

vould have Beauty the Reward of Nlerit, not: 
ſall the Prey of Villainy an d | Dece! t; and it a 
re when ſhe reads of ſuch a Fate as 

Saphira's, will but give herſelf leave to fe- 
flest, how very p- »ſfible it is that the Man the 
is moſt inclin'd to favour, may in Time prove 
an Adolpho, it will certainly make her inſpect 
into his Behaviour with a Care and W atchful- 
neſs, which cannot fail diſcovering the true 
Affection from the counter fert. 

Theſe Kind of Writings therefore, ſaid 
Lucillius, are not ſo trifling as many People 
think them; nor are they intended, as ſome 
imagine, for Amuſement only, but Iuſtruction 
alſo; moſt of them containing Morals, which, 
if well obſerv'd, would be of no ſmall Ser- 
vice to thoſe that read them. Tis moſt 
cet tain, that if the Paſſions and the Frailties 
incident to human Nature, arc well repreſent- 
ed, it cannot fail to rouze the Conſcience of 
the gvilty Reader to a Juſt Remorſe for his 
own Conduct; he will bluſh to ſee this Pic-- 
ture of himſelf, and will at leaſt make it his 
Endeavour to reform ; thoſe who, perhaps, 
would be impatient of Reproof, when given 
them by a Parent, a Guardian, or a Friend, 
will liſten calmly to it, when inſtill'd this 
| 8p Way, 
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Way. Tho? the Follies we find expos'd are 
our own, we hear them condemn'd and lawusi;'d 
at, without Anger, in the Character of ano— 
ther; and reap all the Benefit of the Admo- 
nition, without the Sheck of receiving it. 
But, methinks, purſued this accompliſii'd No- 
ble mon, there is little Occaſien of Defence to 
writing Novels, the very Names, which p- 
pear in the Title Pages of fome Volumes © 
them, are a ſufficient Recommendation of tho; 
Value; and we cannot believe ſo many learned 
Men, who in all Ages have preſented the 
World with Tracts of that Nature, wel 
have expended ſo much Time only for tle 
Pleaſure of relating a Tale. No, certain; 
they had other, and more laudable Views i 
what they did, They had ſtudied Ma kind, 
and knew that Morals, merely as Moral, 
would ſeem too dry and inſipid, and have liti]: 


3. 
7 
4 


Effect on the Minds of thoſe they endeayour'| | 


to reform; and found it necetilary to cloat!, 
Inſtruction with the Garb of Pleaſure, as on 
of our old Poets ſays, 


A Verſe may catch him who a Sermon fries, 


= 


And turn Delight into a Sacrific 


True, faid Arie, when Precepts are con- 
vey*d this Way, hey ſteal themſclves into the 
Soul, and work the wiſl'd Effect, almoſt in- 
ſenſibly, on the Perſon who imbibes them. 
We become virtucus e're we are aware, and, 
by admiring the great Examples, which in the 
Narrative appear fo amiable, are led to a De- 
lire of becoming the ſame ourſelves, 


And 
{ baile 
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And yet, cry'd Miranda, there are People 
ſtupid enough to read ſuch Books, only for the 
Sake of the Tale, without once attending to 
the Moral contain'd in it: They hurry with 
Eaverneſs to the Cataſtrophe, and paſs over 
thoſe Reflections, which all well wrote Novels 
abound with, and are indeed their chief Beau- 
ty, as well as Utility. 

You judge with too much Severity on ſuch 
Readers, my dear Miranda, ſaid the charming, 
Eihelinda, J rather think what you accuſe them 
of preceets more from a too great Vivacity 
than Stupidity of Nature; and, tho” their Im. 
paticnce for the Event of ſome great and wel] 
prepared nne may render them at firſi 
too hecdleſs of the ſudicious Remarks made on 
the Means that lead to it, they will probably 
aort the Book a ſccond Reading; and, their 
Curiotity being gratify'd, the Mind will then 
have more Room to take in, and digeſt what 
b-&re it could not fo well have reliſh'd. I 
remember that ſome Years ago, happening to 

it my Father's Library, I took up a Manu- 
ſc ripe which made me guilty of the Fault you 
mention. Ie was entitled, A brief Hiſtory of 
the Rien of Edmund, firaamed Ironſide, one 
of the Kin 0's of England of the Saxon Race. 
Tie Part I happen” d to open was that, wher 
the famous Nucl], between that Monarch and 
Cante the Dane, was agreed to be fought in 
the Te of Alney in Glo: neeſterſhire, in the Sight 
of both their Armies : So remarkable an Inci- 
dent, and on Which I perceiv'd the Fate of 
two Kingdoms depended, made me imme- 

ately turn over the Pages *till I came to that 
3 4 which, 
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which, I _—_ by the Margin, gave an Ac- 
count of the Deciſion, without ever regarding 
that which T afterwards perceiv'd was the mol 
valuable Part in it. It was, continued ſhe, 
the Speech that excellent Prince made to hi; 
Nobles, who came about him, and one and al 
endeavour'd to diſſuade him from fo raſhly ha- 
Zarding h's Royal Perſon : The little Regard 
he ſcem'd to have of himſelf, in Competition 
with the Intereſt of his People, would hay: 
been, if attended to, an admirable Leſſon tur 
his Succeſſors, and ſav'd this poor, pillar, 
oppreſs'd Kingdom from all the Miſeries it!. 
ſince ſuſtain'd. The Arguments he makes u 
of, to confute all that could be ſaid in Oppot:- 
tion to his Deſign, diſcover he had Sentiments 
truly worthy of his Dignity, and that it wis 
no falſe Bray ery, Or Oitentation, had inipire! 
the Reſolution he had taken, but that paternal 
Love of his Subjects, that true Concern tor their 
Welfare, which whoever it be that fits upon 
a Throne and feels not, cannot properly 
calld a King, but a Brant. 

The Piece you mention, Madam, ſaid P. i- 
Jetes, muſt doubtleſs be very curious, and ! 
wonder my Lord is not fo good as to permit it 
to be publiſh'd: It ought, methinks, to be 
printe1 in all Languages for the Uſe of Princ! 
in general, to whom ſuch Admonitions cannot 
be too much, or too often enforc'd. 

I have often entreated it of my Father, re- 
ply'd the, but never could prevail, nor even to 
give it into my Hands for tliat Purpoſe : His 
Lordſhip perhaps may foreſee fome Conſe. 


quence from it he thinks proper to avoid, an 0 
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| have for a long Time deferr'd ſpeaking to 
mn of it. 

There is a Partiality in moſt Hiſtorians, 
ſaid Ari/to, which is very unpardonable ; and 
by that Means Poſterity is led into Errors, fre- 

quently injurious to the Memory of the De- 
Cbas'd. Actions, of which perhaps to this Day 
we rcap the Benefit, have been but ilightly 
touch'd on, while others of the moſt minute 
„1 Carne, and which perhaps had Selt-intereſt 
. for thei Motive, are magnify'd into Prodigies 
- Monarch, you have been ſpeaking of, cer- 
0 Jeterv'd to be ſaid much more of than 
6ur Annals produce, and the only Reaſon that 
cu be aſſign'd, for their Silence on this Head, 
„ that his unſortunate Death, and the Danes 
becoming Maiters of the Kingdom, the Wri- 


8 
| ters of thoſe Times choſe rather to pay their 
4 Compliments to the preſent, than to do Juſtice 
'r 9 the paſt. 
n Pander added Dorinthus, it might have 
be veen dangerous. Edward, alterwards King of 
England, and Alfred his Brother being then in 
„ Exile, any Thing wrote in favour of the Saxon 
[ Line might have been conſtrued into an At- 
{ tempt of reftoring them, and conſequently 
be puniſh'd as Ir eaſon by the Prince, who at that 
SY [ime was in Poſieſſion of the Throne. 
01 Well, ſaid Bellimante, dark as the Accounts 


we have are of the truly Royal Edmund, 


} 


5 there are yet ſufficient, in my Opinion, for the 
90 dubject of a Dramatick Entertainment ; and I 
13 an ſurpriz'd none of our Poets e ever 
8 3 Choice of a Piece oi Hiſtory fo inte- 
nd . 112 


| t 
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It might be thought too much ſo, Madam, 
anſwer'd Lucillins, by the Poets of the laſt Age; 
when the Death of the Royal Martyr was ”m 
recent in every one's Memory, to exhibit the 
Murder of a good King, ſuch as was Edmund, 
would have given Strength to an Idea, which 
of itſelf was too ſhocking to Nature, and 
therefore could not have been proper while an; 
of his Deſcendants were on the Throne; and 
the Times have ſince given ſo little Encou- 
ragement to Works of that Kind, that few, 
who have real Capacities, have thought | 
worth their while to undertake them. Thi: 
who have attempted it, have for the moſt Han 
ſound their Labour loſt, either rejected throu: 
want of Judgment by thoſe who have the -, 
rection of the Theatres, or ſtifled by 
Hand of Power; looſe, ribald Farces, without 
Plot, without Contrivance, without any other 
Meaning than ſuch as Modeſty muſt bluſh to 
comprehend, are now the ſole acceptable Er. 
tertainments, and all Pieces that are not of thi: 
Stamp thrown aſide, as either too ſpiritleſs to 
pleaſe, or too juſt not to be offenſive. Thi, 
continued he, I take to be the Reaſon that noi 
only the Story you would recommend, but 
ſome others alſo I could mention have no: 
been call'd from the too great Obſcurity the; 
he in. 

But, ſaid Emilia, as theſe publick Repreſen- 
tations have great Influence over the Morals ct 
the Age, I think the Nobility ought to join i 
teſtifying their Diſapprobation of ſuch a ſcat: 
dalous Perverſion of the Inſtitution. 


Alas 
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Alas ] beautiful Emilia, reply'd Acaſto, you 
ſpeak like one unacquainted with the preſent 
World: Thoſe among us, who have no Favour 
at St. James's, cannot expect to have any 
Weigat with the Managers of Playhouſes, 
much leſs ſufficient to bring about a Reforma- 
tion rather to be wiſh'd than hop'd in an Age 
of ſuch almoſt univerſal Depravity ; and as tor 
the Courtiers, who alone have the Power of 
doing it, they have too much at Heart the ag- 
grandizing themſelves and Families, to think 
of any Thing foreign to that End. 

Nor is it to be expected, added Eth-/ind, 
with a Smile, that thoſe very Perſons, who 
forg'd the Manacles to fetter Wit, ſhould con- 
tribute any Thing to the taking them off : It 
not that this Age is more barren than the tor-- 
mer ones have been, of great Geniuſes, capz- 
ble of any Undertaking ; but, as Lucillius juſt- 
ly ſaid, they are prevented from exerting them 
ſelves by the irreſiſtible and weighty Hand of 
Power. | 

Then reſum'd Emilia, briſkly, ſince our 
very Diverſions are circumſcrib'd, and we arc 
not allow'd ſuch Entertainments as are fit foi 
us to ſee, we ought at leaſt not to countenance 
by our Preſence ſuch as are not fo. 

Right, Madam, reply'd Philetes, and I flatter 
myſelf there are a great many beſides this Com- 
pany, who are of the fame Way of thinking: 
Curioſity led me the other Night to ſtep into 
the Theatre in Drury- Lane, when one of theſe 
late wretched Performances was exhibited ; and 
had the Pleaſure to obſerve that, excepting 
the Royal Family, who indeed were all there, 

and 
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and ſome few whoſe Poſts oblig'd their Atten 
dance, the Audience was compos'd of ſuch a; 
one might expect to find only at a Bear-garden. 
This agreeable Nobleman was about to add 
ſomewhat more, when the illuſtrious Conſort 
of Ethelinda enter'd; the Compliments, every 
one roſe up to pay him, put a Stop to the 
Converſation ; fer he had no ſooner 1+ 

turn'd them in a Manner perfectly oblig 

and peculiar to himſelt, than, addrefling | 
charming Spouſe, I was very near adding to 
he Number of your Company, ſaid he, bur 

that I knew not how you would reliſh my in 

truding a Stranger without Leave. There i; 
little Occaſion for aſking Leave where you 
have an abſolute Command, anſver'd the, an 
it would be ſome Difficulty to perſuade me, 
you had no other Motive for changing your 
Mind. O, but the Perſon I ſhould have in- 
troduced, Madam, reſumed he, 1s of fo very 
extraordinary a Character, that, without being 
prepar'd for his Reception, I know not but, 
with all the Wit and Preſence of Mind you 
are Miſtreſs of, you might have been at 4 
Loſs in what Manner to behave. In fine, he 
is a Gentleman, who, by an elaborate Study of 
forty Years, has diſcover'd the moſt abſtru: 
and hidden Secrets of the Game of I Vit, 
which he proves to be the true Philoſepberi 
Stone, has erected into a Science, and vouch: 
ſafes to teach at the eaſy Rate of five Gunz: 
an Hour. Now, Madam, purſued he, contels, 
that, if he had come to aſk you to ſubſcribe to a 
Treatiſe he has publiſh'd on this Score, if you 
would not have been a little perplex'd, betv-cen 
vou 
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dur Complaiſance and good Senſe, what An- 
{wer to have given him. 
I ſhould indeed, my Lord, cry'd Ethelinda, 


2 am infinitely oblig'd to you for ſparing 


1 love to treat People, who addreſs me 
on thoſe Accounts, with all the Reſpect and 
Compaſſion that either their Merit or Neceſſi- 
ties demand; but I cannot anſwer how far the 
Snock of a Propoſal of this Nature might have 


made me ſwerve from my ufual Manner of 


Behaviour. 

I gueſs'd the Effect it would have had on 
you, rejoin'd Alario, and therefore told hin: 
in your Name, that I was aſſur'd you had n 
no greater Inclination than mylelt, to become 
a Pupil to this Science, fo deſir'd he would 
excuſe us both. 

While Alario was ſpeaking, thoſe of the 
Company, who had not hear” 4 of the Profe 
ſer, ſeem'd aſtoniſh'd, and could not tell how 
to think it poſſible there could be ſuch a Thing 
in Nature, as a Man who ſtudied a Game : it 
Cards for forty Years together, and pretended 
to convert into a Liberal Art, what was inten- 
ded meerly for Divertion at a certain I ime of 
the Year ; but thoſe, who had heard the ſo- 
lemn Trifler harangue on the great Utility of 


his Science, and were acquainted with his Pro 


blems, laugh'd heartily. Among the Number 


of theſe laſt was Philetes : This has been a ve- 


ry unlucky Day to the Profeſſor, ſaid he; | 
had the Bara of a Viſit from him in the 
Morning, and made him a Preſent, which 4 
1mgine he look'd upon as no good Omen. 
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The AR of Parliament againſt Gaming, I. 


warrant, cry'd Lucilius / No, reply'd the 
other, what I look upon to be a Pill, he wil 
find harder of Digeſtion.— It was a Drama. 
tic Satire, * The Humour of Wing, 
which, a-propos, lay on my Table, as I had ja 
been reading. On his putting his Treatiſe into 
my Hand, with all the Formality of a Seneca; 

I thank you, Mr. Profeſſor, ſaid J, aſſuming 
as ſerious an Air as the Occaſion would permit; 
but, as I have no Ambition to become a Proj- 
cient in the Science you recommend, have n 
Occaſion to burthen my Head with any Thin; 
concerning it; therefore entreat you will pi 
your Treatiſe in your Pocket again, and with 
it, as a Proof of the Senſe I have of the Oi. 

cation you would confer upon me, this litik 

Pamphlet, which, I aſſure you, in my Opinion, 
and in that of all my Friends, is very wc. 
worth your while to perufe. 

With theſe Words, continu'd Phzletes, I re 
turn'd his Book, and the Pamphlet I mention 
happening to be open, I gave it him in the Mer. 
ner it lay, with my Finger pointing to thc 
four Lines in the Prologue : 


IV Ho will heliove that Man could e er exi/t, 


That ſpent near half an Age in fludying Whiſt' 
Grew grey with Calculation Labour hatt 


As if Life's Buſineſs center d in a Card. 


O Heavens ! ery*d Bellimante, what Conse 


hon muſt the poor Man be in, both at the 1s 


ny of your Behaviour, and the juſt Satire 0 


theſe Lines, 


Lie 
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believe, Madam, reſum'd Philetes, his 
nd might not be altogether compos'd at that 
Time ; but he endeavour'd to ſupport the Cha- 
acter of a Philoſopher as much as he was able, 
and only coldly told me, he had ſeen the Book 
h>ofore, and, after forcing himſelf to take a com- 
plaiſant Leave, went out of the Room with a 
good deal leſs Aſſurance, I could perccive, than 
ith had enter'd it. 

How charm'd am I, ſaid Miranda, with the 
Mort'fication you gave him; I fancy, after 
what he has recciv'd from you and Alarig, he 
will a little better conſult the Characters of the 
Perſons he addreſſes, and not offer his Treatiſe, 
where there 1s ſo little Probability of its being 
receiv'd. 

Philetes, added Dorintbus, could not have 
taken a more aſſur'd Method of humbling his 
Vanity, than by oppoſing the Humours of WWhi/t, 


to his Treatiſe on Mhiſt, which ſo well expoſes 


the Abſurdities, falſe Calculations, Blunders, 
and indeed the Folly and Stupidity, as well as 
the ill Tendency of the Deſign, that he will 
never be able to get over the Raillery it has 
occaſion'd him, even by thoſe who inadver- 
tently thought fit to encourage it at firſt, 

Well, cry'd Emilia, I am glad my private 
Opinton has the Authority of ſo good a ſudge 
as Derinthus ; for I will own myſelf a Lover 
of Play ſo far as an Amuſement ; and of all 
Games J/hi/t has ever been my Favourite, 
but, by ſtudying the Prefeſſor's Book, in order 
to play better than I did, IJ am become fo 
8 0 and bewilder'd, that I can ſcarce play 
at all. 

It 
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It has had the fame Effect on a great man, 
others as well as your Ladyſhip, ſaid Lucilius, 


fmiling ; but to he wmtelh9:ble was not the 
Author's Deſign : Had he wrote to be under- 
ſtood, there had been no Need of his attend. 
ing to give an Explanation, and conſequently 
could have claim'd no Fees. 

can eaſily forgive the Abſurdity of the 
Rules he lays down as the Perfection of Pla 
ſaid Aria, were they yet more groſs; for ty 
one Perſon that ſtudies them, in order to pre- 
vent being impoſed upon, [ am pretty ſure 
there are an hundred, who do it with a View 
of impoſing on others, and I would have al 
fuch caught in their own Snare. The more 
complete therefore the Treatiſe was, the 
more pernicious it would be; but as there i 
no Danger from that Quarter, the Encours- 
gers of it merit, in my Opinion, the ſevereſt 
Ridicule. "Thoſe I mean who promote his Sub- 
ſcription, give him a Guinea for about S- 
penny-worth of Ware, and five for every [our 
he paſſes in explaining his prepoſterous Syſtem, 
his is really ſuch a Proof of the Depravity 
of the Taſte and Underſtanding of the preſent 
Age, as muſt render us the Contempt of al 
ſuc cceeding ones. 

Every Attempt therefore, to expoſe this too 
reigning Folly, rejoin'd Zucilius, and ſhew ws 
are not all ſunk in the ſame Degree of Stupi- 
dity, cannot be too much applauded ; for this 
Reaſon I have recommended the Satire, Philtts 
juſt now mention'd, to all my Acquaintance, 
and the Author has fo agreeably introduce! 


ſome known Stories in it, as well as mark! 
{ome 
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ſome particular Characters, that I doubt not 
but the publick Spirit he has teſtified will have 
a good Effect en the Morals of thoſe that 
read it. 

It would be a Pleaſure to every thinkin» 
Man to find it ſo, faid Dorinthus; but the 
Diſpoſition of the Times does not ſeem to 
flatter fo ſanguine an Expectation : People ap- 
pear to me no leſs pleas'd with giving an Op- 
portunity of being impoſed upon, than by 
finding one of impoſing upon others; and, to 
ſhew how far this gaming Syſtem prevails, 
where one ſhould leaſt expect it, I happen'd to 
go into a Cabinet-maker's Shop ſome Days ago, 
where the Glance of a fine Skreen immediately 
took my Eye; on drawing near to examine it, 
hund it was the Laws of the Game of Il Hiſt, 
moſt curiouſly printed in Gold Letters upon 
purple Sattin: I was very much ſurpriz'd, and 
aged the Maſter of the Shop for whoſe Uſe 
this Memento was deſign'd. On which he told 
me, for one of the Princeſſes, to whom he was 
going to ſend it immediately. Indeed I thought 
the Man deceived me, and, as it is common 
with thoſe Sort of People to mention ſome 
yreat Name, in order to bring into Faſhion 
what will be of Advantage to themſelves, 


bok'd on his telling me this as a Lure, to en- 


gage me to beſpeak one of the fame ; but I 
was preſently convinced I had wrong'd him, 
when one of her Royal Highneſs's Footmen 
_ in to aſk, If it were ready to be ſent 
ome ? 


* 


Heavens ! 
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Heavens! interrupted FEZrhelinda, with ; 
Warmth uncommecn to her, can it be poſlihle? 
I ſhould rather think Magna Charta, or tix 
Aft of Settlo; inert, Wit > all its Clan.. C3, ha bee 
a more proper Piece of Furniture at St. Fame? | 
But, continued that excellent Lady, after 1 
Moment's Pauſe, and calling back ſome Part of 
that Fire, with which her Eyes and Che 
were animated when the began to ſpeak, Peupl, 
in high Lite are not to be anſ{weradie for every 
thing done in their Name. Perhaps this be 
culous Screen, though carricd to the Pal 
Royal, might not really be commanded to he 
brought there by either of the Princeſſes. 

Whether the Company were all of Ethel 
das Opinion, I cannot pretend to ſay, bu 
none of them urged any thing in Contradidtion 
to it. There was indeed a profound Silence 
for about half a Minute, when Alaris, to van 
the Converſation, aſked Philetes fome Queſtion 
concerning a Horſe he was breeding up tor the 
Race at New-market ; which the other havin! 
anſwered in a Manner which ſhewed he toc 
a/great deal Delight in that Diverſion, Wel, 
cried Emilia, interrupting ſomething he wi 
about to add on that Head, I ſee you have 3. 
your favourite Ways of killing Time. Hers 
have been abundance of ſevere Things 1a 
__— an Amuſement, in which perhaps 0 
dex have but too great a Share, but not 
a a Word againſt one from which we are exc 
ded,----- Now I will be judged by any Peri, 
not prejudiced in favour of either, If this is 53 


partial to the laſt Degree? and if there 13 1 


7 
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az many Frauds, Deceptions, and foul Play 
practis'd among the Zockeys at a Horſe-Race, 
az there can be by the moſt noted Sharper at a 


Caming-Table. 


As partial as you may think me, Madam, 
reply'd Philetes, I readily acknowledge the 
Truth of what you ſay, and alſo that many 
Gentlemen have ſuffer'd by the little Artifices 
of thoſe Fellows you mention ; but I cannor, 
with the fame Facility, be brought to allow, 
that this is any Argument againſt Horſe-Racing 
jtſelf: If it were, I am certain the amiable 
Emilia has too much Penctration not to ſee, it 
would equally hold good againſt the ſeveral In- 
ſtitutions of Law and Phyſick; nay, even the 
more ſacred ones of Government and Religion, 
in all which there are 7ockeys too, who net 
enly endeavour to circumvent each other, but 


| have their various Stratagems to deceive, im- 


p:ſe upon, and plunder thoſe who put too great 
a Truſt in them. 

Beſides, ſaid Mario, to train up fo uſeful 
and noble a Part of the Creation, as Horſes 
unqueſtionably are, has, in all poll:{h'd Nations 
and Agcs of the World, been always look*d 
upon as a moſt laudable Care.——The Races 
of Antiquity make a very great Figure in 
Hiſtory, and, it is obſervable, were moſt en- 
courag'd in thoſe Places, where Arts, Sciences, 
and the Spirit of Liberty moſt prevail'd: I 
could wiſh we imitated them in theſe loft, as 
much as we attempt to do in the former. 
Not but there were Avarice and Corruption to 
de found among them: A golden Ball, thrown 

1 
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ſometimes prevail'd above the Glory © wy. 
ning the Race; yet was not the Inſtitution 1; 
leſs Eſtimation for ſuch a Perverſion of + 
Many Arguments may doubtleſs be alled red in 
favour of Hurſe-Racing ; but the belt that can 
be ſaid of Gaming is, that, when People 
real Honour and good Senſe play, it is an inno- 
cent Amuſement, and ſure there are a thouſand 
others no leſs agreeable, and which are in u. 
Danger of becoming Matters cither of Cont 
tion or Avarice. h 

I have the Honour to be entirely of yo 
Mind, reply'd Bellimante, when what we d 
a Diverſion grows ſerious, it loſes both it 
Name and Intent, and becomes a Buſineſs. — 
Cards therefore, eſpecially the Game of Ii, 
takes up the Head too much. Hor ſe- Rac: 


are certainly very ſprightly and agrecable; | 


but I muſt own my favourite Recreation i: 
Dancing; both Sexes have a Part in it, ans 
it gives a lively Turn to the Mind as well « 
the Body. 

Among this agreeable Society, there ws 
not one that did not teſtify their Approbation 
of Bellimante's Choice : Ethelinda told her in 
particular, that her Opinion in that, as in 
every Thing elſe, was conformable to Reaſon: 
And Acaſto faid, That, as old as he was, he 
could yet lead up a Lady in a Country-dance. 
We will try you then, cry'd Alaris, for, 
with Ethelinda's Leave, I purpoſe to give i 
Ball To-morrow Night, and expect you wil 
all fayour me with your Company, We ah 

accepted 
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nccepted the Invitation with Pleaſure ; and, it 


growing late, took our Leave with the Com- 
pliments uſual on ſuch Occaſions, but which 
lad in them a greater Share of Sincerity than 
Farm. 


HE Ball and Collation given us by Maria, 

were truly magnificent, and worthy of his 
Dionity and the Generoſity of his Nature. The 
Ladies, in Honour of their illuſtrious Hoſt, 
blazed in all the Pomp of Gold and Jewels; 
but Eihelinda, brighteſt among the Bright, 
ſhone with ſuperior Luſtre, and all the glitrer- 
ing Ornaments about her ſcem'd rather the 
Foils than Embelliſhments of her native Charnis : 
Among the Men, Philetes and Lucillius were 


2 conſpicuous by the Gallantry of their Air and 


Dreſs : Dorinthus and Ari/to, if leſs gay, were 
equally agreeable ; nor was Acaſo, tho* more 
plain and conformable to his Years, without 
ſomething in his Manner extremely attractive. 
In fine, there never was an Aſſembly that ap- 
pear'd more grand ; and, what render'd it yet 
more charming, a general Contentment, and 
the Height of Satisfaction ſeem'd to fit on 
every Face. It was ncar Morning when we 
broke up, and the lovely Bellimante had the 


* Pleaſure to perceive none of us were tired with 


the Diverſion which ſhe had declared was her 
favourite one. Ethelinda a little chid Acaſlo, 


| ſor not bringing Rodomond and Zoa to partake 


ot 


— 
— — — — — 


— — 


— 


F 
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„of it; but he excuſed himſelf by ſaying, Thy, 
as the beautiful Indian was yet a Stranger to the 
Cuſtoms of the Europeans, a Conſciouſneſs 

er want of Behaviour might have been a Shack 
to her Modeſty in this publick Entertainment; 
but ſaid, they ſhould both receive the Hong 
ſhe condeſcended to permit them the next . 
ſiting Day. That admirable Lady took whit 
he alledged as a ſufficient Reaſon ; but charge 
him not to give her any Occaſion to repro 
him a ſecond Time, 
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DAY the Tn 


HE Deſire of ſceing Zoa and her worthy 
Huſband brou: Abt us all more early than 
uſual to Ethelinda's. A a/to, who doubt- 

eſs gueſo'd at our Impaticnce, would not ſuffer 
it to be long unfatisfy'd, and we were bu juſt 
enter d into ſome Diſcourſe concerning that 
Adventure, when he appear*'d with thoſe two 
engaging Perſons. Rodomend was tail, well 
proportion*d, and had more the Appearance ot 


a Man bred up at Court, than in a Factory of 


Merchants, which ſhews that true Dignity, 
both of Mind and Deportment, is more na- 
tural than acquir'd. Zea had every Thing, 
except Complection, that could form a perfect 
Beauty, and even that was lefs ſwarthy than 


$1 have ſeen in ſome that are born in Europe , 


and not efteem'd unlovely. Her Air had | 
it all the eaſy, gentec! Turn of the French 


Ladies, with the Sweetneſs and A lodeſty of the 
LE ith, (I mean thoſe of them which retain 


tie true Engliſh Manner, without the Mixture 
F of 
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of ſome late Faſhions.) She receiv'd th 
Compliments that Ethelinda, and, after her, 2) 
the Company made her, with great Humilit. 
but nothing of that abject Meanneſs, which 
People of narrow Minds teſtify, when then 
find themſcires careſs'd in an extraordinary 
Manner by their Superiors, and which, in 
reality, ſeems rather to call in Queſtion, than 
do Honour to the Judgment of thoſe who 
treat them with Reſpect. Etbeli:da and Bal. 
mante made her fit between them, and {:4 
the moſt obliging "Things to her; and Alus, 
who had been inform'd of all the Part- 
culars of her Story by his illuſtrious Conſort, 
told Redomond, that he loſt by being of the 
Church of England, for, had he been of thi 
of Rome, they would have done no leſs than 
canoniz'd him for making ſo amiable a C:n- 
vert. With as little Reaſon, my Lord, rep 
the young Merchant, ſmiling, as for ſevera 
who fill the Calendar, at leaſt if the Account 
we have of ſome of their Saints may be de- 
pended on. But I aſſure your Grace the Merit 
of my dear Zea's Converiton is all her gn; 
and ſhe had an extreme Deſire of being in rcd. 
ed in the Myſteries of the Chri/iian Fait! 
long before I had the Fleaſure of her Ac: 
quamtance. 

Had it been otherwiſe, ſaid Aae, you 
might have been in Danger of grow. ing too 
vain, and the beautiful 22. r had run more FAZ d 
than one, by truſting herſelf to your Honour, 
In ſpeaking theſe laſt Words he look? {ull en 
Bellimante, who, remembring what ſhe bd 
ſaid on this Head, bluſh'd exceſſively. Indeed, 
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KF (41 the charming Indian, J ſhould not have 
| © 44d in the Manner I did for any but a 
nian; but Iam not aſham'd to avow before 
] all this noble Company, that I alſo would not 
| have done it for any other Chriſtian than Rods- 


wn, Theſe few Words were deliver'd with ſo 
j much Grace and Sweetneſs, that, in ſpite of the 
1 little Heſitation, which want of a perfect Know- 
0. We 1:1ocof the Language ſhe ſpoke in occafton*d, had 
. the Force of Eloquence. Nodomond expreſs*'d 
4 MW the Senſe he had of this publick Demonſtra- 
„ :ion of the Affection his amiable Wife had for 
ti him, by the moſt reſpectful Bow, accompany*d 
t, by a Look ſull of Tenderneſs; nor was there any 
he dne preſent who did not teſtify their Approba- 
bat tien of the pretty Diſtinction ſhe made. 
an Aſte: which Etbelinda told her ſhe ſuppos'd, 
n- W that ſhe had convers'd very much with the 
y'd Engliſh, and perhaps had ſeen their Way 
ral WE of Worſhip, which had determin'd her to 
nts embrace the true Faith as ſoon as Opportu- 
d. We nity wou'd permit. To which the lovely Ju- 
ert WF dan reply'd, That ſhe always had a great Vene- 
n; WF ration for the Englifh, and had frequently vi- 
d-. ited ſome of them; but that ſhe was not 
2h WF indebted for the Deſire of becoming a Chriſtian 
As- by any Arguments or Perſuaſions of theirs; 
© thoſe of the Factory being very cautious how 
they mention'd any ſuch Thing to the Natives, 
bearing to create Animoſities; but, added ſhe, the 
1405 WF happy Propenſity was partly born with me, and 
u, partly inſtill'd by ſome Papers left me by my 
en dear Mother, who was aChr:i/tian and an European. 
4 The whole Company ſeem'd a little ſurpris'd 


dt theſc Words: They could no other wiſe account 
$210 ö F 2 {o1 
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for a Chriſtian and an European being married tg 

an Indian Banyan, than that ſhe muſt have ben 

one of thoſe unhappy Perſons, who, to avoid 

ſome pubiick Shame in their own Country, ſec 

a Refuge in the Colonies abroad. A profound 

Silence reign'd for about the Space of a Minute, 

till Acaſto, perhaps gueſſing the Feen In- 

terrupted it by ſaying „There is ſomethin: 

leſs particular in the Hiſtory of that Lady wh II 

brought Zea into the World, than in that c 

Zoa herſelf; it is all written with her ow: 

Hand in the Malayan Language, for the U': 

of her Daughter, who, willing it ſhould h A 
made publick, has deſir'd her Huſband to pit 

it into Engliſb. The various Accidents, . 

at laſt the ſevere Neceſſity which compell'd he 75 

to become the Wiſe of a Man of a Complecti, i ”” 7 

Religion and Manners fo different from th 

of her own Country, will, I doubt not, exciz A 

the Compaſſion of all here, and in that Coni 


dence I oblig*d Redomond to bring it with him, _ 

Ethelinda, who knew too well the Politerei Wer el 

of Acaſio, to imagine he would propoſe an We — 

Subject of Entertainment unworthy the Atte: WF * 

l tion of thoſe who were to partake of it, *, wel + 
! treated Rodomend to gratify the Curioſity le 2 
| Patron had excited ; on which he immediate) * * 
took the Manuſcript out of his Pocket, 2d 15 
4 having made a ſhort Apology for what Err Wi | 
4 he might have been guilty of in the Tranſata i „ 0 
1 having, as he ſaid, only taken Care to beg ; ty 
| | up to the exact Senſe of the Original, with ork | 
Uk any Endeavour to give it the Ornaments i 0 
Language, began to read as follows. iy 4 


Ti þ 


The Lady's Drawing Room. 101 


The Ixzvt HISTORY 


OF 


o  HoxrieETTA de BELLGRAFE. 
A Woman born only for Calamities: 


A diſtreſs'd Viroin, unhappy Wire, 
Pit and moſt afflicted Mor HER. 


0 ; Wrote by her ſelf for the Uſe of ber Daughter. 


A. that enables me to ſupport a Life, which, 
KCl from my very Infancy, has preſented me 


on. with nothing but Misfortunes, is the Deſire of 
ſceing you arrive at an Age capable of being 
made ſenſible of what you truly are: I cannot 
u die, and leave you with no other Knowledge 
ny of yourſelf, than that you are the Daughter of 
„ ” an Indian Banyan, and a Heathen. O then, 
Wat it pleaſes Heaven, that theſe Papers fall into 
Date your Hands, be careful of them. I conjure you 
„ 0 5 by al that Duty, that Love, and that Reſpect, 

Eng which even the Worſhip you are train'd up 
. in enjoins from Children to their Parents, 
o be reed them not lightly over, but examine every 
"oo lle. weigh every Pr ecept ; cngrave them 
ents ( 


lin your Mind, that, if by any Accident you 
ole the Original, your Memory may ſupply 
þ F 3 you 
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you with a faithful Copy. —— I command 


you alſo, to keep whatever you find here 2h 
inviolable Secret, unleſs Providence, Whoſe 
Ways are all myſterious, ſhould happily condud 
you to ſome Place, where it may be to your 
Advantage to reveal it. 

Know then, my dear Zoa, that, by my Side, 
you are deſcended from two very antient and 
honourable . Families, in a Kingdom f:1mous 
over the whole World, not only for itz 
Extent, the Pleaſantneſs of its Situation, and 
the Magnificence of its Buildings; bat 7 al, 
for the Laws, Cuſtoms and Mannen of it 


Inhabitants : I need not tell you it is Trance! 


mean, ſince you have often heard me ſay, :!; 
Place I was born in is call*] ſo. 

My Father was the Elleſt Son of the 8 nt 
de Bellgrave My Mother a Daughter of: 
Baron de Soifjens, If you ſhould ever 16 be 
to meet with any one from that Country, +0 
will hear ſuch Characters of the Virtuc - 
Grandeur of your Anceſtors, as, tho* I wou!t 
not wiſh ſhould make you proud, crete 


nevertheleſs to inſpire in you a juſt Scorn d 


doing any Thing unworthy of the Race you 
Pran from. 

It is the Policy of People of Condition, in 
my Conntey; and in moſt Parts of Eu 25 
when they have more Daughters than , the 
can conveniently portion out, rather than cor. 
ſent to their Marriage wit! Perſons = an if 
ferior Rank, to ſhut one, or more of t 
into certain Houſes calbd Monafteries, wie 
they are ſecluded from the World for e. 
and compell'd, often againſt their Lies 


iy 
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to devote themiclves wholly to Heaven, and 
the Dutics of Religion, Ihe Baron, having 
numerous Offspring, intended to facrifice m 
Mother in this Manner to the Grandeur ot 
his mus ; but Paſſion my Father had 
4 5 prevented it: After having in vain im- 

5d the Coint's Conſent they were pri- 
vatcly married, The Affair was kept a Secret 
">> ſome Time, nor had. becn divulg*d fo ſoon, 
kad not th Baron s Reſolution, of thruſting 
my Afother into a Monaſtery, oblig'd them 
to conk: eſs it to him; and the, ſoon after, 
becoming pregnant, the Honour of his Family 
reader'd it neceflary the Truth ſhou'd be made 
blick. Nothing cou'd ſurpaſs the Count's 
Ben, when he was firſt made ac- 
quainted with it; he wou'd never after ſuffer 
my Father to come into his Preſence, nor 
allow any Thing towards his Support, or that 
of the Wife he had made Choice of ; and, 
tho' a great Number of the Nobility inte- 
reſted themſelves in this Cauſe, and repreſented 
to him, That there was nothing in a Daughter 
of the Baron de Soiſſont, except want of For- 
tune, that could be look*d upon as unworthy 
a Son of the Count de Bellerave; and that 
my Mother's Virtue, Beauty, and other Qua- 
lincations, well atton'd for that Deficiency, 
Ile continucd as inexorable as cver ; nor did 
my Birth, for I was the firſt, and, indecd, the 
ſole Fruits of this unhopyy Marriage, in the 
leaſt ſoften his obdurate Heart, and, fer 
thirteen Years, neither my Father, Mother, 
nor ſelf, had any other Support, than what we 
receiv'd trom the Indulgence of the good 


5 Baron, 
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Baron, which, giving a Mortal Uneatinefs t 
his other Children, render'd our Lives ven 
uncomfortable. x 

While we were in this melancholy Situa- 
tion, News arriv'd of the Death of the Go- 
vernor of Vranadad, a Settlement the Fre; 
have in the Eat Indies The Prince of Con 
requeſted the King, That my Father migjt 
ſucceed him. It was a Poſt, indeed, far be- 
neath the Heir of Bellgrave to accept of; but 
it was a noble Proviſion for a Son in Diſgrac 
with his Father, and who had no Subſiſtenc ce, 
but from the Father of his Wife. As fuck 
my Father receiv'd the Grant of it, and 
kits'd his Majeſty's Hand, with the fincerct 
Gratitude, as well as teflify'd his Acknow- 
ledgments to the Prince, by whoſe Interceſlion 
it lu been conferr'd upon him. 

It was the Opinion of every Body, that 
this News wou'd bring the Count de Bellgrate 
to Reaſon, and that he would rather forgive, 
and make a handſome Settlement on his Son, 
than ſuffer him to go to a Place, whence he 
could not expect he would ever return, du:ing 


his Life ; but he was deaf to all the Calls of 


Nature, and paternal Affection, nor would 
even permit my Father to take Leave of jun 
before his Departure. 

The Baron wou'd fain have perſuaded my 
Father and Mother, to have left me with bim, 
but a fatal Fondneſs, to which I owe all my 
Miferies, would ſuffer neither of them to be 
prevail'd upon. Yet, ought I not to cen. 


demn it; they knew the Jealouſy my Unciss 


and Aunts had of me, and fear'd the Effect 
ct 
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of it, if J were left defenceleſs, and expoſed 


to their Malice, which, they doubted not, 
but would encreaſe, in Proportion to the 
Baron's Aﬀection towards me. Nothing, 
however, could have equall'd, or even come 


within Compariſon, of the Miſchiefs entail'd 


upon me by this Indian Voyage: Miſchiefs fo 


numerous, and of that dreadful Kind, that, if 
related by any other than a Mother, you would 


ſcarce believe could happen to one Woman. 
Every Thing being prepar'd for our De- 
parture, for the Magnificence of which all 


the Kindred of both Yides, except the cruel 


Count, contributed, we embark'd on board 
a la'ge and well ſtored Veſſel. Favoura- 
'e Winds, and ſmooth Seas, gave us the 
Proſpect of a happy Voyage ; and never was 
a greater Alteration than what I perceived in 
the Faces of my dear Parents : The Pleaſure 
of ſeing themſelves independent, tho* in a 
Rank inferior to the Dignity of their Birth, 


dffus'd ſuch an Air of Gaicty thro? all their 


Features, as was aſtoniſhing to me, being too 
young to penetrate into the Cauſe, and made 
me diſcover Charms in them, I had never 
ben beſore. My Mother, *tis certain, 
was extremely LEE and my Father wanted 
none of thſe manly Graces which command 
Reſpect, I was thought to partake of what 
was moſt agreeabl2 in both; but, alas-! few 
Traces of what they were now remain in 
rae | Waſted with continual Pinings in 
Touth, I fuffer all the Decays that Age cou'd 
tve produc'd; nor have you ever ſeen in me 
ay Thing of that Beauty, which ſcem'd as 
1 9 if 
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if juſt beſtow'd upon me only for my Run. 
and, when that was complcated, was ſnatch! 
away, no more, than my Peace of Mind, ty 
be recover'd, leaving me nothing but the fe 
Remembrance of Idcas, it was my cruel Fer 
tune never to enjoy the Reality of. 

If ever I knew true Satisfaction, it was «© 
Board; while at the Barcn's, the Melanchcl; 
in which I faw thoſe dear Perſons plune'd, 
who gave me Being; the diſtant Looks of ſcm: 
of my Rclations, and the Reflections, ſome- 
times thrown cn me by others, the Fear I wx: 
in of incurring their Difpleaſure, and ten. 
dring them yet more harſh, gave me as much 
Diſquict, as it was poſſible for cne cf my Age 
to feel ; but now, to find a great Number 0 
Servants ready to obey my Call, to ſes the 
obſequious Behaviour cf the whe le Shiv's 
Crew, and cven of the Officers themſches, 
towards my Father and Mother, was ſuch 1 
pleaſing Alteration in our Fortunes, as quite 
elated my young Heart, and I became in 
manner tranſpcrted with it. Content- 
ment too ſhort, alas ! too tranſicnt, for .. 
many Yeas of racking Woe | Whit 
we thought our malevolent Stars had luft of 
perſecuting us, they were collecting all thei 
Venom, to pour it down at once with greats! 
Force upon us. 

One Morning, as J lay in my Cabin, within 
that of their Excellencics, for by that Title 
they now call'd my Father and Mother, | 
was wak'd with an unuſual Noiſe, and rrc- 
ſently after heard the firing of Guns; Iv. 
ſtarting up, in order to enquire into the Mean: 

irg 
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ing of th's Alarm, when a Maid, that waited 
on me, came in and told me, a Pirate had 
Kuck d us, and that it was proper I ſhould 
riſe, in Caſe of Accidents, The Terror 
that appear*'d in her Countenance, and her 
trembling as ſhe ſpoke, convinc'd me, that we 
were in great Danger. With her Aftſtance 
I ſoon g t on my Cloaths, and ran to my 
Mother, whom I found carneſt at her Devo- 
tions by her Bed: ſide. Some others 
coming into the Cabin, at the ſame Time I 
did, interrupted them, and ſhe cry'd out, 
Where, — O! where is the Governor? Safe, 
Madam, as yet, anſwer'd cne of them, but 
we cannot prevail on him to come down, and 
the Balls fly thick as Hall about the Deck. 
She was then running up, to endeavour to 
pe rſuade him to a greater Regard for his Life, 
but was ſtopt by a ſd. n, loud, and confus'd 
Noſe, which to us ſounded as if the Top of the 
Ship, with all the Maits, were breaking down. 
—— They have boarded us !--— They have 
boarded us! cry'd one of the Sa lors, with a 
vrcat Oath; Drath, cr Slavery: ave 
nm Time to loſt. With this the Uproar 
over our H-ads grew more violent, and in 
an Inftant the Cabin was clar'd of all but 
my Mother, myſclf, and two or three Women 
Servants: But with what Words can I X- 
treſs the Conſternation, the Horror this poor 
Lady was in! She wept, ſhe cry'd to Heaven 
for Relef. One 3 ſhe pres“ me 
in her Arms, and cry'd, My dcar Henrietta, 
what will become of thee ? The next 
ſhriek'd out, Bellgrave ! where is my Degrees : 
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5 O! why docs his Courage tranſport ha 
to forget he has a Wife and a Daughter, ud 
thus madly hazard a Life on which alone 
ours depend ? A thouſand Times did { 
run to the Cabin-door, thinking to reach 
him with her Volce. Then as precigi 
tately ſtarted back, frighten'd at ſome fr 
Alarm; but the laſt, and moſt dreadful one, 
was the Sight of my dcar Father, cover 
with Blood, and ſupported between two \.n, 
As ſoon as they had laid him on the Bed, u). 
Dear, faid he, to my Mother, it was not in 
human Valour to preſerve our Liberty ; — 
Heaven has refus'd its Aſſiſtance; the 
Ship is taken, and we all are Slaves ;— 
the I is paſt Redemption; do not, b. 
your tumultuous Grief, provoke our Conque- 
rots to uſe us vorſe. —— The Agony le 
faw her in occaſton'd him to ſpeak thc 
Words, which ſhe had no Time to reply to: 
The Cabin was in a Moment crowded wit 
Men, who ſeem'd to bz a mingled Rabble of 
all Nations, but all equally fierce and terrible n 
their Aſpect. The Captain, who, I per 
ceiv'd afterwards, was among them, gate 
ſome Orders in a Language which I did nt 
underſtand, but the Effects declar'd they wer: 
in our Favour, for the greateſt Part of tho: 
Wretches, whoſe Countenances added to the 
Horror of our Fate, withdrew, and let: on; 
himſelf and three or four more with us, one 
of whom happen'd to be a Frenchman, and 
afterwards ferv'd as an Interpreter between 
his Officer and my Father. On being un 


form'd who we were, he had the Humanity 
| t0 
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to command my Father's Wounds to be taken 
Care of, and to permit us to remain in the 
Cabin ; but all the reſt, except two Women 
Servants belonging to us, were contin'd under 
Hatches. Having remov'd all that was moſt 
valuable out of our Ship into his own, he re- 
turn'd into it, and left a Mate and ſome few 
Sailors to make the beſt Way they could with 
us to Madagaſcar. a large Iſland, which has 
long been the Receptacle and Azilum for theſe 
Sea-robbers. 

What a ſad Reverſe was now in our Condi- 
tion] Inftead of being adorn'd and attended 
with all the Pomp of Majeſty, and going to 
receive the Homage of a whole Province, we 
were ſtript of every Thing the Bounty of ovr 
Friends had beſtow'd on us, and about to be 
conducted into a wretched Slavery, in which 
there was little Proſpect, but to linger out our 
whole Lives. My Father bore it with a manly 
Fortitude, but my Mother was inconſolable : 
The Tenderneſs and Generoſity of her Nature 
wou'd not ſuffer her to reflect on the Misfor- 
tunes of a Huſband, brought on him merely 
by his Affection for her, with any tolerable 
Degree of Patience ; and, caſting up the long 
Account of Sorrows their Marriage had occa- 
hon'd him, found the Sum too large for all the 
Merits ſhe cou'd find in herſe!f to attone for. 
This threw her into a deep Melancholy, and a 
Languiſhment more dangerous than all my Fa- 
ther's Wounds, which ſhews, that Diſtempers 
of the Mind are with much leſs Difficulty re- 
2 than any Thing which can affect the 
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She often expreſs'd her Sentiments to him, 
on this Head, in the moſt affecting Terms; 
but, tho' he made uſe of all the ſoft Perſun- 
ſions, the moſt perfect Paſſion cou'd inſpire, to 
convince her, that he was ſo far from re— 
penting what he had done, that, were he fil 
to chuſe, he wou'd embrace a Life of Poverty 
with her, rather than the moſt envy'd Gran- 
deur, depriv'd of her Society; yet cou'd he 
not alleviate theſe gloomy Thoughts, and 
ſhe would figh, and ſay, The more ſhe 
found him worthy, the more ſhe had Reaton 
to regret being the Inſtrument of his Unh. 
pineſs. 

As I was always near them, and could rot 
avoid hearing theſe melancholy Entertain. 
ments, my Heart was ſo much touch'd with 
them, that I had not the Power to reſtrain 
myſelf from uttering ſomething, that lock“ 
lke a Re pining at Providence, for the little 
Care it ſeem d to take of Innccence and Vir 
tue; but, whenever any Thing of this 
ture fell from me, I was immediately chec 
for it, and ſuch Leſſons of Patience, and Re— 
ſignation to the Divine Will, taught me,: 
have been of great Service to me in those 
dreadful Accidents which have ſince befallen 
me. 

We had not been above eight Daus Pr: 
foners to the Pirates, before Heaven, indeed, 
ſent us a Deliverance, which once mor: 
Aatter'd us with Hopes of Happinefe. The 
Ship that took us, and which ſill kept Compo 
with us, it ſeems, had cefcry'd an Engl 


Veſle}, which, ſuppoſing it to be richly laden, 
the 
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the Captain of the Pirates reſolved to attack; 
but, their Powder and Shot being very much 
waſted in the Fight with us, they ſent the 
Long-Boat for a Supply. This occaſion'd our 
lying by, while the two Ships were engag'd. 
The Engliſb made a brave Defence, but mutt 
have been taken at laſt, if, by an unexpected 
Accident, it had not been reliev'd. Some of 
our Men, in the Confuſion thoſe were in, 
whom the Pirates had left on board us, found 
Means to get their Liberty, and ſoon gave it 
to their Fellows, and preſently overpower'd 
their Enemies, kill'd and threw over-board all 
that offer'd to make Reſiſtance, and our Cap- 
tain came to us with the joyful News, that 
he was now once more Commander of his 
own Ship. We then crowded all the Sails, 
thinking to eſcape, while the Pirate was en- 
gag'd with the Engliſb, but unhappily the 
Veſſel had ſprung ſo great a Leak, that thoſe 
at the Pump cry'd out, It was impoſſible it 
ſhould endure two, Hours Sail, on which my 
Father, the Captain, and whole Crew were 
of Opinion, the beſt Expedient we had wa: 
to join the Engl;h Veſſel, and affift her with 
what Ammunition was left, which indeed was 
but a ſmall Quantity, the greateit Part, as I 
ſaid before, having been ſent for by the Pi- 
rate, We had, however, a great Number ot 
Hands, and the Eng/th, encouraged by fo un- 
hop'd for a Relief, fell briſkly on. Our Men, 
who knew they muſt either conquer, or die, 
in the midſt of a thouſand Shot, got up to, 
and boarded the Pirate Sword. in Hand, 
where, though many fell, the reſt did great 
Exccu- 
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Execution : The Eng/ih then ceaſing to fire, 
becauſe their Friends muſt have ſuffer'd b. 
it, equally with their Foes, veer'd about, an 
boarded the Pirate on the other Side; in fine, 
never was a more obſtinate Fight, but, in the 
End, Heaven gave the Victory to the juſteſt 
Side, tho' not without a vaſt Effuſion of Blood, 
The Pirates were almoſt all kill'd or wounded, 
and their Ship fo ſhatter'd, that the Excl., 
having remov'd all the Effects into their own 
Veſſel, left it, with the few that yet remuin'd 
alive, to the Mercy of the Seas. Our's was 
alſo by this Time fo full of Water, that we 
were oblig'd to quit it, with the utmoſt Preci- 
pitation, and get on board the Exghfh. The 
Captain ſpoke French perfectly well, was « 
Man of as much Politeneſs as Bravery, and 
no ſooner heard, from my Father, who we 
were, and the Accidents that had happen'd, 
ſince our leaving France, than he treated us 
with all the Marks of Reſpect imaginable, re- 
turn'd to us all that had been taken from us 
by the Pirate, and which we had now retaken, 
and would have oblig'd my Father, and the 
Captain, to have ſhar'd with him in the oth 
Prizes found on board, in Conſideration of the 
ſeaſonable Aſſiſtance he had receiv'd from us; 
but they would accept of nothing, but what 
had been their own before, and only delired 
that they would put in at [ranadad, and per- 
mit us to land. The Captain ſeem'd ex- 
tremely troubled at this Requeſt, and told 
my Father, he was. forry he had aſk'd ti: 
only Thing out of his Power to grant, tie 
vhip not being his awn, but belonging to 5 

Om 
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Company of Merchants, to whom he was, 
in Effect, no more than a Servant. 
That the Effects he had cn board were of a 
very great Value, and that he could not an- 
ſwer the putting in at any Place to which he 
had not a Commiſſion, much leſs one apper- 
taining to a Prince with whom his Nation 
was, at that Time, at War. But, added he, 
when we arrive at Bombay, where I am bound, 
] will take Care to repreſent the Service I have 
receiv'd from you in ſuch a Manner to the 
Governor and Factory, that I dare give your 
Excellency the Aſſurance of a Ship to carry 
you, and all belonging to you, to your deſired 
Port, 

My Father was ſenſible the Reaſons he gave 
were juſt, and we were oblig'd to content our- 
ſelves with the Proſpect we had, that, after 
this long Voyage, we ſhould at laſt arrive where 
we intended, 

We ſhould indeed have paſs'd our Time 
pleaſantly enough on board this Veſlel, had 
it not been for my Mother's Indiſpoſition, 
which every Day increas'd fo, that her Life 
was deſpair'd of. My Father, now perfectly 
recover'd of his Wounds, ſtirr'd not a Mo- 

ent from her Bedſide, nor would either my 
Duty or Affection permit me to quit her. She 
linger'd, in this melancholy Decline, for about 
hve Weeks, and, when {he found the Hour of 
her Diſſolution was approaching, took a Fare- 
wel of my Father with more Reſolution than 
could have been expected from her : So great 


| was her Tenderneſs and Regard for him, that 


it even ſurmounted all thoſe Terrors, which 
Sue 
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generally attend the Separation of the 890 
from the Dody. She doubted not but, when 
{he was no more, he would be eaſily reconcib. 
to the Count, and return to all thoſe Honour: 
and Pleaſures ot Life, which his Love for he 
had given to long an Interruption to, an thi; 
Idea made her quit the World with rather 
Shew of Satisfaction, than the contrary. — 
She embrac'd and gave me her Blefing with 
the fame Screnity ; chen, turning again to my 
Father, conjur'd him to let no "Accidents or 
future Events make him forgetfu] of me. 
Theſe were the laſt Words ſhe ſpc! 

hat Inſtant her pure and ſpotleſs Soul flew to 
reccive its Reward, for the Virtues it had prac- 
tis'd here, and left us to lament, with unavail- 
ing Tears, ſo great a Loſs. 

Tho? it is certain, never Man lov'd with a 
more conſtant and ardent Paſſion, than my 
Father, yet he had that Fortitude peculiar to 
great Minds, not to bewail Misfortunes which 
were irrecoverable ; a decent Sorrow fat upon 
tis Brow, and hung heavy on his Heart, but 
his Tears were few, and ſoon dry'd up, nc: 
did he refuſe the Conſolations given him by the 
Engliſh, as well as by thoſe of his own Pecple: 
He would not conſent my Mother ſhould be 
buried in the Sea, but order'd her to be em— 
balm'd by the Surgeon of the Shiz, and hat 
her laid in a Cheſt, reſolving, tho' dead, ſte 
ſhould be the Companion of his Voyage to 
Bemlay, and afterwards, to his Government, 
where he intended to inter her, in a Mann 
ſuitable to her Birth, her Virtue, and the A- 
tection he had borne her living. 
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But alas] how vain are the Deſigns of Man, 
when all-diſpoſing Heaven refuſes its Aſſent 
Not only his dear Wife, but himſelf alſo was 
deſtin'd to a watry Grave. We were ſo near 
B:mbay as to be able to diſcern Land, when, 
about the Cloſe of Day, a Storm aroſe more 
violent, as the Mariners told us, than had ever 
been known in theſe Seas. The Ship was 
extremely large, and of great Burtnen, yet did 
the Strength and Fury of the Waves tos it 
to a ſtupendous Heirht, then plunge it down 
again, as from a Precipice. One Moment the 
gather'd Surges lifted us up as on a Pinnacle; 
the next parted and ſcem'd to ſwallow us in 
the dreadful Gap.-—— Darkneſs came on, our 
Dangers and our Fears redoubled : —— The 
Hurricane grew more outrageous : The 
Maſts, the Rudder, were all torn away, the 
Waters came pouring in, and one and all 
cry'd out, We are lolt ! No Hope but in 
the Long- Boat, which being immediately 
thrown out, my Father, myſelf, and as 
many of the Sailors as could get in, took to 
it: Too many indeed, for it immediately 
ſunk, and all periſh'd that were in it, except 
three Perſons, one of whom was my unhappy 
ſelf ; and the others were one of the Mates 
belonging to the Engliſb, and a Cod we 
brought with us from France, Being extreme- 
ly dextrous in Swimming, they not only ſxv*d 
themſelves, but me. 


They ſaw me float- 
ing as they afterwards told me, and catch'd 
hold of my Garments each with one Hind, 
and with the other combated the Waves, —— 
Wonderful indeed was my Preſervation ! and 
fome 


| 
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ſome Time after, when I reflected on the Care 
that Providence then took of me, I |: ltere 
myſelf, I was deſtin'd to fee Days as happy 
in Reality they prov*d miſerable. 

I was quite ſenſeleſs when we reach'd the 
Coaft, but my two Deliverers having taken 
proper Methods, to make me diſcharge th 
Water I had ſwallow'd, I ſoon came tom. 
ſclf ; but judge, my dear Zon, judge of the 
Horriblenefs of my! Situation : In the firſt Em- 
tions of Grief and Deſpair, I neither than dd 
Heaven, nor thoſe who, at the Hazard of ther 
own Lives, had preſerv'd mine, but cry'd out 
for my Father, and, not doubting but not only 
he and all we had in the World was loſt, 
utter'd ſuch Exclamations, as I fear offended 
Heaven, and perhaps drew on all my future 
Woes. 

Theſe two Men, for the Mate ſpoke 
French well enough to be underſtood, fad 
every Thing they could to comfort me ; Tt wa 
not impoſſible, they told me, for the Governor 
to be ſafe as well as we were ; and, as to our 
Effects, the Ship might probably bulge ageinſt 
a Rock, or be driven on the Coaſt, and, if fo, 
when once the Storm was over, and the Wa- 
ters ſunk to their uſual Bounds, great Part ot 
what was in her might be recov'd by Boats, 
which the Factory would ſend out for that Pur- 

oſe. 

F This laſt I knew not but might be feaſidl: 
enough, but as I knew my Father had not 
the leaſt Skill in Swimming, I could entertain 
no Shadow of a Hope of ever ſeeing him more. 


8o great a Loſs as ſuch a Parent, might wel 
have 


ſible 

not 
tam 
zore. 
well 
have 
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have render'd me inconſolable, had I been in 
my own Country, amidſt my Friends, and 
Miſtreſs of an ample Fortune; what mult it 
now be to me, when left a wretched Orphan, 
in a Country in which I was abſolutely a 
Stranger, even as to Language and Cuſtoms, 
no Means of ſupporting a miſerable Life, 
without Friend to adviſe, or Money to relieve 
me | J laid myſelf down on the Earth, 
where I had bgen ſitting ſince my Recovery, 
and wept bitterly : The Darkneſs of the Ni: ght, 
* hollow whiitling of the Winds, which till 
continued very hich, tho” ſomewhat abated of 
their late Fury, added to the Horror of my 
Ileas, and I wiſh'd for nothing more than to 
die that Inſtant. 
At length the Day appear'd, and never had 
2 more beautiful Proſpect ſtruck my Eyes : 
The Elements were grown as calm as a fevr 
Hours before they had been diſturb'd, the Sea 
roll'd ſmooth, the Land look'd gay and plea- 
fant; a W ood behind us, whoſe Trees were 
of an uncommon Height, and loaded with 
Fruit of various Kinds, invited us to taſte ; 
others charm'd the Smell with their Fragrancy, 
a thouſand Birds of different Sorts, and ſuch 
as I had never ſeen before, were hopping 
from Bough to Bough, and chanting out their 
Thanks to bounteous Nature. I will own to 
you, that for ſome Moments the Novelty of 
every Thing that met my Sight allay'd ſome 
Part of my juſt Sorrows ; but when I turn'd 
towards the Sea, that cruel Sepulchre of my 
dear Father, my Tears again began to flow. 
My Companions had both of them Glaſſes in 
thcir 
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their Pockets; but, though by their Help they 
could ſce a prodigious Diſtance, they coull 
diſcern nothing of the Ship, nor any Token; 

of a Wreck. We walk'd a conſiderable Wer 
on the Sands by the Sea-ſide, in order to dit. 
cover, if it were lodg'd in any Creek amoy 
the Rocks, but could not perceive any Tg 
of what we ſought. The Engliſh Mate, who 
had been three Times in India before, and 
was well acquainted with the Nature of the 
Winds and Seas in thoſe Parts, told us, he 
imagin'd the Veſſel might be driven by the 
Current down towards the Neck of the Har. 
bour ; and I might then depend a great deal 
of her Cargo would be preſerv'd. This wa 
ſome little Alleviation of my Deſpair; sor! 
began already to find the Want of the Nece': 
ities of Nature in my Faintneſs, having not 
cat for near 24 Hours. The Men alſo ſccm' 
as unable to withſtand the Calls of Hunger a 
myſelf; and we agreed to go into the Word 
and gather Fruit, in order to ſuſtain ourſelves, 
till we ſhould arrive at ſome Town. The 
Mate drew his Mord, and made the Cook do 
ſo too, in order, as he told me, to cut down 
the Boughs ; but in reality, that they might 
defend themſelves and me from the wild 


(12 


Beaſts ; but; as neither the Cook nor myſelf 


I:new any Thing of this Danger, we went 
fearleſs on: Nor indeed met with any Thin 
but Squirrels, Monkeys, and ſome other little 
harmleſs Animals ſporting up and down, and 
which fled at our Approach. We all ſet cown 
and eat heartily of the Fruit, which was n0 
leſs delicious to the Taſte than pleaſant 4 the 

ye. 
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1 Eye. W hile we were taking this Refreſh- 


ment, the date er preſs' d fome Trouble, that 
be knew not what Part of the Country we 
* were in, or which Way led to any Town. 
„ge was not even poſitive that we were in 
*. Bembay, the Darkneſs of the Night and Vio- 
2 [ence of the Storm not permitting him to have 
5 any Direction when we made to Shore. We 
* were however oblig?d to ſubmit to our Fate, 
T and had no other Remedy than to travel on 
be till we could happily meet ſome Perſon that 
he might give us Information, which we did for 
- many a weary Mile, without being able to 
e viſcover the leaſt Trace of any human S: tep. 
12 1 he Men ſupported this Fatigue well enough, 
rut I was frequently ready to fall down through 
c. p aintneſs ; and they were oblig'd to carry me 
"ot by Turns in their Arms, or J could never 


have been able to have gone through this painful 

Journey. Night again came on, and we 
lzem'd as far as ever from our Hope, and the 

| Mate then inſorm'd us of the Danger we were 
in from wild Beaſts, which, he faid, it was 
likely might haunt thoſe unfrequented 
IPtaces, efpeciall} by Night. Both of them 
then began to work at cutting down thoſe 
Boughs that ſeem'd moſt wither” d, and made 
a Pile of them : The Cook had a Flint and 
Steel in his Pocket, and between them, though 
with an infinite deal of Labour, they ſet the 
Wood on Fire ; the Light of which, it ſeems, 
ny thoſe Creatures at a Diſtance. For my 
Part, I was too faint and weary to give them 
any Aſſiſtance, and lay down. While they 
were thus employ'd for our common Safety, it 
Was 
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was afterwards agreed, that I ſhould endeavon 
to take what Repoſe I could that Night, i, 
order to enable me for the next Day's 'I rav 
and that each of them ſhould watch alter 
nately, to take care the Fire did not go out, 
and to rouze the other, in Caſe of any Acci- 
dent. 

The Place I had made choice of for ny 
Bed was at the Root of a Tree, whoſe ya! 
Trunk and low hung Boughs at once defended 
me from the Heat of the Fire, and from the 
Dews, which are apt to fall very thick in th: 
Night, and, being thus laid as commodiouſy 
as the Place we were now in would admit of, 
not all the Diſturbance of my Mind kept me 
from falling into a profound Sleep, in which] 
continued *till towards Morning, and had doubt- 
leſs done ſo much longer, but for a ſudden and 
moſt ſhocking Interruption. I thought I wa: 
in the Arms of a Man, who, while he hell 
me in a ſtrenuous Embrace, ſeem'd to devour 
my Lips with eager Kiſſes. Frighted | 
awoke ; and what, if I had been alone, would 
have paſs'd as a Dream, I now found was : 
real Fact. I ſhriek'd as loud as the Sur- 
prize I was in would give me Leave, but the 
Villain ſtopp'd my Mouth with his Hand, and, 
thinking to impoſe upon my Youth and Inno- 
cence. Do not be alarm'd, my dear He. 
rietta, ſaid he, I will do you no Injury by 
Heaven. J have lov'd you, and 2dor'd 
you from the firſt Minute I beheld yu 
Permit me but an innocent Embrace. I atk no 
more. The Sound of his Voice now mace 


me know it was R-yneer, for ſo our Cook un 
Call's, 


The Lady's Drawing Room. 121 


E <:1'd, and at the ſame Time the Indecencies 
| he proceeded to, convinced me of the Falſhood 
of his Profeſſions. [ itruggled, I buffetted 
the Wretch; but what could my weak Re- 
ſiſtance have avail'd, had not his Hand by 
ſome Accident ſlipp'd from my Mouth, and 
gate me an Opportunity to ſend ſorth a ſecond 


1 Shriek, ſo vehement, that it ſeem'd to rend 
de very Air, and after that another, before he 
od could be quick enough to prevent me ? 

„ Tue Mate, awaking with my Cries, ſtarted 
„vp amaz'd, and, running to the Place where I 
0 was, needed no more to inform him of the 
a. | Cauſe —Monſter] faid he, when Dangers 
n: {Wo every Kind encompaſs us, and that we live 
h] a Moment is owing to the Mercy of Heaven, 
1. WF 5 it a Time for Luſt ? Reynier, enrag'd at the 


E Diſappointment, and not in the leaſt aſham'd 
of the baſe Attempt, told him, He had no Right 
to countermand his Actions; and added ſome 
| foul Name, teſtifying his Contempt of him, 
| which the other not being of a Temper to 
| endure tamely, they fought. I was fo 
| terrify'd and confus'd at the Affront I had re- 
| ceiv*d, and the Thoughts of what I might re- 
| ceive, if the Cook ſhould get the better, 
| that I ſtaid not to ſee the Iſſue of the Combat, 


till I came into a Foreft ; where breathleſs, 
and tired almoſt to Death, I ſat down beneath 
the Cover of ſome Trees that grew pret 
thick, It was now but a Kind of T'wi- 
oht ; and I ſlatter'd myſelf that I might be 
hid there, if even Chance ſhould direct my in- 
tnded Raviſher- that WW; Till J thought my- 
4 "2 


but ran as faſt as my Feet would carry me, 


— tc 
— ' 
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ſelf ſecure from him, my Mind was too much 
engroſs'd to think of any other Danger, ay 
other Misfortune ; but now a thouſand Terror; 
aflail'd my poor throbbing Heart: Thoſe 
Beaſts of Prey, the honeſt Engliſhman had 
ſpoke of, made me imagine, that every litt!: 
Ruſtling the Wind made among the Leaves, 
was ſome voracious Animal coming to,devou; 
me. Indeed, the moſt ſanguine Expect. 
tion could not have flatter'd itſelf with any IWF 
Hope, in the Situation I then was. I kai WF 
been, indeed, preſerv'd by a Miracle, be 
could not look for a Succeſſion of ſuch Won- WM 
ders in my Favour, and nothing leſs I thought 
could afford me either Shelter, Food, or Ru- 
ment. Reſtleſs I quitted my Scat, I wand:r'4 WF 
a little farther, I caſt my Eyes every Wa, 
but could diſcern no Hut, no Cottage, 10 
kind Smoak from any diſtant Chimney, that 
might direct my weary Feet where I migtt 
beg a hoſpitable Protection. Full of de. 
ſpairing e ee the Impoſſibility there ſecm'l 
for me to prolong my Life, made me at lengti 
leſs fearful of Death; and I fat down again, 
reſolving, in that Poſture to wait my Fate, un 
whatever Shape Heaven ſhould think fit to or- 
der it. 
The various Miſeries, the Toils, the Da- 
J had undergone, in a ſhort Space af 
Time, crowded at once into my Mind, and 
my Brain too weak to bear the wild Idea, 
which preſented themſelves to me, even the 
Power of Reflection was taken from me, and 
I ſunk as it were into a Lethargy of Grid: 


How long my Faculties remain'd in this li. 
aCtivity 
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Activity I know not; but I was rouz'd from 
it by a new Terror, which was perhaps the 
only Thing would have had the Power to do 
it, —— It was the Voice of the deteſtable 
Reynier, who, in the deep Revery I had been 
in, I neither heard, nor ſaw approach: You 
are found again, my lovely Fugitive, ſaid he, 
you might have fled from your Deliverer ; but 
from your Lover nothing ſhould have conceal'd 
you——T would have purſu'd you to the ut- 
moſt Corner of the World, and torn you even 
from your dead Father's Arms; ſo violent is 
my Paſſion, that to gratify it I would ſuffer 
not only all that Man, but Heaven could 
inflict, 

The Remembrance how he had uſed me 
reviving at his Sight, and the Apprchenſions 
theſe Words juſtly gave me, fill'd me with 
ſuch a Mixture of Shame, Indignation and 
| Terror, that had I not been preſerv'd for 

laſting Anguiſh, ſure I had died that Inſtant. 
—— I would have ſpoke, and was endeavour- 
ing to bring forth ſome Words, that might 
| have check'd his Audacity, but the extream 


| Violence of the different Emotions I then 


| felt, ſtopp'd the Paſſage of my Words, and it 
| was only by my Eyes I could expreſs my 
Meaning; I believe they were intelligible 
| enough, however, and made him fee, that if 
| were to be gain'd it muſt be by ſofter and 
more humble Methods, than thoſe he had put 
in Practice. Hate me not for my Exceſs of 
Love, reſumed he, in a more reſpectful Tone 
than that in which he had at firſt accoſled 
me; if it be a Fault, * may have hurried me 

7908; 1 2 to 
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to Actions diſpleaſing to you, blame your own 
Charms, which, as they are tr ſanta, 
muſt have tranſcendant Effects. If 5 
aſk, why I am ſo bold? I may retort the Que! 
tion, and aik, Why you are ſo beautiful? Be— 
lieve, O moſt adorable Henrietta, that what- 
ever my Paſſion enforces me to commit, you, 
who inſpire that Paſſion, are the Cauſe ; with 
theſe Words he catch'd hold of both my 
Hands, and pull'd me towards him. Raze 
at this Action now getting the better of thoſe 
other Agitations, which had depriv'd me of 
Utterance ; - Villain ! cry'd I, audaciors 
Slave! how dar'ſt thou even think of me in 
this Manner? Much leſs to touch me, and in- 
fult me with ſuch odious Dcclarations. [ 
went on reproaching him in this Manner, with 
all the Violence I could find Words to expres, 
but could perceive. it had little Effect cn him; 
and when he found I had rav'd and {trugg! 
myſelf quite out of Breath, Come, come, 
my charming cruel Henrietta, ſaid he, forcing 
me to ſit down by him, conſult your Reaton, 
that will tell you, you are wholly in my 
Power ; that this Moment I could fatiate my 
utmoſt Wiſhes, in the Poſſeſſion of your 
Charms, in ſpite of all your Coyneſs; but my 
Love for you is no leſs tender than it is vi- 
tent. I would enjoy your Heart, would en- 
ge you to a willing Return of the Aﬀecticn 
have for you. Il am not inſenſible ot 
the Diſparity of our Birth ; but Fortune has 
now reduced you to an E quality with me: — 
Are we not both in a Condition, ſuch as would 
make us rejoice to earn a Piece of Bread ov 
begging! 


1 7 _* 
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berging ? Why then this Pride, this un- 
{caſonable Haughtineſs ? Let us rather en- 
deavour to alleviate the Miſery of our preſent 
Circumſtances, by partaking of thoſe Plea- 
ſires Nature denics not to the meaneſt. 
We may, if you conſent, baffle the Malice 
of our ill Stars, and be as happy as the firſi 
created Pair in Paradiſe, ce, ſaid he, I 
have found two Arrows, I have Packthread 
about me, and this Foreſt will eaſily furniſh 
me with Mat terials to make a Bow. ———1[] 
will ſhoot Birds, to ſupply my lovely Henrietta's 
Hunger; will kew out a Kan with my Knife, 
and fetch her V/ater from the Brook ; will 
ther her the choiceſt Fruits, watch by her 
while ſhe fleeps, and be her guardian Angel. 
——Mov'd by our mutual Love and Suffer- 
ings, Heaven may at laſt direct us to ſome 
Place, where we may find ſome of our own 
Species, and there I will work for her Sup- 
port. O then, continued he, deſpiſe me 
not, .but let thoſe lovely Eyes look with Com- 
paſhon on me, take me to your Boſom, and 
try the Joys of Love; Joys, which even in 
this dreadful Wild, may make us more com- 
ple atly bleſs*d than Monarchs on their "Thrones. 
n the Time he was ſpeaking, tho' he had 

ail hold of both my Hands, which I in vain 
endeavour'd to get looſe, my Face was turn'd 
from him, fo that he faw not the I cars that 
{yl from my Eyes, while internally J invok'd 
Heaven to ſend me ſome Relief; but, having 
ended what he had to ſay at that Time, he 
threw lis Head upon my Breaſt, and con- 
jur'd me to make him ſome Reply. What 


G3 can 


— — 
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can I ſay, cry'd I as fiercehy as I could, but 
what thou knowelt already, that I look on 
thee as a Wretch unworthy of Life; and that 
I almoſt loath myſelf, for being lov'd by ſo con- 
temptible and ſo impious a Villain ? 

Then you reſolve I ſhall have Recourſe to 
Force, faid he: Not Force nor Fraud {}:! 
give thee any Advantage over me, anſwer'd]; 
a juſt Conſciouſneſs of what we both are leaves 
me in no Danger of the one, and to prevent 
the other I can die. 

You but deceive yourſelf, cry'd the Wretch, 
with a malicious Grin, I will enjoy you firſt, 
and leave you afterwards to chuſe what Death 
your fooliſh Pride likes beſt. O Heaven 
have pity on me! fſhrick'd I out, ready to 
burſt with inward Rage and Horror. You 
waſte your Breath in vain, ſaid he, there now 
is none to interrupt my Pleaſures :!—He 
that attempted it I have ſent to another 
World, to boaſt how great a Champion he has 
been of Virtue here. Murderous Vilhin, 
cry'd I, which was all he gave me Leave to 
ſpeak : He that Moment aim'd to perpetrate 
his baſe Intent, and ſure Heaven in this 
dreadful Juncture gave me a double Portion 
of Strength. I tore, I ſcratch'd the aban- 
don'd Monter ; I ſprung from his Grafp 
and fled. He purſued and overtook me: 
Again I was in his Power. I made 
the Foreſt eccho with my Cries. A Lyon 
or a Tyger to devour him, or me, or boch 
of us, would now have been a welcome Sight; 
for I, alas! in ſpight of all the Efforts I mace, 


was near being overcome, near being mad? 
ons 
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the Prey of a worſe Monſter, Luſt; when 
all at once ſeven or eight Men came ruſhing 
thro* the Thicket where we were, and, ſeeing 
the Violence I was like to ſuffer, preſerv'd my 
Honour, and ſtruck the Invader of it dead at 
my Feet, with a Kind of Javelin, one of them 
had in his Hand. 

I muſt now inform you from whom, and 
by what Chance I receiv'd this unexpected De- 
lverance. You know, my dear Zea, your 
| Father has a fine Country-houſe, about three 
| Leagues from the vaſt Foreft of Chiama ; it 
vas in that Foreſt 1 had ſuſtzain'd the Hard- 
| ſhips I have relate], and theſe were Men be- 
longing to the Buyan, who happen'd to come 
there, in order to hunt the wild Boar. As on 
| thoſe Occaſions they always go arm'd with 
Javelins and Arrows, I ſi ppoſe it might be 
ſome of their Arrows, which had miſs'd their 
Mark, that the wicked Reynier found and 
mention'd to me. I cannot expreſs to you the 
Surprize, with which theſe Indians ſtar d upon 
me: Indeed the Figure I made might natu- 
rally occaſion them to do ſo; My Garments, 
though rich, drench'd in the Sca Water, and 
dried in the Sun and Wind, were of a thou- 
nd diſagreeable Colours, torn with the Bryars 
thro' which I had paſſed, as was alſo my Fleſh 
in many Places. My Hair unfilleted, and 
hanging in wild Diſorder over my Shoulders, 
my Looks were, doubtleſs, no leſs confuſed. — 
All this, join'd to the Place and Manner in 
winch they found me, muſt make them con- 
clude ſome extraordinary Adventure had be- 
fallen me: They came round me, they ſur- 

G 4 vey'd 
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vey'd me from Head to Foot, and talk'q 
very faſt to one another; but, tho” I had not 
the leaſt Underitanding in their Language, not 
had ever acard it before, I could perceive by 
their Geſtures, what they ſaid was not in my 
Disfavour. After having had their Fill of gazing 
on me, two of them took me by each Hand, 
and led me between thein thro* the Foreſt, 
helping me, whenever we came to any rough | 
Way, with Tenderneſs enough. 
At length we reach'd where I beheld, what ( 

a very little Lime before I had deſpair'd of ever { 
ſecinz, a Houſe; and tho* I knew not what WW / 
l 

] 


EI SN . — 


Treatment I might find there, or how I waz MW 
to be diſpos'd of, yet I coul not help rejoicing 
to find myſelf out of that deſolate Wild, and 
once more among humen Kind. In this Fa- 


5 
ſhion they conducted me into your Father's i 

Villa, and the firſt Room they happen d 

17 to bring me to, was that which 1 have Wi © 
1 ſince converted into a Bed- chamber, and 2 


— - 


where I write theſe Memoirs. Having made 
me ſit down, they gave me Water and a clean 
Towel, which I was very glad of; and a 


A. 
— 


— 


ſoon as I had done waſhing, ſet a Plate ot 5 
Rice, and ſome boil'd Fowl before me, with - 
lf a Siiver Mug full of Water, and a little Ar- 
[ rack mingled in it. This refreſh'd me, and j 
I bleſs'd Heaven for the happy Change in iy g 
Condition; but was extremely troubled, that : 
I could neither underſtand my Benefactors, nor 8 
inform them any Thing of myſelf, which miglit . 
Influence a Continuance of their Bounty. 1 K 
eaſily perceived they were Ladiaus, but could 5 


not be certain they were of Bamday; becauſe | 
remem- 
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remember*d the Engliſb Mate had ſeem'd doubt- 


ſul, whether it was on that Country we were 
caſt, or ſome other. I earneftly wiſh'd it 
mia ight os ſo, that I might apply to the Factory, 


judging , by the Virtue and Goodneſs of that 


Man, That the Engliſb would commiſerate my 
Misfortunes, and do me Juſtice, in Caſe any 
Thins belonging to my Father ſhould have 
been found among the Wreck: But, though I 
fw a great Number of People paſſing i in and 
ent of the Houſe, there were none among 
tiem that had the Appearance of an Euro- 
pan, ——Þ was left alone ſome Hours, after 
they had taken away the Remains of what 
they brought for my Reſreſhment; but at laſt 
I ſaw a very graceiul Indian enter, attended 
by three or four of thoſe who h: d found me 
in the Foreſt, and ſome others: He look'd on 
ze with the fame Wonder they had done, 

but was not ſo loſt in it, as not to accoſt me 
with a great deal of Civil ity, As I knew by 
the Reſpect paid him, and the Diſtance with 
which all the reſt bchav*d, that he was the 
Maſter of them, and of the Dwelling, I 

return'd kim Thanks in French, for the Favours 
hed receiv'd, but had the Mortification to 
find he underſtood not one Word of what I 
if ud, any more than the others had done. The 
totions I made, however, made him gueſs at 

my Meaning; and being inſtantly potteſs*'d with 
Lentiments for me, which at that Time I 
litle apprehended, and was as little deſirous of 
nfpiring, he made a Sign to all preſent to 
quit the Room, and, ſeating himſelf near me, 
began to kiſs my Hands with an Extremity of” 
8 5 Ardour: 
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Ardour : This Action ſo frighted me, that, 
thinking I was fallen into the Power ot a ſe- 
cond Reynier, I cry'd out, O God what wil 
become of me! and at the ſame Time burſt 
into a Flood of Tears: Tho' he knew not the 
Words I ſpoke, yet the Agony that appear'd 
in my Face, while uttering them, render'd 
their Meaning, as he has ſince told me, per- 
fectly intelligible ; and, willing to put an End 
to my Apprehenſions, he let go my Hands, 
made a low Bow, in Token of entreating 
Pardon for what he had done, and ſoon after 
went out of the Room. 

This Behaviour made me ſee he was Maſter 
of a great deal of Politeneſs, and all thoſe 
Arts ſo engaging to our Sex, but it did not 
diſſipate my Fears: The Danger I had lately 
eſcap'd gave me a ſad Experience, that Luft, 
when it becomes violent, is not to be reſtrain'd 

any Conſiderations, either of Honour, 
Pity, or Reſpect, and this Reflection ſo much 
alarm'd me, that I almoſt wiſh'd myſelf again 
in the Wilderneſs. 

T was not long ſuffer'd to indulge theſe me- 
lancholy Thoughts, two Indian Women came 
in, _ making a Sign for me to follow them, 
conducted me to a very handſome Chamber, 
furniſhed much in the ſame Manner I had been 
accuſtom'd to in France: The Bed was com- 
pos'd of Mattraſſes laid one upon another; the 
Curtains about it were of the fincſt Chints, as 
were alſo the Hangings of the Room. — — 
There were Tables, Chairs, Glaſſes, and, in 
fine, every Thing perfectly commodicus ; 


but what pleas'd me moſt, was a great os 
ar 
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Bar on the Inſide of the Door, which as ſoon 
as they had left me I did not fail to make 
faſt. 

Notwithſtanding the vaſt Fatigues I had 
endur d, the Anxiety of my Mind would not 
ſuffer me to fall into a Slumber till towards 
Morning ; but when I did, it was — 
undiſturb'd with any Ideas of my paſt Mif- 
fortunes, or Warnings of thoſe ſucceeding 
ones I was ordain'd to ſuffer. I awoke not 
*ill very late, on hearing a knocking at my 
Door, accompany'd with a Female Voice, 
which cry'd out to me, Are you awake fair 
Stranger ?—Tho? I knew not what ſhe ſaid, I 
ſuppos'd it Time to riſe, and that ſhe was come 
to call me up: I therefore got out of Bed, 
and, having thrown my Gown about me, 
opened the Sous which ſhe immediately ſhut 
again, and preſented me with a very rich In- 
dian Habit, which ſhe help'd me to put on, 
making Signs to me, that my own was dirty, 
and unfit for me to wear. I was no ſooner 
dreſs*d, than another came in and brought Cho- 
colate and a Sort of Cake; and all this was 
ſerv'd me with a Reſpect, which would have 
been flattering, enough to my youthful Vanity, 
had it not been check'd by my Apprehenſions 
of the Motive which excited it. 

After I had breakfaſted, they ſhew'd me 
into the Great Hall, where their Maſter, (I 
need not fay your Father) waited my coming. 
He roſe to receive me with the utmoſt Civility, 
—ſmiled, and, taking up one of my long 
dleeves, ſeem'd to teſtify how well he thought 
my Dreſs became me. Ile then led me into 

| the 
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the Gardens, the Beauty of which, and the 
vaſt Variety, and to me new Flowers, very 
much charm'd me. He pluck'd_ ſome of the 
moſt curious, and placed them in my Hair, 
and on my Breaſt, but with the greateſt Mo- 
deſty and Reſpect I could deſire; and, indeed, 
offered nothing all that Day, nor ſeveral 
others, which gave me the leaſt Occaſion to 
be alarm'd. Yet did his Eyes, I thought, 
whenever he look'd earneſtly upon me, (as he 
ſometimes could not reſtrain himſelf from do- 
ing) diſcover a lambent Inclination to become 
more free: I could alſo perceive his Hen! 
tremble, when on any Occaſion he took hol 
of mine ; and, tho* People of his Colour never 
bluſh, I frequently ſaw his Complexion change 
ſuddenly into a paler Hue, and ſeem'd to de- 
note he did himſelt ſome Violence in behaving 
to me with this Moderation. 

When he had pointed out to me every 
Thing that was worthy Obſervation, either in 
the Gardens, the fine Banqueting Room at the 
upper End, the little Grotto's, adorn'd with 
Shells, and the Rivulets which run winding in 
a kind of Labyrinth, and meet in the Middle, 
where they form a Kind af Canal, we return d 
into the Hall, where, the Table being ſpread, 
we ſat down to Dinner. His Treatment oi 
me during the Repaſt, was conformable to the 
reſt, All good Manners mix'd with an Air 
of Kindneſs. The Cloth was ſcarce taken 
away, When a Servant came haſtily into the 
Room, and ſaid ſomething to his Maſter, 21 
which he ſeem'd extremely pleas d: The Oc: 
caſion of it was this, 


Being 
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Being poſſeſs'd of a Paſſion for me, which, 
unhappy as it has made me, I muſt do him 
the Juſtice to allow, was no leſs ſincere than 
violent, and troubled that he could neither 
communicate his Thoughts to me, nor be in- 
form'd who I was, or by what ſtrange Acci- 
dent I came to be expos'd in the Manner his 
Servants had related, he had ſent immediately 
to Town, offering a large Reward to any one 
who could ſpeak the Languages of ZFur:pe, to 
come and ſerve as an Interpreter between us. 
The Perſon who went on "this Commi!ion 
was ſucceſsful enough to find a Man, who 
ſpoke Dutch, Engliſh, and French; ſo that he 
fad, winchever of theſe three Nations the 
Ferſon happen'd to be, for whom he was to 
mterpret, he could do Juſtice to their Senti- 
ments. 

This Man being preſently brought into the 


| Room, the Banyan, after ſome Diſcourſe with 


him, bad him try me in all Languages he 
was Maſter of, which he did by ſpeaking to 
me firſt in Dutch, then in Englih ; but, find- 
ing I underſtood neither, at laſt he aſd me 
in French, What Part of Europe Twas born in? 
And on what Occaſion. I had come to /ndia ? 
Never were any Sounds more pleaſing to my 
Ear than what this Fellow utter'd. — —[ 
was quite tranſported at having an Opportu- 
nity of relating who I was, becauſe by that 
| hop'd to obtain ſome Means of returning 
ato Europe. I heſitated not a Moment to let 
tim know I was of that Country, in whoſe 
Language he laſt ſpoke to me, and then 
moceeded to give the whole Narrative of my 

I Misfor- 
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Misfortunes, which, as ſoon as J had done, he 
repeated in the Malayan Tongue to the Ban- 
yan, who ſcem'd aſtoniſh'd at my Story, and 
bid his Interpreter aſſure me of his Readine{ 
to ſerve me in every Thing in his Power. [ 
then deſir'd to know the Name of the Coun- 
try I was in? and, being told it was Bombay, 
ſaid, I intended to petition the Engliſh Factoty 
for Means to carry me home: But this my In- 
tention was no ſooner mention'd to the Banyan, 
than he order'd the Man to acquaint me I waz 
at a great Diſtance from the Colony ; and that 
he, who often had Buſineſs with them, and 
could boaſt of ſome Intereſt, would undertake 
to ſolicit this Matter for me.— This Anſwer 
was not altogether ſo pleaſing to me; I wiſt'd 

to be out of the Power of a Man whoſe In- 

clinations I dreaded, and to addreſs the Ex- 

gliſb in Perſon, who being Chriſtiaus, tho' dit- 
ferent in ſome Points from our Perſuaſion, [I 

doubted not but they would take Pity on my Di- 

ſtreſs. I made therefore ſome Excuſes to 
evade giving him Trouble, but they avail'd 

not: The Banyan anſwer'd, That, as-it was his 

good Fortune to be the firſt that was ſervice- 

able to me in that Country, he was reſolv'd to 

have the Honour of compleating the good 

Off.ces he had begun, On this it came into 

my Head, to endeavour to make this Man my 

Friend, and prevail on him to carry a Letter 

or Meſſage from me to the Governor of Bon- 

bay, who, I had heard the Engliſb Mate fay, 

was a Perſon of great Worth and Honour 
but then I was deterr'd by the Belief, that thus 

Fellow was a Creature of the Banyan's, m_ 
migh! 
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might betray the Confidence I repos'd in 
54 and I ſhould be as far off as ever from 


my Hopes, and perhaps be the worſe treated: 
| therefore thought it beſt to truſt Heaven 
for the Protection of my Virtue, and this 
Indian for the Management of my Affairs; 


| {© mention'd nothing but what was proper 


to be repeated to him. He, indeed, pre- 
tended an Impatience, equal to my own, for 


| the Accompliſhment of what I defir'd, and 


went to Town the next Day on purpoſe; as 
he ſaid, to acquaint the Englih with my Ad- 
yentures, leaving the Interpreter with me, that 
I might by him communicate my Commands 
to his Servants, who he had order'd to be very 
obſequious to me. 

His Abſence ridding me for a Time of the 
Diſquiets I was under, I diverted myſelf with 
aſking the Interpreter, who I found was a 
Dutchman, many Queſtions, as, how long ſince 
he had been in France? What had occaſion'd 
his going there ; How he came to, and in what 
Station he was at Bombay? On which he told 
me, That, being a Mariner on board a Dutch 
Merchant, the Veſſel was taken, and that it was 
during the Time he was a Priſoner he learn'd the 
Language : That afterwards, engaging in the 
Engliſh Service, he arriv'd at the Knowledge 
of their Tongue, and alſo of the Malayan, by 
coming frequently into India, and being much 
among the Natives, with whom he now was 
ſettled z was riirried to an Indian Woman, 
and had ſeveral Children. I was amaz'd to 
think an Emurpean could have any Thoughts 
« cohabiting with a Perſon of ſo — a 

Om- 
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Complexion, and a Pagan; but I ſoon found 
he was one of thoſe who give themſelves litt.. 
Concern in Matters of Religion, ſo was glad! 
had not truſt:d him, as at firſt J had ſome 
Thoughts of doing. I then aſk'd him te 
Name, and Rank of the Perſon under Wäg 
Protection I had fallen? On which he gave me 
the moſt high Encomiums of him, and added, 
That whoever he married would be the hanvicf 
Ya 4: n in the World. 
his I gare but very little Ear to, and, t) 
Raa myſelf, made him teach me f-vcr;] 
Phraſcs in the Aalayan Language, lich! 
really ſound ſo eaſy, that, in about ten Des 
Time, could be able to aſk for any Thing 
I wanted ; ard this little Study beguil'd many 
melancholy Hours I ſhould. otherwiſe hare 
paſs d. I now began to wiſh for the Baan 
Return, thinking, by the Anſwer he ſhould 
bring, I might be able to form ſome Jud:- 
ment 'of what I was to expect; but we neither 
faw nor heard any Thi ing of him for a 
whole Month. At length he came and pre 
tended, (for, alas! T afterwards ſound al! ke 
ſaid was but to delude me) That he j-4 
tarry'd ail that Time, waiting for the G0 
vernor's Recovery, who was ill of a Fever, 
and continued ſtill in a Condition which would 
not ſuffer him to ſee any Company. He toi 
me, he had related my Hiſtory to ſeveral of 
the ngliſb Merchants, but they ſeem'd ex- 
tremely cold and backward of doing any 
Thing for me, which, he ſuppos'd, was owing 
to the War between the two Nations ; and 
tht, as to my Father's Effects, whatever were 
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en board that Ship were entirely loſt, the 
being ſunk with her whole Cargoe. 

This Intelligence drew a Flood of Tears 
om my Eyes, with which he feem'd extreme- 
% mov'd, and told me, in the molt tender 
Terms, as the Interpreter inform'd me, and 


| which I now partly underſtood myſelf, That 


had not any Caufe for this immoderate 
Grief: That a little Time, he hop'd, 
would bring the Ernglih into more Conlide- 
tation of my Diſtreſs, and that while I re- 


| main'd in Bombay, tho' it were for ever, his 


Houſe, an] every Thing in it, ſhould be at 
my Devotion.—TI thank'd him, as his Hoſpi- 
tality, had it been unmix'd with any other 


| Views, would have indeed deſerved ; but, 


whatever my Thoughts were on that Head, 
I conceal'd them with all the little Skill 1 
was Mittreſs of, and ſeem'd uneaſy only at 
the Trouble his Generoſity and Good-nature 
occaſion'd lim on my Score. But this, he 
would hear nothing of, and endeavour'd to 
abate my Melancholy by all the Ways he 
could inveat. He made ſome of his 
People dance before me, others ſung, and 
ſome play*d on Inftruments. The Interpreter 
having told him what a Progrefs I had made 
in the Language of the Country, he ſeem'd in 
an Extaſy, and cry'd out, Then I may hope 
every Thing in Iadia is not diſagreeable to 
the lovely Heurietta. As I perfectly under- 
food theſe Words, I took upon me to anſwer 
without the Help of an Interpreter, That as 
yet I had found nothing ſo, and hop'd to 
kave it with the ſame Opinion J at preſent 

hal, 
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had. He made no direct Reply, but told the 


Dutchman, That he was either an excellent 
Tutor, or his Pupil muſt have an uncommon 
Genius, to be able not only to underſtand, 
but to pronounce, with ſo much Grace and 
Propriety, the Accents of a Language that, 
2 Month ago, ſhe had never heard. 

After this, whenever Dinner or Supper was 
ſerv'd in, he ma le me tell him, out of which 
Diſh I would be helpt, to drink to him, and, 
in ſine, to call for every Thing I would have 
in Malayan. The Women too, who attende! 
me in m Chamber, were highly delighted they 
could make themſelves underitcod by me, and, 
when they dreſs'd or undreſs'd me, entertain 
me with ſome Diſcourſe or other, and this, in 
a very ſmall Time, made me fo perfect in the 
Language, that I could hold any Converſation 
In it. 

Some Days paſs'd on, in which I had every 
Thing done to divert my Thoughts, and 
nothing to aſſure me the Fears I had enter- 
tain'd had any real Foundation, *till the 
Banyan, happening to be alone with me in 
the Garden, led me into one of thoſe Grotto's, 
which, you know, in the hotteſt Seaſon, are 
never without a certain Coolneſs extremely re- 
freſhing. We fat down on one of the Benches, 
juſt oppoſite to the Entrance, which gave usa 
Proſpect of the Sun playing on the Tops af 
Trees, and gliding all around, without our 
feeling any Thing of its parching Influence, 
Is not this pleaſant, Henrietta? ſaid he. Migiit 
not any one find in India ſufficient for Con. 


tent, without deſuing to roam elſewhere! 
Doubt: 


| 


Doul 
Settle 
at th 
lies 1 
Delig 
like 11 
But 
the 5! 
of th 
irkfor 
to lod 
That 
that v 
and ] 
alway! 
Actio! 
cry'd. 
much 
and FE 
oblig*c 
know] 
he wit 
en yo 


I did; 


] beca 
any T 
ſeiz'd | 
the N: 


| purſu*c 


tung It 
you | 


Nev 


at that 
not Pe 


The Lady's Drawing Room. 139 


Doubtleſs, anſwer'd I, thoſe, who have their 
Settlements here, have no Reaſon to murmur 
at their Lot; but thoſe, whoſe Dependance 
lies in other Parts, can but half reliſh the 
Delights of this. —— The Way to make you 
like it then, reſum'd he, is to fix you here: 
But I fear, added he, not all the Pleaſure of 
the Situation would attone for the Complexion 
of the Inhabitants. Our tawny Colour is 
irxſome to your Eyes. Vou cannot beat 
to look on what is ſo different from yourſelf. 
——] have been always taught, anſwer'd I, 
That true Beauty is ſeated in the Mind, and, 
that we ought to be attracted only by Virtue 
and I have hitherto cbſerv'd that Leſlon, 
always to eſteem People according to their 
Actions. Have mine ever been offenſive, 
cry'd he, haſtily ? — Your's, Sir, ſaid I, very 
much ſurpris'd! Can the Charity, Compaſſion, 
and Hoſpitality, to which I am ſo much 
oblig'd, be ever too much, or too grateſully ac- 
knowledg'd ? No, Henrietta, no, anſwer'd 
he with a Sigh, I have conferr'd no Obligations 
on you, I could not act otnerwiſe than 
I did ; from the Inſtant I beheld your Charms, 
became no longer the Maſter of myſelt, or 
any Thing I before was in Poſſeſſion of. — You 
ſeiz'd on all at once, and left me nothing, but 
the Name of Slave. Goddeſs of my Soul! 
purſu'd he, taking hold of my Hand, and put- 
ting : to his Mouth, I love you, I adore 
you | 

Never was Confuſion greater than mine 
at that Inſtant ; I bluſh'd, I trembled, but had 
not Power to ſpeak. He trembled too, tho” 
from 
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from a different Cauſe, and, finding I u. 
jilent, had the J'emerity to ſnatch ſome Kiſſe 
from my Lips and Breaſt. I ftrugoled, hy 
finding my Reſiſtance ineffe&al, Why, W 
cry'd 1 will you deſtrov all the Merit of ye 
Favours, by uſing me in this unworthy Mar, 
ner ? I know what *tis to ſuffer Ea. 
{hips, and, be aſſur'd, I will hazard even 
Thing, rather than be ſubjected to Inſults d 
this Nature. — Theſe Words had all the Ee 
I ſpoke them for: He immediately drevy bid 
only retain'd that Hand he had taken at fri 
and, preſſing it tenderly between both his, V. 
charming Henrietta, will you put ſo crud ; 
Conſtruction on the innocent Demonſtrations | 
would give you of the Ardency of my Paffon' 
— Heaven only knows the Tortures J have il 
tain'd, in forbearing to ſhock your Modch 
with too ſudden a Declaration, and ſure r 
ought not ſo much to alarm you, when I pro 
teit, by all thoſe Powers we worſhip, Tat! 
never had any other than ſuch Deſigns up 
you, as are agreeable to Virtue, and to H- 
Nour, No, Henrietta, continued lie; Per: 
mit me to be your Lover, and, by the fan 
Powers, I ſwear never to be your Raviſher. 
Alas! Sir, anſwer'd I, what is it you re 


quire of me? or, What can ] infer from * 
Diſtinction vou have made? Ali I entreat, f. 
he, is, that vou will liſten to my Suit, a 


permit me to endeavour, by Arguments, 
win you to a more favourable Opinion Of N 


Paſſion and Perſon. — If, now and then 


I feaſt my famiſh'd Wiſhes with a Touch e 
this dear Hand, or even ſteal a Kiſ ::0 
bel 
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thoſe enchanting Lips, impute it not as the 144 
Forerunner of g greater Liberties, which I again Wl, 
bind myſelf by Oath never to take, without 
your free Conſent. | | 
EY” Tho? I was ſomewhat more aſſur'd than I 1 li 
had been, by theſe Alleverations, yet I could N. 
not think of licenſing a Flame, I was deter- my 
mined never to return, without an extreme vl 
Reluctance; and I remain'd irreſolute in what þ 
Terms I ſhould reply. ? Tis certain I wiſh'd 1 
myſelf out of his Power, tho' where I might AY | 
be reduced to the Want of all thoſe Things I 18 
had now an Affluence of, rather than be con- 1.1 
demn'd to Importunities fo diſtant to my Incli- | 1 
nations; yet how to avoid them I could ſee no | 
Way, without exp ſing my Virtue to the ſame 118 
Dangers I bad ſo lately efcap'd. TA 
You heſitate even to allow me this, ſaid he; ( 
but, my deareſt Henrietta, when you reflect 
bn the ſtrange Ways by which you were 
drought to me, how, among all the numerous 
"WW Fartakers of your V oy age, you were alone pre- 
: ſerv'd, what Dangers of ev ery Kind you 
| vere expos 'd to; what Miſeries you endur'd, 
ill, almoſt miraculouſly, conducted to m 
Roof, you muſt believe with me ſome ſuper- 
natural Power interpos'd, inatch'd you from 
Ruin, and made it your Fate you ſhould be 
mine. Yes, purſu'd he, thou ſoſteſt, love- 
iſt Creature, the Gods, whom I adore, ſent 
mee to me. as the choiceſt Bleſſing, to re- 


ward my Picty and zealous Oblerraticn of 
per Laws, 
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Ah, Sir, cry'd I, miſtake not the Will 
Heaven, who ſent me to you, only as an Ob- 
jet to exerciſe your Compaſſion and you; 
Bounty; to give you the higheſt, noble} 
Pleaſure, that of doing Good: "Thoſe Joys, 
which Love affords, ſeem too weak, in my 
Opinion, to come in Competition with the 
other ; but, if there are any to be found in 
the Gratification of that Paſſion, you may 
partake them with ſome Maid, whoſe Rel- 
gion and Cuſtoms are more agreeable to your 
Own. 

No, Henrietta, no, anſwer'd he; the united 
Charms of your whole Sex, in any other thay 
yourſelf, would give me ſhort-liv'd Bliſs. — 
*Tis you, and you alone, can make me truh 
happy ; and, as for the Difference of Religion, 
I] doubt not, but when you are well acquainted 
with our Way of Worſhip, you will alloy 
our Gods more benevolent than you have found 
your own. 

This Blaſphemy ſtruck me with a Horror 
which was very viſible in my Countenance, 
and I inſtantly cry'd out, O! Sir, rather ki 
me, than compel me to hear aught irreverent 
of the Maker of Heaven and Earth. 

I could ſee a Smile, which had ſomethin? 
in it of Contempt, upon his Countenance, 2 
the Exclamation I made; but he was too art- 
ful to ſuffer it to continue, or add any Thing 
which might encreaſe my Diſquiet on ti 
Score: On the contrary, he told me, That be 
would never urge me to a Change of Faith; 
that I might enjoy my own Opinion und- 
ſturb'd ; and pretended, That, provided Pep": 

acted 
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ated according to the Rules of Virtue and 
Reaſon, he did not think it any Matter of 
Moment to what Gods they pray'd. I fay, 
but pretended ; for in reality there never was a 
greater _— to the Idol-worſhip, nor a more 


prophane Contemner of the divine Myſteries 
of Chriſtianity. Grant Heaven, my deareſt 


Zoa, that you may one Day be happily con- 
vinced, That they, and only they, are truly 
divine | | 
It was near Sun-fet before I was ſuffer'd to 
leave the Grotto, nor then, *till I had pro- 
mis'd to liſten calmly to his amorous Addreſſes. 
All Supper I was perſecuted in the ſame Man- 
ner, and when I counterfeited a Drouzineſs, 
and deſir d to retire, Cruel Henrietta“ cry'd 
he, I ſee the little Effect all my Tenderneſs 
has on you. You hate me ! my Pre- 
ſence is inſupportable to you; and much I fear 
it never will be in my — * to render it leſs 
ſo: Yet, to prove the true Reſpect I bear you, 
will not detain you here. Perhaps, when 
left alone to meditate, you will think I de- 
| ſerve not to be treated with ſo much Ab- 
horrence. He ſpoke this with an Air of fo 
much real Grief, that I could not keep myſelf 
from being affected with it. —Ah, Sir, anſwer'd 
I, with ſome Commotion, I am far from 
| feeling any Abhorrence of you; on the con- 
| trary, the Benefits I have receiv'd from you, 
make me regard you as my only Friend, my 
Patron, my Protector, and even to love you 
| with the Affection of a Siſter. What more 
| Can you expect from a diſtreſs'd and helpleſs 
Virgin, whoſe Thoughts are all engroſs'd * 
c 
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her Misfortunes, and the Loſs of her dear P. gte 


rents, yet recent in her Mind ? me, 
Henrietta! Henrietta cry'd he, with z? dere 
Voice which expreſs'd as much Satisfaction, Thir 


as that he had laſt ſpoke in was the Revert. ceiv' 
All thou haſt loſt, thou ſhalt find amply te. wowed 


ſtor'd in me. I will ever be to thee mor inter: 
than all the World. But, added he, if it shon. 
be true you love me, as a Siſter ſhould, co. © 1;6:, 
firm it, by permitting me ſuch an Embrace « MW £5:1;;4, 
a Brother ought not to be refus'd. An 
I now repented what I had ſaid, and fil WF [ewe 
der'd with Apprehenſions of the Conſequence, N cen! 


while he held me folded in his Arms for fevers you ar 
Minutes, as he afterwards confeſs'd, debatins 2 Port 
within himſelf, whether he ſhould make uſe “ G fig! 
that Opportunity, which to hin ſeem'd o is W711) 
vourable, to compleat his Wiſhes : But th WJ wo. 
real 'Tenderneſfs he had for me got the better « WJ /;;-; 
his wild Deſires, and, thinking he had gain! Nou 
enough over me for that Time, he let me g, hom t 
though with ſuch a Diſtraction in his Counts bear n. 


nance, as made me ſenſible of tlie Riſque TI hal Wer", 


run. r, ſai 
All this Night I paſs'd in Anxieties not t MWAliirc: 
be expreſs'd. I was as ſenſtble as I out MY know 


to be, of being in the Power of a Man wi Wo Te. 
had declar'd fo violent an Affection for me, NHov'd, 

and could yet fee no Way to get out of it Wicole.+ 

All my Refource was to my Prayers, u ate; a 
which I continued *till the Women came N ger. ary P 
into my Chamber. I was no ſooner drels's, Wit his In. 
than they told me, That the Dutchman, * / 1 
being about to depart, deſir'd to take Leave 0 Wcncea!”s 


me; on which J order'd he ſhould be 2 de Ban 
u 
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7 Aſter expreſſing a great many good Wiſhes for 
me, he artfully introduc'd the little Likelihood 
there was, that the Angliſb would do any 
Thing for me; and told me, That he per- 
ceiv'd the Banyan lov'd me, and he believ'd 
would make me his Wife. His Wife! 
interrupted I, how is it poſſible a Chri/tian 
ſhould become the Wife of a Pagan, the very 
Difference of their Ceremonies in Marriage 
forbidding ſuch an Union? 
| All Marria ges are alike in the Eye of 
Heaven, anſwer'd he, the Forms of them differ 
even in Chriſtian Countries 3 therefore I think 
you are unjuſt to yourſelf, if you refute fo great 
Fortune, as may be offer'd you in him, on 
ſo ſlight an Objcction. Were it ſuch, re- 
ſum'd T, which yet I cannot allow, be aſſur'd 
WJ would ſuffer Death, rather than to take an 
en and an [nfidel to my Arms. He 
od have added ſomethins to diſſuade me 
om this Reſolution ; but I told him, I would 
„ber nothing on that Head : On which he 
And, I hat he wiſh'd I never might repent it; 
r, ſaid he, you Nuit con! "der, vou are not 
tb WD lilircls of yourſelf while under his Roof. — 
I know it but too well, anſwer'd I, and bur{t 
Wo Tears. On which; he ſeeming very much 
1%, Wiov'd, I once more thought I ought not to 
i Nfeelect this only Opportunity of trying my 
U . and, having diſcover'd in him a mc;- 
Wenary Nature, imagin'd that, if I could make 
& his Intereſt to be faithful to me, he would 
* f ſo. I then laid open all my Soul to im, 
Enceal'd not the Declaration made me by 
i Ban; yan ; the Averſion I had to any 
Wy | 14 Pre- 


146 The Lady's Drawing Rec. 


Propoſals of that Kind, and the Terror 
was hourly in cn his Account: And the; 


1 


(001 


ventur'd to let him know, That, if any Thin: | 
could be invented for my Eſcape, I wou! fup 
quit his Houſe, and venture every Thing that _ 
might befal me. If therefore, continued |, hun: 
you will be ſo good as to provide ſome Diſruilc er 
for me, I will go away by Night, and tr- gue 
vel to the Englih Factory; who, I am ces ente 
tain, cannot be ſo inhumane as to refufe nee dear 
a Paſiage in one of their Ships to ſome Cn. the 
ian Country, whence I may eaſily go 9 you 
France. To recompence what Trouble juſt 
you may take on this Occaſion, be aflir', <5. 
that, as ſoon as I arrive at the Facile, I wil Nam 
beſtow upon you this Ring; it is a Diamond ac, pri 
of Value, and all my Ill-fortune has Ii my, nfl 
In ſpeaking this I ſhew'd the Jewel, the Gli MW © 
ter of which ſeem'd to have all the E#:6! 7. wa 
Ang 


wiſh'd it ſhou'd upon him; and, after a very h 0 
Heſitation, he aſſur'd me, That within th: WWF e 


Days I ſhould hear from him to my Satt Could 
faction; but advis'd me in the mean Tim, WF © l 
to treat the Banyan in a Faſhion that ſo Ao 
give him room to hope I was leſs averſe vWF 
his Deſires, leſt a contrary Behaviour fhou'! Thy fly 
provoke him to have recourſe to Force. 1 1 
ſhook with Horror at the bare mention d _ 5 
ice, 


ſuch a Thing; and once more conjur'd hig, 
with Tears in my Eyes, not to be unmin! 
of his Promiſe ; which having afilur'd me t. 


1 
tiere ar 
Teturn'y 


WV Oy 7 

Performance of, by repeated Oaths, he te... wh 
his Leave: And I ſet about preparing m des 
to follow his Inſtructions, the beſt my nat b... ' 10 
etende 


ral Averſion to all Deceit would permit ns. We; Bo 


L 
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In the firſt Place, thinking that, if J ſtaid 


too long in my Chamber, the Banyan might 
fuppoſe it was only to avoid him, I went 
oben into the Hall, where I expected to ſind 
him, as was his Cuſtom, waiting to receive 
me; but now I was there, as near as I can 
zueſs, two Hours before he came: At laſt he 
enter'd, and had a Letter in his Hand. My 
dear Fnrietta, ſaid he, how ſorry am ] to be 
the Bearer of News which I fear will give 
von Pain, but you muſt be told it. I have 
juſt now receiv'd a Letter from one of the 
Engliſh Merchants, who affures me, in the 
Name of the whole Fa#5ry, That, as there is | 
at preſent jo violent an Animoſity betw een the 
two Nations, nothing can be done for one of 
vour's, eſpecially for a Perſon of the Family 
of one who was the intended Governor of 
[rmmaldad, and who, had he liv'd, had doubtleſs 
1 Commiſſion to give what Annoyance he 
could to their Trade ; ſo that now, conti- 
nucd he, you have indeed no Dependance but 
on me. My Heart ſunk in me while he | 
! e, but ſoon recover'd itſelf, on the Belief 19 
that this was all an Artifce, as indeed it was, 1 
5 reduce me to the Neceflity of complying WAN. 
wich his Will. Following the Dutchman's Ad- 
wic ice, I therefore only ſaid, Then I find 
Itnere are Barbarians among Chr i/ſlians. — Aye, 
teturn'd he, with ſome Vehemence, ſuch as | 
vou will never f nd among the Indians: And F 
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what he ſaid on this Head, any more than why 
he had told me concerning; myſelf yet I contra. 
dicted notting, and the w hole Dav ſo wel! 

ported an Affeclation of good e 

I imagin'd, paſs" d upon him for Reality. -- 
Alas! "while 1 thought I was deceiving him, 
how cruelly was I deceiv'd myſelf. ' I nov 
ſeem'd to give a leſs reluctant Ear to the 'ro- . 
feſhons he made me of his Love; fi er 
him to hold my Hand for Hours toget]; 

without offering to ſnatch it from him, 1 
even to kiſs me without ſtruggling. II. 
ſeem'd tranſported at my Condeſcenſien, and, 
preſſing me to his B8ſom, cry'd, O my Je 
rictta / ſhall I ever == ail on you to bclicye 
"twill be your Happineſs, as well as mine, t 
allow me greater Favours? This Act 
making me fear I had over-atted ry lan, 
I ſprung from his Embrace: Remember, 8, 


ſaid I, the Vow you have made, nor woun! 
my Modeſty with Freedoms, I ſhould be un- 
worthy your Affection to permit, I 1: 


am young, and a Virgin, nor can at on: 


3 


reſigg my Heart: Grant me at icaft ; 


little Time. — You ſhall have all you . 
reply'd he, but let that Time be limits: 


Say but you will be mine, and when, li! 


PI attend the blifsful Hour with cold E:r:;/ 


Patience. 
I; but, if you love me truly, you will! 


how far my Gratitude, and the Reipec | 
have at preſent for you, will work by D. 
grees upon my Soul. — Well, I' muſt be con 
tent, rejoin'd he, with what you are ple 
to grant. After this I could perceive he . 


] cannot promiſe any Thing, . 
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+ little thoughtful, tho* he endeavour'd to 


e1nceal it, but behav'd to me with the ſame 
Tenderneſs as ever. This continued for two 
Days, and Part of the third from the Duteh- 
155 Departure, during all which Time the 

bain J vas in, for fear he ſhould not keep 
dis Word, and the Force J did myſelf in 
ſuffering he Banyan's Importunities, render'd 
my Life very irkſome. At laſt I flatter'd my- 
ſelt with a Relief, at leaſt from the diſacree; A- 
ple Taſk of Diſſimulation. The Dutchman 
came under the Pretence of ſearching for ſome 
Papers, whicin, if he had not leſt behind, he 
ſaid, were loſt, and were of great Conſequence 
to him; but, in reality, to ſlip a Letter 
into my Hand, which having done, unper- 
ceiv'd by any one, he went away again, and 
I took hold of the firſt Moment I was left 
alone, to fee what he had given me con- 
tain'd, Theſe were the Words, 


If you perſiſt in your Reſolution of leaving the 
anyan's Flouſe, come into the Garden about 
Midnight, and by the Side of the Banquetting 
Reem, you will find the Habit of a Slave. I 
thought that the propereſt Diſguiſe to conceal 
jou, but I would /lill adviſe you to give over the 
Thought of it, for ain afraid you will mect 
d call Reception from the Englith : Hwever, 1 


f 7% my Promiſe, and will wait for you on the 


Back of the Garden, in order t1 conduet you 
hee yeu fo much wiſh to be. 
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After reading this Billet I found myfe!; 
more caſy than one would believe it poſhble, 
for one in my Circumſtances to be; ; but the 
Perſecution I receiv'd by the Banyan's Soll 
tations, and the Terrors J was perpe Aly in 
of being diſhonour'd by him in the 15 
were ſo ſtrongly imprinted in my Mind 
I trembled at no Difficulty, where 4 © 
pect of getting free appcar'd. 

The Banyan being that Evening extremly 
preſſing for me to fix the Moment of ti: 
Happineſs ; To- -MOITOW, anſwer*d J, YOU 
{neil knov/ my Reſolution, —— Your Re- 
folution |! cry'd he, that may be to doom 112 
to Deſpair ; but tell me, may I hope it wi! 
be in my Favour ? Fes, Sir, ſaid I, if 
vou continue to defire it. That, you maj 
be convinced, is paſt a Doubt, rejoin'd 1 
To- morrow, you ſay: Swear then, by your 
God, you will be mine To-morrow. — 
There is no anſwering for Events, faid ]; 
(very cunningly as I then thought) but if | 
live, and ſee you To-morrow in the fam? 
Sentiments you now profeſs, I will refuſe you 
nothing. But yet you have not {worn, 
reſum'd he; confirm the charming Promiſe with 
a Vow, that I may be aſcertain'd of my Blik, 
5 paſs this Night in Extacies of Imagination, 
which can be exceeded by nothing but the Re- 
ality of the next. Well then to ſatisfy you, 
ſaid I, by the All-ſeeing Ruler of this wid: 
Creation, I ſwear to keep inviolably the Pro- 
miſe I have made. 

This, I thought, was very ſafe for me 
to do, being ſurs of not ſceing him on tte 
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Lforrow 3 or at leaſt, if any unlucky, and 
unforeſeen Accident ſhould bring him where 
{ was, he would have other Sentiments of 
me, when he found I had deceiv'd him, than 
thoſe he entertain'd of me at preſent. 
Unhappy Woman! little did 1 think what 
had done, and of what dangerous Conſe- 
cuence it 1s to ſport with Matters of a ſacred 
Nature. This is a Guilt which ſtill 
hangs heavy on my Soul, and doubtleſs what 
has render'd me unworthy Heaven's Protec- 
tion |! 

The Banyan appear'd tranſported, and kiſs'd 
my Hand ſeveral Times, but yet I thought 
with leſs Fervour than he was accuſtom'd to; 
he alſo talk'd but little, and when I made a 
Motion to retire to my Chamber, he op- 
pos'd it not, and only ſaid, embracing me 
at the ſame Time, Take Heed, my lovely 
Henrietta, you perform your Vow. I only 
ſmil'd, and took my Leave, as I imagin'd, 
for the laſt Time, imputing the Alteration, 
I could not but obſerve in his Behaviour, to 
an Exceſs of hy, initead of the Reverſe, 
which was in reality the Caſe, and, with all 
the Artifice ke was Maſter oi, he was unable 
to diflemble. 

thought no more of it however, but, 
being got to my Chamber, ſuffer'd the Wo- 
men to prepare me for Bed as uſual ; but as 
ſoon as they were gone I put on my Cloaths 
Hain, w alting ns for the appointed 
Fime, which I was obl: g'd to ſtay ſomewhat 
beyond, imagining [ heard ſome Noiſe in the 
Houſe, as if all the Family were not in Bed. At 


H 4 laſt 
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laſt, finding all huſhi'd and filent, I vent: 


down, and, having open'd the Door ſoſth. 
paſt into the Garden, trembling at even 
Step, leit fome Accident fnould retard 0 
intended Flight, And then, ſaid I to myſch. 
what will become of me after the Vow ] 
have made: | met with notlung, how 
ever, to give me any Alarm, and, on my com- 
ing to the Banquetting Room, ſound the 
Habit as the Dutchman's Letter had inſorm'( 
me. I preſently exchang'd my T affety- 
robe for the Habit of a Slave, and got over 
the little Fence that parts that Side of the 
Garden from the Meadow, where I found ray 
expected Guide, and put myſelf under lis 
Conduct, He told me I muſt arm muyſck 
with Patience, for we Jha many a weary Mile 
to travel, before we ihould come to any fe- 
Cure "in of Reſt ; but I was ſo overjor'd 
at my Deliverance, that I thought I coull 
walk for ever. We rather ran indeed, in or- 
der, as he ſaid, to gain a conſiderable Diſtance 
before I ſhou'd be miſs'd, and conſequently 
purſued. We took our Way through a W ood, 
the gloomy Horror of which reminding me ot 
what I had ſuffer'd in Gayama, gave inc fone 
little Shock, but, apprel ending e . of that 
Danger from the preſent Comnaniot of my 
Pilgrimage, as he was a Man far ady ben in 
Years, 1 ſoon recover'd myſelf from it. 

We had not purſued our Journey 
a League, when all on a ſudden we heard a 
great Noiſe, and preſently ound ourſelyes cn- 
compaſs'd by ſeveral Men, who, all at on 5 


cry 'd out, A Woman ! A Woman | We wi 
are 
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ſhare her among us. They fel] upon the 
Dut:hman, and, as I thought, kill'd him: Then 
ſeiz'd on me, and made uſe of ſome Expreſ- 
ſions, which, join'd to the Surprize and Fright 
| was in before, took away my. Senſes, and 
| fell down in a Swoon. Whether any At- 
tempts were made to bring me to my ſelf, or 
not, or by what Means I was convey'd From 
that Place, I was not capable of knowing 
but the firſt Objects that preſented themſelves 
to my returning Senſes, were the two Women 
who had been us'd to attend me, and who 
now ſeem'd buſy in applying Things for my 
Recovery. My Bran was yct weak: I ſaw 
t preſently where I was, and, tho? I per- 
fectly knew them, the Idea of th:ſe dreadful 
Men, in whoſe Power 1 had been but a Mo- 
ment before, to my thinking, was ſo ſtrong 
in my Head, that I talk'd of nothing but Rapes, 
and Murders, which, had they not been 
acquainted with the Meaning of, would 
have made tham imagine me in a Frenzy. 
But this Delirium laſted but a ſhort Space; 
Reaſon return'd, and ſhew'd me what a 
\Wretch I was. I found that I was again 
in the Power of the Banyan, under his Roof, 
and on the ſame Bed as I had ever Jain upon, 
Imce my being firſt preſented to him; but 
the Meaning of all this I could not yet fa- 
tzzm, or by what Means he could fo ſud- 
cenly have been appris'd of my Flight. I 
ad the Women ſeveral Queſtions concern- 
nig this Adventure, but all the Satisfaction 
I could gct from them was, That. their 
after would anſwer me. By this I gueſs'd 
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it would not be long before I ſaw the Bas, 
and the Shame of having deceiv'd him, join”, 
to the Apprehenfions I before had of hin: 

was ready to throw me into a ſecond F aintins, 
O! cry'd I, for what unknown Tranſgreſfon 
am I thus ſeverely perſecuted ? Why doc 
every Attempt I make, for the Preſervation 
my threaten'd Virtue, involve it {till in greats; 
Dangers ? The Tears I ſhed, the Exclamaticy; 
F utter'd, and the bitter Anguiſh of Ming | 
now endeavour'd not to conceal, might hae 
mov'd the moſt flinty Heart to Compaſſicn; 
but Heaven ſeem'd to have abandon'd my, 
and he, who had now the Diſpoſal of my Fut, 
had fix'd my Doom. 

It was Day before he cnter'd, and, tho" }; 
had all the Marks of the moſt heavy Difple:- 
ſure on his Brow, I could perceive a ſullen 
Satisfaction through the Gloom. I was &! 
on the Bed, and as ſoon as he appear'd | 
pluck'd the Coverlet over my Face.— Wel 
may you hide yourſelf, ungrateful and perfidiou: 
Maid, ſaid he; not only falſe to me, but t. 
your God, who teſtifies his Abhorrence « 

our Crimes, and, had he no greater Pity, 
would abandon you to all you ſeem mo! 
to dread. But come, continued tr, 
throwing off the Coverlet, let me fee whit 
Form that deceitful Face now wears, an! 
whether it yet has Charms to diſarm ny 
Indignation.— I wiſh not that it ſhould, cn 
I, with as much Courage as I could muſter up, 
and aſk no Favour, but immediate Death. 
Since my hard Fate has again thrown me into 


your Power, kill me, and caſe me of the Age. 
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nies I ſuffer, and yourſelf of the Diſquiets you 
feel on my Account: No, reſum'd he, I 
have another, and more pleafing Way of fatia- 
ting my Revenge ; when that is compleated, 
vou ſhall be free to diſpoſe of yourſelf as you 
think fit. Prepare, continued he, turn- 
ing to the Women who were ſtill in the 
Room, this perverſe Creature, in the beſt 
Manner you can, to give me an Hour's Di- 
verhon, then bring her to my Chamber. He 
went out with theſe Words, and the mortal 
Agonies I then was in would not permit me 
to call him back, or impede the dreadful Pur- 
port of them. 

T'hcfe Creatures then, who had no Senſe of 
Womanhood, or Nation, but of obeying their 
imperious Maſter, began to ſtrip off the Ha- 
bit I had on, and, by Force, dreſt me in a 
rich Indian Gown ; 1 all the Time weeping, 
tearing my Hair, and invoking Heaven 
to ſtrike me dead that Moment. In the 
wah I then was, could I have come at 

 Indirument of Death, F doubtleſs had 
frzot the Princ ples of Chriſtianity, and put 
an End to my un happy Days: But the Deſ- 
ur I teſtify 4 makuiz them apprehenſire of 
ha Conſeq: nenecs, Care vas taken to prevent 

„ ſuch Effect, and I was conducted, or ra- 
ther dragg'd, to the Place where I expected to 
have, wit was dearcr far to me than Life, 
faorificed to brutal Luſt and Cruelty, Whe- 
ther the Sight of my Diſtreſs mov'd him with 
ſome little Pity, I know not, but his Coun- 
tenance  ſeem'd to have loft great Part of its 
ate Ficrceneſe, and making a Sign to thoſe 

that 
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that brought me, to leave us alone together, — 
Well, Fw iettus ſaid he, is it thus that you 
endeavour to abate my juſt Reſentment ? ]. 
it by Tears and ſullen Silence you think t9 
win me to a Forgetfulneſs of what is paſt ?— 
I would now have ſpoke, but ſomething ro{ 
in my Throat, and ſtopp'd the Paſlage of my 
W x. and I could, for a conſiderable * 
anſwer only with Lobe Groans, and all 
Symptoms of an unutterable Grief. Obfl 
nate, fooliſh Girl, cry'd he, I might rather 
have expected you would have eſtay'd to 
awaken in me that Tenderneſs, which ſo lun: 
pleaded in your Favour. Where are NO 
thoſe Arts, the counterfeited Softneſs an! 
Regard you could Yeſ erday fo well put on, in 
order to deccive me ? This Reproach fhew'd 
ine the Power of Guilt over the conſcious 
Heart; as this was the only real Crime he had 
to accuſe me of, it entirely deſtroy'd all that 
little Reſolution I had ſummon'd to my Aid, 
and Shame cnervated the Diſdain and Rage | 
was poſſeſs'd of at the Beginning of his DI 
ccurſe. iI my Words contradicted my ACti- 
ons, anſwer'd I, caſting down my Eyes, it 
was cruel Neceſſity enforced me to it. Hes. 
ven knows I wiſh not to diſſemble with yo u, 
and I now again, with the moſt perfect Sinceri- 
ty, avow my Heart was never inſenſible of your 
Favours, though incapable of being touch'd 
with your Love.—Q ! thou lly Evader, reſ.m'd 
he, could'ſt thou be grateful for the Effect, 
yet ungrateful to the Cauſe from whence the; 
ſprung ? What Motive, but my Love, in- 
duced me to give thee my Protection? And 
what 
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what Return, but Love, had'ſt thou to make 
me * I know not what it is to love, ſaid I; 
but have been told it is not the Eftect of Choice, 
but Chance; a ſecret Sympathy, which at- 
taches us, in ſpite of ourſelves, to the beloy'd 

bject. True, anſwer'd he, and vou have 
found a Proof of it in me : I have lov'd you, 
Henrietta, lov'd you againſt my Will; but 
what I did by Compulſion, you ſhould have en- 
deavour'd to have done by Gratitude and Rea- 
ſon. That you have {till too great an Aſcen— 
dant over me, even my preſent Behaviour may 
make you ſee ; but I will break the Enchant- 
ment which ſo much debaſes me, and think of 
vou no otherwiſe than as a Woman, and as 
ſuch compel you to afit my Pleaſures. 

In ſpeaking this he took hold of me with 
Violence, which left me no ground to Hope 

1 
could eſcape. — I threw my ſelf at his Feet, 
conjur'd him to have Pity on my Youth and 
Innocence; entreated his Forgiveneſs for the 
Deception I had put on him ; or, if he would 
not grant it, to puniſh me by another Way 
than that he threaten'd. * But he ſeem'd deaſ to 
all I ſaid ; at laſt, If not for mine, cry'd I, for 
your own Sake reirain this horrid Violation: 
Remember you have ſworn by all your Gods, 
never to have recourſe to Force; O think on 
tne Guilt of Perjury. 

I was going on, but he interrupted me at 
that Word, O thou Hypocrite, ſaid he, with 
what Front can'ſt thou name Perjury, when 
thou thyſelf art doubly guilty of it? Did'ſt 
thou not Vow, by thy own God, that if alive, 
and in my Power this Day, thou would'ſt 

refuſe 
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refuſe me nothing? Why then this Reſiſtance, 


unleſs to make me guilty too ? Hold, Sir, 
reply'd I, the Vow you upbraid me with I own; 
own too I made it to deceive you, and beg yo, 
to forgive the only Offence I ever willinsl; 
committed againſt you: But, Sir, be alfo pleas 
to remember it was conditional, and could not 
bind, without you retain'd the ſame Sentiment; 
for me as at the Time I made it: Which now, 
after this Detection of my Fraud, I am fir: 
you do not, cannot. 

Then you allow it binding if I did, rejoin'd he? 
— Moſt certainly anſwer'd I, nor durſt I Hare 
departed from it, however averſe by Inclination 
to fulfil it.—Then hear me, ſaid he, by you 
own Words you are condemn'd : My Sent. 
ments are the ſame of you at this Moment, 
when you made that Vow. To prove it, 
know I was acquainted with every Method 
ou took in order to impoſe upon me: The 
Letter given you by the Dutchman was wrote 
by my Hand : The Diſguiſe laid for you by 
myſelf ; the Perſons who ſurpriz'd you in the 
Foreſt no other than my own Servants, in 
the Rear of whom I was in Perſon ; no: 
quitted Sight of you ?till laid on the Bed, and 
Means were uſed ſor your Recovery. I his, 
continued he, knowing your Fraud as wei 
before your Flight ag aftcr, I could not hate 
other Sentiments of you then, than thoſe ! 
now retain, 

I now became ſadly convinced I was caught 
in my own Snare, and had not one Argument 
to offer in Oppoſition to his Reaſons; all! 
could do, to vent the Anguiſh of my Mind, 

Was, 
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was, to exclaim againſt the treacherous 
Dutchman, who had ſeem'd to favour my De- 
ſion, ſeduc'd me by his pernicious Advice, and 
betray'd me in ſo cruel a Manner. The Ban- 
yan ſuffer d me to evaporate my Rage awhile, 
and then taking me in his Arms, Come Hen 
rietta, ſaid he, muſt we both be perjur'd ? 
You, in refuſing what you have ſworn to yield ; 
and I, in uſing a Violence, it is neither in my 
Nature or my Principles to be guilty of? Or 
will you unreluctant reſign yourſelf to me, 
and ſave our Souls a Crime mine ſhudders at, 

tho” determin*d to commit ? 
What could I now fay | How avoid 
what Fate ſeem'd to have ordain'd for me? 
Bound by an Oath, I durſt not even refuſe 
what I would rather have died a thouſand 
Deaths than have granted: Yet willing the cruel 
Sacrifice ſhould be perform'd with the greateſt 
Shew of Decency I could ; I have nothing, Sir, 
to urge, anſwer'd I, againſt the Juſtice of your 
Claim : I acknowledge myſelf yours by Com- 
act, and dare not oppoſe your ſeizing the 
Forteit But, Sir, you then profeſs'd to love 
me honourably, expreſs'd a With to paſs your 
whole Life with me : If what you ſaid was 
ſincere, the Gratification of your Deſires on 
my unhappy Perfon ought to be introduc*d 
with a certain Ceremony. — I underſtand you, 
cry'd he, and, to prove how little I deferve the 
Treatment you have given me, will ſtill make 
you my Wife. O Henrietta Henrietta ! pur- 
lued he, preſſing my trembling, but now yield- 
ing Lips, with all thy Faults, thou ſtill art 

dear to my fond Heart, 

Name 
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Name what is paſt no more, ſaid I, if you 
would eſtabliſh in my Breaſt, that Tranquil ty, 
which alone can maxe our future Happineſs ; 
and, in Return, I now ſwear with the utmoſt 
Sincerity, That, however averſe my Soul has 
been to your Delires, I will hence-forward en- 
deavour to regard you with an cqual Degree of 
'Tenderneſs ; never be repugnant to your Will, 
diſobedient to your Commands, nor refractory 
to your Embraces ; but behave in all Things 
as a Wife would do, who became ſo by her 
own Choice and Inclination. 

It is not poflible for any Words to expres 
the Extacy he was in at this Proteſtatioen; ner 
could he liimſelf teſtify it, but by incche— 
rent Phraſcs and broken Sentences : Is it poll 
ble? cry'd he. May I belicve thee ? Then 
kifs*d, embrac'd, and held me to his Brea: 
with a Tenderneſs, which, as it had nothing 
in it offenſive to Modeſty, did really abate 
great Part of the Diſtaſte his Colour had been 
us'd to give me. 

Fain would he have had the Marriage fo.em- 
nized that Day, but I prevail'd with him to 
delay it to the next, alledging, That my lat 
Nicht's Fatigue, jo! 'n'd to the Hurry of Spirits 
the ſtrange Alterations in my Fortune ha cc- 
caſion'd, requir'd I ſhould paſs this alone. You 
need not apprehend, ſaid I, any Attempt de- 
ceiving you a ſecond Time, I too much repen 
the fi: ft; and thoſe Hours I am abſent from 
you ſhall be employ'd, in ſtudying Ways tv 
attone for that Tr anſgreſſion. 

This obliging Be haviour won him to grant 


my Requeſt, and all the Remainder of that 
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Day was paſt in Demonſtrations of the ex- 
treameſt Love on his Part, and Gratitude on 
mine. And, th»? 'tis certain I could not bring 
mi ſelf all at once to be perfectly content: ed 
with my Fate, yet I was much more reſign'd 
to it, than ſome Days before I could have 
imagin'd: The Horrors of it by Degrees di- 
minith'd, and the Tenderneſs, the Conſidera- 


tion he ſtill had of me, in ſpite of all I had 


done to diſoblige him, made me think, that, if 


] could not love, I ought not to hate him. 
How ridiculous is it, ſaid I to myſelt, to con- 
fine our Likinz to what is meerly owing 
to the Difference of Climates ? IIad IT been 
born in India, I ſhould have been of the fame 
Colour with this Bauman: And what, except a 
Skin, is wanting, to render his Perſon as agree- 
able as any European I have ever ſeen? While 
] was thus ruminating, I look*d carneſtly upon 
him, and, my Sentiments being at that Moment 
very much in his Favour, they doubtleſs gave 
an unuſual Softneſs to my Eyes. He inſtantly 
perceiv'd it, and, tho? we were then at Supper, 
ſtarted from his Seat, and, throwing his Head 
upon my Breaſt, cry'd, O my Henrietta may 
| belive thoſe Looks of yours have any Cor- 
reſpondence with your Heart Believe cvery 
Tung, faid I, bluſh! ng, that may add to your 
Contentment on my Score. I promis'd to 
c1.avour to love you, a few Hours hence i 
will be my Duty to do ſo; and I h. ope, when 
once that ſacred Ceremony is paſt, | [al ful- 
hl it. J had no ſooner ſpoke theſe Words, 


tian a ſudden Thought came into my Head, 


Wilch gave me ſome Diſquict ; and the Mo- 
ment 
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ment TI had diſengag'd yer from his Arm, 
I communicated it to him. Sir, ſaid I, in why 
Manner is our Marriage to be perform'd? Por 
if it is not according to the Rights of the 
Chri/tian Church, I never ſhall be able to be- 
lieve myſelt legally your Wife. — You wo 10 
not be eſteem'd ſo in this Country, anſwer's 

he, if not united to me in the Forms ap: inted 
by the Indian Worſhip; nor could of at my 
Death, in Caſe it happens before yours, leave 
you as I would wiſh to do. Beſides, a (ded þ , 
if you conſider that I am a Banyan, and a i 
bound to uphold the Religion I profeſs, yy 
will allow I could not marry otherwiſe. _ 

I knew very well that what he faid was ter 
ſonable; yet the Thoughts of pledging m 
Vows in the Pagod of an Idol was fo terrible 
a Shock to me, that I could not get over the 
Melancholy it occaſion'd: In vain he endes 
vour'd to render me more chearful, 1 carrie 
the moſt gloomy Meditations to my Chamber, 
and paſt great Part of the Night in Tears. — 
Doubts of forfeiting my eternal Salvation ſtruck 
me with Horror; but then again I confider't, 
that if Heaven reſolv'd to look on what I] wa 
about to do with an unforgiving Eye, it wo 
not have oppos'd all the Mcafures I had taken 
to avoid the Crime. This Suggeſtion gar? 


ſome Eaſe to my deſpairing Mind, and, that! 
might be really a Wife, which ! could not be 
brought to believe the Indian Ceremony wou. 
make me, I reſolv'd to repeat internally, wh 


the other was performing, that of the Chi 
Church. 
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Farly in the Morning the two Women 


who conſtantly attended me came in, with 
{-veral others, and equipt me indeed in a very 
ſumptuous Manner for my Nuptials, and then 
conducted me to the Banyan, who I found alto 
very richly dreſt. I told him in his Ear the 
Expedient I had form'd to ſatisfy my Scruplcs : 
At which he ſmmil'd, and anſwer'd, That he was 
glad I had found any Thing to make me more 
atisfy'd with my Lot. A numerous Train of 
Banyans and others, whom he had invited to be 
Witneſſes of our Marriage, immediately en- 
ter'd, and we went in Proceſſion to the Place 
appointed for the Ceremony. 

But O my dear Zza, if you careſully exa- 
mine the Papers annex'd to this little Hiſtory, 
in which I have ſet down the Forms preſcrib'd 
by the Chriſtian Nations, for our Marriages, 
tor our initiating of Infants into the Church, 
tor our Viſitation of the Sick, our Prepara- 
tions for Eternity, and at our Interments, I 
fatter myſelf you will find ſo wide a Difference 
between thoſe ſolemn and truly pious Rites 
and the wild Ceremonies of the Pagan Wor— 


| ſhip, that you will learn to love and venerate 
| the one, and deſpiſe and hate the other. 


Here ended the Calamities of my Virgin 
dtate; but, alas! only to begin again in that of 


ite For tho? never Woman, poſſeſt of an 


unworthy PaſFon, ever labour'd more than I did 
to cheriſh a lawful one for him, who was now 
my Huſband; yet could J not bring myſelf to 
fecl any of thoſe Ardours, which, they ſav, ought 
to accompany the Union between Man and 
Woman, As I thought it my Duty to be 8 
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T return'd his Endearments in the beſt Manns 
J could, yet were they fo infinitely ſhort f 
thoſe I receiv'd, that a lefs penetrating Ee 

than his might eaſily perceive the Difference: 
He comp lain'd of it at firſt in the moſt tende- 
Terms, omitted nothing that might excitc in 
me a greater Warmth of Affection; yet all in 
vain, my Sou] remain'd inſenſible of those 
furious Emotions of Delight, with whic!; je 
met me after a very little Abſcnce, and wx 
indeed amaz'd at them in him. *Tis certain, 


had he lov'd me with leſs Exceſs, we bed 
been more happy Poſſeſſion was fo far from 
making any Abatement in the Wildn<cf as 


Paſſion, that every Day I found the Efr, 

its Increaſe. He would hang whole Hou 
together on my Neck; gaze on my Face with 
ſuch Earneſtneſs, as tho each Look wes to be 
his laſt ; aſk, if I lov'd him? yet prevent the 
Anſwer he deſir'd by ſtifling me with Kills, 
As I had then a tolerable Voice, and tome 
Judgment in Muſick, he often bad me {in2; 
but I no ſooner had begun, than ſome fond AG 
of Dotage oblig'd me to break off. In fn: 
tho' the Teſtimonies he gave me of his Pall 
wou'd, to a Perſon who lov'd to the ſame Ds 
gree, have been tranſporting, they ſecm'd to me 
Folly and Madneſs, and were fo far from 
heightning my Eſteem, that I was obliz'd ' 
make Uſe of all my Efforts to conceal i: 


Diſſatisſaction they occaſion'd me. 

As he was never eaſy out of my Sight, 
took Notice to him one Day, That his Stayin! 
ſo much in the Country was a P: cjudice to L 


Aﬀai:s ; and ad, When he thought of got 
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to Town ? On which he told me, He had or- j 
der'd every Thing for our Departure in three Ml 
or ſour Days: For, ſaid he, I intend you ſhall ; 
go witn me; 1 could tranſact no Buſinets, my 
Head would be incapable of any Thing at ſuch | 
a Diſtance from my Henrietta. It vas necefſ ry 

or me to feign myſelf highly contented with 
- Journey, tho' in Re: lity I ſhould much ra- 
ther have choſe to indulge my Meditations in 
that agreeable Solitude. 

On our Arrival we receiv'd the Viſits of 
ſeveral Indian Families, who congratulated my 
Huſband on his Choice, and made many flat- 
tering Compliments on my Beauty : But he al- 
ways ſfeem'd averſe to my going much abroad; 
and, as I was not at all defirous of: any Conver- 
ſation with the Prdians, I readily enough com- 

ply »d with his Inclinations in that Point. 1 
ſoon after became pregnant, and the Banyan 
having diſcover*d it, inſiſted on my accompa- 


nying | him to the Temple, to invoke the Ble{- 1 
f ſing of the Idol worſlupp'd there for a happy 

: Birth. It was, he told me, a Cuſtom that wa 

1 not to be diſpens'd with, but efpectaily in the 1 
| 


Wite of a Banyan; - and that, if I refus' « to s 
go, he ſhould incur the Cenſure of all his 
Country as a Favourer of Chriſtianiiy. On 
this I did not make many Scruples, but reſolv'd 
to make my Heart the Temple of my Devo- 
tions, and direct my Prayers to that God, who 
knows the moſt ſecret Receſles of it. 

I was conducted to the Pagad in a cloſe Se- 
dan, and, attended by the greateſt Part of que 
Domeſticks: The Banyan, with ſeveral of his 
Friends, met me at the Entrance, and led me 

tO 1 
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to the Pillar on which the Idol is placed ; 
where, having finiſh'd my Oriſons, the ridicy. 
lous Ceremonies that enſued fill'd me at on 
with Wonder and Deteſtation. All beine 
over, the Panyan was leading me to my Se. 
dan, when four or five Engliſh Gentlemen. 
excited I ſuppoſe by Curioſity to ſee the [nd 
Worſhip, were coming in. They ſeem'd u 
know my Huſband, and faluted him in the 

molt courteous Manner, but had their Eye: 
immediately fx'd on me with Tokens of A!. 
miration; which giving him ſome Alarm, he 
ſcarce return'd the Civilities they paid him, 
and made what Haſte he could to thruſt me in- 
to the Sedan. 

The Habit of theſe Perſons aſſuring me 
they were Europeans, I doubted not but the; 
were of the Engliſb Factory: And the Banyan, 
on my aſking him, told me that they were, 
On which I ff id, That, if he approv'd of it, | 
ſhould be glad to be made acquainted with thei 
Ladies, as I ſuppos'd ſome of them, who werc 
ſettled there, had Wives and Families. He 
anſwer'd me, That on many Accounts it would 
be improper; but chiefly, that to convert 
with Chriſtians would make it ſuppos'd that! 
fill retain'd the ſame Principles, and, as it wi 


abſolutely neceſſary for his Intereſt, to take of 


any ſuch Suſpicion, he deſired I would net 
think of it. Beſides, added he, with a Smile, to 
ſee theſe white People often will renew in you 
all that Averſion you once had for my Colour, 
and which I have too much Reaſon to fear 13 
not yet altogether diſſipated. Theſe Words! 


thought diſcovered ſomething of a jealous Na- 
ture 
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ture in him, and, as I knew it was the Intereſt 
of my Peace as well as my Duty to give him 
10 Cauſe of Offence that Way, I afſur'd him 
with the moſt paſſionate Tendernefs I was ca- 
pable of aſſuming, That I had no With equal 
to that of leaſing him, and would be glad it 
were in my Power to prove my Affection for 
him, by much greater Sacrifices than the 
Trifle I had mention'd. Ah Henrietta“ cry'd 
he, how happy ſhould T be to believe this obli- 
ging Proteſtation: But alas, there is a Teſt I 
long have wiſh'd to put you to, which I much 
doubt your Love for me would not be able to 
get over. It is, my Dear, continued he, that 
vou would be prevail'd upon to throw off the 
Prejudice of Education, renounce the fooliſh 
Principles your Youth imbib'd, and become in 
Verity as true a Pagan, as the Neceſſity of our 
Affairs has oblig'd you to pretend. Then, 
then, added he, embracing me, ſhould we be 
one Soul indeed: Then I ſha!l believe you 
truly love me, which *till then I never can. — 
O fay not ſo, I conjure you, anſwer'd I; for 
tho' I never can exchange my Faith, or bow 
my Body in Reality to Gods of Wood or 
Stone : yet I would die to prove you are, next 
Heaven, deareſt to my Soul. The Earneſtneſs 
with which I ſpoke theſe Words, giving him 
an Opinion they were ſincere, as indeed they 
were, (for tho* I lov'd him not with Paton, 
„pet J lov'd none but him) made him the leſs 
* diſpleas'd at the Contempt I teſtified of his Re- 
1 ligion, and he forbore to urge me any farther 
u that Time, nor indeed at any other, till 
utter I had brought you into the World. 
U 


ne But 
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But, O my Zza, what Horrors did my po 
Heart feel, when regarding you with all a My. 
ther's Tenderneſs, I reſlected, that you muſt 
be train'd up in Infidelity, taught to deſpiſe the 
Faith of your Anceſtors, and abjure the Power 
that gave you Being] Few Opportunities [ had 
for Prayers, but thoſe I had were all employ'd, 
that Heaven, who had by ſuch ſtrange Acci- 
dents brought me among Pagans, might hy 
Ways unforeſeen conduct you among C/rj/: 
tians, Every Time I conſider'd you , not 
receiv'd Baptiſm my Soul ſhook within me; 
and one Day, when I was alone, I got a Þafon 
of Water, and repeating as much as I cou! 
remember of the ſacred Ceremony of Conle- 
cration, I dipt your little Head into it, gave you 
the Sign of Chri/tianity, and beſeech'd Him, in 
whoſe Name I did it, to accept you as an Ct 
fering from my Hands, ſince I was deny'd the 
Aſſiſtance of a Perſon whoſe Office it pro- 
perly was. I was in the Midſt of this Act « 
Devotion when the Banyan came and {urpriz'd 
me. He had, it ſeems, been preſent at this 
Ceremony, and therefore was not ignorant 
what I was about, as the Rage which iparkled 
in his Eyes too well convinced me. Van, 
fooliſh Woman! cry'd he; how durſt thu 
practiſe theſe Follies on a Child of mine? But 
dearly ſhalt thou pay for this Abuſe of my li. 
dulgence. Here, continued he, calling in 


ſome Women who were waiting in the next 
Room, take this Babe, and let her be cor- 
vey'd, where the firſt Words ſhe is taught to 
ſpeak, ſhall be to curſe the Chriſtians. I was 
at firſt ſo ſciz d with Terror, that I could not 
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oven my Lips, but at theſe Words I fell on 
my Knees, and, in the beſt Terms I could, 
begg'd him to moderate his Indignation ; but 
all I ſaid was ineffectual, he tore you ſcream- 


ing, as if ſenſible of your Misfortune, from 


my ſtruggling Arms, and made you be carry'd 
from my Sight; on which, forgetting all that 


before I had thought the Duty of a Wife, and 


regardleſs of what he might do to me, I burſt 
into the moſt violent Exclamations againſt his 
Cruelty, againſt his Gods, and deplor'd my 
own Fate, for ſubjecting me to the Power of 
{ich a Barbarian ; nay, I think, I even call'd 
him Monſter ; and, what ſtung him yet more, 


ſud he was in Malice, as in Colour, of a Piece 


with Hell. This laſt Reflection on his Perſon, 
which he had always ſuſpected was difagreeable 
to me, ſo put him paſt all Patience, that, with- 


out thinking what he did, he drew his Dag- 


2er, and, as I thought, was going to put an 


End to my wretched Life, but he only gave 


me a Blow on my Head with the Flat of it, 


which however ſtruck me to the Ground, and 


for a Time took away both my Speech and 


S&nſes, How he behav'd after he ſaw me fall, 
how not, nor did ever give myſelf the 
Trouble of enquiring, ſo entirely had this lait 
Action deſtroy'd all that Tenderneſs I had for 
ſo many Months been labouring to eſtabliſh : 
All my Care was for my little Zoa, and, as 
ſoon as I came to myſelf, I aſk'd where you 


were ſent ? My Women then told me, that 


jou were yet in the Houſe, but how you were 
to be diſpos'd of they knew not, and advis'd 


me to ſubmit myſelf to the Banyan, who they 
I doubted 
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doubted not would be prevail'd upon to ſuffer 
ou to continue with me, eſpecially as I gave 
ou ſuck, and it might be prejudicial to you, 
if remov'd to any other Breaſt. As I . 
his Fondneſs of you, I was of their Opinion; 
but it was not preſently I could think of ever 
ſpeaking more with any Shew of Tenderneß, 
to a Man who had treated me as a Slave. At 
length, however, my Love and Care of you 
ot the better of my Reſentment, and I con- 
ſented they ſhould bear a Meſſage from me, in 
what Terms they thought would have mo? 
Effect upon him, to prevent his ſending yu 
out of the Houſe. "They went and ſoon after 
return'd with you in their Arms, but told me, 
that if I hoped to retain any Part of their 
Maſter's Affection, or keep you always with 
me, I muſt humble myſelf to him in Peren 
As my wretched Lot had ſubjected me to | 
Authority, it had indeed been the moſt pruert 
Step I could have taken ; but the Pride of 
Blood, now aiding my Diſdain at his unwort} 
Uſage, made the Thoughts of ever ſeeing |: bim 
more inſupportable to me. Tis ſure that : 
thing, but the Danger of being ſeparated from 
ou, could ever have made me > bend to a Man 
in all Things, but his Power, ſo much my b. 
ferior, and whom I had not now the leaſt be 
mains of Confideration for. 

Several Days did I ſupport this Refolution, 
in every one of which the Women rem: 
ſtrated to me, that my Obſtinacy ſo in.c2ns 
the Banyan, that it would infallibly occaſin 
the Loſs of my Child. This terrify'd ne tor © 


Moment, but then my Vanity ſuggeſted, 0 1 


DD cox 
C19tyo 
* 


The Lady's Drawing Room. 171 


/ 
thoſe Charms, which once had ſo grean an In- 
Auence over him, would ſtill get the better of 
his Haughtineſs, and the Impoſſibility of living 
without me force him to be the firſt that ſhould 
deſire a Reconciliation, and then I might make 
my own Conditions. But theſe Expectations 
deceived me ; he came not, nor ſent, *till 
with the cruel Order of depriving me of you. 
I now tore my Hair and Garments, and at laſt 
bid the Meſſenger intreat of him to permit me 
to come into his Chamber; and if he then in- 
ſited on my delivering the Infant I would 
dy it. I was told that it was not without 
a great deal of Difficulty he was won to grant 
my Requeſt ; and I believe, by the Manner 
in which he receiv'd me, I was inform'd no 
more than the Truth. All that Softneſ, that 
Regard, with which he was wont to look upon 
me, and on which I had ſo much depended, 
ſeem'd vaniſh'd as if it had never been; and 
of caſting his Eycs towards me, with the Air of 
hy an imperious Maſter, rather than a tender Huſ- 
m band, Woman, what is it you would have? 
nd ſaid he; briefly relate the Subject of your Pe- 
om tition. I come, Sir, anſwer'd I, tremblin 
lan between the Conftraint I put upon myſelf, and 
üb- the Fears of not ſucceeding, to deliver up this 
Infant to you, and withal to conjure vou to 
command my Death at the ſame Time ; for, 
ater the Loſs of your Affection and the Pre- 
ſence of my dear Child, I cannot with to live. 
Death may indeed be preferable, anſwer'd 
de fiercely, to living with me; but fince that 
Viſcevery of your Sentiment, TI have been kind 
enough to keep out of vour Sight; this Barba- 
L-2 ian ! 
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vian! this Monſter | who, in Malice, as in 
Colour, 1s of a Piece with Hell; and who, is 
plain, you always had an equal Abhorrence of 
in your Heart, tho* you diſſembled otherwiſe 
in your Actions. 

*Tis Actions ſpeak the Heart, ſaid I ſob- 
bing, and ought to be regarded, when a few 
raſh Words enforc'd by an Extremity of Paſ- 
ſion are forgot: Mine were no more, and if 
E lov'd you would forgive. Had they 

en ſuch, interrupted he, you would long 
e*er this have repented of them, and implor' 
that Pardon, which you even now hardly 
vouchſafe to aſk, Will then, cry'd I, fall 
ing at his Feet, this humble Poſture move you 
to believe? On my Knees I hunibly beg al 
Animoſities between us may be no more re- 
member'd, and that you will not part me from 
my Child. 

He ſeem'd a little touch'd with theſe Words, 
and the Tears that accompany'd them, and 
either thro” his Conſideration of you, or ſome 
Remains of Tenderneſs for me, vouchfifed, 
tho' in the moſt haughty Terms, a Grant of 
my Requeſt, on this Condition, that I would 
bind myſelf by a moſt ſolemn Oath, never, 
ou grew up, to attempt inſpiring you with any 
Notions of the Chri/tian Faith. I was oblig'd 
to yield to this Injunction, hard as it was, and 
you know, my Zoa, how religiouſly I hae 
obſery'd it; but with my Life all Obligation 
ceaſe ; and I hope what I bequeath, as the only 
and beſt Legacy i could give you at my Death, 
will have ſome Influence over you, 


lt 
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It is now, at the Time of my writing this, 
twelve Years ſince the Quarrel I have been 
relating happen'd, yet has there never been a 
perfe& Renonciliation between us. Convinc'd 
by what I had ſaid, that all the Tenderneſs he 
had for me had never made a real Impreſſion 
on my Heart, his Pride would not permit him 
to ſhew any Marks of its Continuance. I, on 
the other Side, not able to forgive the con- 
temptuous Blow I had receiv'd, uſed no Efforts 
to make him think I had a more favourable 
Opinion of him. Jealouſy of his Honour, or 
perhaps a Pleaſure he takes in denying me all 
that would give me any Satisfaction, makes 
him keep me in a continual Impriſonment.-— 
A Stranger in a Place where 1 have liv'd fo 
many Years ; I breathe not the freſh Air be- 
ond the Precincts of our own Grounds ; 
tae not the Face of any Creature but our 
own Domeſticks ; partake of no Diverſion ; 
enjoy no Converſation but my own melancholy 
Thoughts ; and ſometimes, what is yet leſs 
agreeable, the Company of a Man, who from 
the utmoſt Exceſs, and even troubleſome De- 
gree of Dotage, now behaves with the moſt 
ſtabbing Indifference; ſits by me either in 
a ſullen Silence, or entertains me with mali- 
cious Jeſts on the Alteration of my Perſon. 
All this I bear with a ſeeming Patience, as the 
Ills I ſuffer are without a Remedy; but a ſecret 
Grief preys on my Vitals : Wither'd in my 
Bloom, moped, ſpiritleſs, I paſs my Days in 
: 2 Anguiſh, which Life cannot long 

ain. 


12 The 
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The dreadful Solitude I long have liv'd in 
has given me Opportunity to write you this 
Account of myſelf, and the Papers you will 
find enclos'd : All I have to aſk of Heaven iz, 
That they may have due Weight with you to 

make you become a Chri/:an in your Heart ; 
as to an exterior Shew of it, at leaſt while the 
Banyan lives, I can neither expect nor deſire. 
Remember that, tho' he has been my Tjrant, 
yet he is your Father and you muſt not only 
obey, but alſo ce him in all Things wherein 

cur Conſcience is not concern'd; "but above 
all Things, if it be poſſible, my dear Zoa, avoid 
marrying a Pagan; for that would be binding 
yourſelf for ever to Idolatry, and perhaps 
make you the Mother of a Race of Mitbe- 
levers ; a Crime which would render you no 
leſs cruel to them, than J ſhould be to you, if 
I forbore giving you thoſe Inſtructions at my 
Death, which I was bound by Oath never to 
reveal in Life. 

Farewel, my dear, dear Child! As bcfore 
you read this I ſhall be releas'd from this Vile 
of Miſery, be aſſured J am continually making 
Interceſſion to the Throne of Mercy, both for 
your mortal and immortal Happineſs. 


1 MUST add, as a EATEN to this Hiſtory, 
ſaid Zea, as ſoon as her Huſband had done 
reading, that, when my poor Mother found 


her Hour of Ditlolution was at Hand, * 
call 


: 
e 
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call'd me to her Bedſide, and, after giving me 
ner Bleſſing, put into my Hands a little Caſ- 
ket, in which ſhe always kept ſome rich Jewels 
and other Trinkets, preſented her by my Fa- 
ther in his Days of Fondnefs. My dear Child, 
{aid the, this is all I have to give you, but you 
will find in it ſomething well worthy of pre- 
ſerving. I charge you, however, not to open 
it *till after my Deceaſe, and he careful that 
none look into it but yourſelf ; for, if they do, 
you will be deprived of the moſt valuable 
Treaſure in it, and all my Endeavours for your 
Happineſs render'd fruſtrate. 

She died the Moment after ſhe had given 
me this Command, and I was in too much 
Grief to think of the Caſket ; at laſt, remem- 
bering the Emphaits with which ſhe laid an 
Injunction on me concerning it, I took an 
Opportunity when I was alone of opening it, 
and found this Narrative of her Misfortunes, 
and all the Articles of the Chriſtian Faith, with 
a Tranſcript of the moſt materia} Inſtitutions 
of it. 

I now diſcov'd the Reafon that my Father 
had frequently aſk'd me, If ever my Mother 
had talk d to me concerning any of the fooliſh 
Cuſtoms, as he call'd them, of her Country ? 
and could not avoid pitying that poor Lady, 
who muit doubtleſs have been under a very 
great Reſtraint in the Forbearance. I us'd fre- 
quently to read over what ſhe had wrote, and 
found ſo wide a Difference between the Prin- 
ciples of her Religion, and that I had been 
brought up in, that I deſir'd nothing more 
than to be able to put them in Practice. The 

14 Perſon, 
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Perſon, Character and Circumſtances of NH. 
domored favouring this Inclination in me, made 
me reſolve to 20 in the Manner the generou; 
Acaſto has related to you; and tho' I haye 
been guilty of Diſobedience to my Father, I 
flatter myſelf the Motive will abſolve me. 
Alario, Ethelinda, Bellimante, and the whole 
Company, renew'd their Careſſes of the charm- 
ing Zoa, on hearing {te was ſprung from ſo 1]- 
luſtrious a Deſcent, and after the Compliments 
on this Occaſion were a little over, As much 
as J commiſerate the Misfortunes of Madam d. 
Bellgrave, ſaid Lucillius, looking full on Emilia, 
I have reap'd no inconſiderable Satisfaction by 
the Repetition, which is, that a certain fair Lad 
has not a Heart altogether ſo inſenſible of the 
Woes of Love, as ſhe would have it thought, 
at leaſt if Tears are any Indication of an innate 
Tenderneſs. That young Beauty bluſh'd ex- 
ceſſively at being thus publickly particulariz'd, 
by a Nobleman whom the World gave her as 
an Admirer; but Bellimante, perceiving her 
Diſorder, came to her Relief: How ready are 
ou Men, cry'd ſhe briſkly, to interpret every 
hing to your own Advantage ? the uncommon 
Afflictions of ſo admirable a Lady cannot fail 
of exciting the utmoſt Compaſſion : But, good 
my Lord, remember we wept that her hard 
Fate condemn'd her to a Man, who, notwith- 
ſtanding he is the Father of the amiable Zoa, it 
muſt be confeſs'd was every Way unworthy of 
her; and that the Story has nothing in it that 
can give Occaſion to your Sex to exult, ſince 
ſhe ſuffer'd not becauſe ſhe /av'd, but becaule 


ſhe did not love. 
For 


SW Wo 
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For my Part, ſaid Alario, I think the 
Banyan deferves his Share of Pity too: She, 
who was the beſt Judge of it, has herſelf con- 
ſeſs'd that his Paſſion was no leſs ſincere than 
violent; and indeed all his Actions before, 
and for ſome Time after Marriage, leave no 
Room to doubt it : How great therefore muſt 
be his Agonies, his Diſappointment, when 
convinc'd that all he was able to do had made 
no Impreſſion on her Heart, that ſhe: was his 
but by Compulſion, and that the Love he had 
for her, and the Proofs he gave her of it, 
ferv'd only to render her more unhappy. 
This indeed muſt be allow'd, that Madam 
de Bellgrave, from her firſt Knowledge of his 
Intentions, teſtify'd the Averſion ſhe had for 
being united to him, and yielded to Marriage, 
only to prevent him from gratifying his De- 
fires in a leſs honourable Way ; and had he 
then quitted her, then left her the Liberty of 
diſpoſing herſelf as ſhe thought fit, his Cha- 
racer would have been truly amiable ; we 
ſhould then have admir'd and prais'd him for 
ſo generous an Act; whereas now we can only 
compaſſionate the Force of an ungovern'd 
Flame, which retorted on himſelf all the Un- 
tappincſs he gave. 

It is the moſt miſtaken Notion that can 


| be, rejoin'd Ethelinda, to imagine that a fix'd 


Diſlike can ever be converted into Love: 
Many a Woman, who has been compell'd to 
marry againſt her Inclination, has been able, 


through the Strength of her Virtue, to fulfil 


all the Obligations of her Place; but I dare 
anlwer there never was one, who had it in 
I 5 her 
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her Power to laue, merely becauſe it was her 
Duty : She may ſtrive, like the beautiful Mo- 
ther of Zoa, but all her Endeavours will be 
vain; and, if her Lover makes uſe either ct 
the Power her Friends have over her, or tha: 
which ſome Accident has given to himſelf, to 
lay her under a Neceſſity of marrying him after 
her declar'd Averſion, it ſhews a Selfiſhneſs in 
him, and a Want of Delicacy, which mul 
add to the Diſlike ſhe before had of him. 

It muſt, however, be acknowledg'd the 
greateſt Act of Self-denial, and indeed the ut- 
moſt Perfection of human Reaſon, ſaid Phia- 
tes, to conquer the wild Emotions which pro- 
ceed from Love, when the Opportunity of gra- 
tifying them is fully in our Power : Few are 
there who, having ſubdued all other Obſtacles, 
can ſubdue themſelves. I have an Acquain- 
tance, who, ſetting aſide the Impetuoſity of 
his Paſhons, is a Man of ſtrict Honour and 
perfect Good-nature ; yet was he lately hurricd 
to attempt what I am certain he would ſevere- 
ly have repented of, if accompliſh'd. It was 
my Good-fortune, or rather his, to give a ſca- 
ſonable Interruption 3 which, tho' he ſecm'l 
highly to reſent in the Moment of Diſappoint- 
ment, he return'd me Thanks for it the nat 
Day; and, to ſhew he was perfectly at Lalz 
in his Mind on that Account, made me th: 
Compliment in Verſe, which, as I have it 
about me, I will communicate to the Com- 
pany. In ſpeaking this, he took a Pap-r out 
of his Pocket, and cntcrtain'd us with the fol- 
lowing, little Piece. 


To 


To PHILETES, 


J. 
Since humbleſt T hanks to thoſe are due, 


Who from high Dangers ſnatch their falling 


[ Friends, 


And Honour does ſo loudly aſe 
The pleaſing equitable Taſk, 
To you my Muſe in grateful Numbers bends ; 


I was the falling Wretch, my great Deliverer- 


[You. 
IT. 


HDuthis Fires, and Love's more furious Heat, 
With fatal Speed of $4 my deluded Mind; 
Thoughtleſs alas ! I burry'd on, 
Baſely t undo and be undone ; 
To Virtue, Honour, and t Reaſon Blind ; 
Theſe, theſe too feehle are, where Love and 
[ Madneſs meet. 


III. 
U . you my better Fortune rais'd, 
T' oppoſe my Fury and to check my Flame; 
Your Prudence "Rap my headlng Courſe, 
And ſav'd me with a friendly Force; 
That Force, which then I theught deſerv'd my 
Blame, 
ere on my Lyre ſhall ſound, and ever ſhall be 
[ prais'd, 


Philetes, in taking theſe Verſes out of his 


| Pocket, had dropp'd another Piece of Paper, 


which 
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which Dorinthus took up unſeen by him, and, 
as ſoon as he had done reading, preſented to 
him. What is that? cry*d Belltmante : Methinks 
it has ſomewhat the Air of a Love-Letter, 

Indeed, Madam, anſwer'd he, looking on 
it, the Appearance might give Room for ſuch 
a Suſpicion ; the Paper is gilt, and the Folds 
have as many Turnings as a Labyrinth ; but, 
if you will promiſe not to be offended at the 
Contents, I will make no Secret of them. 

I will take all the Blame upon myſelf, ſaid 
Alario, if you will truſt it in = Hands ; on 
which Philetes giving him the Paper with x 
Smile, his Grace open'd it, and immediatel, 


began to read, 


VULCAN and VENUS, 
A FABLE, 


In HoupiBrRaAasSTICK Verſe, 


ING Heav'n- born Muſe, the ill-match'd Pair, 
Rough Vulcan and the Cyprian Farr, 
Bright Queen of Love : And boldly tell, 
The dire Adventure that — 4 
The Geddes, caught in Net of Wire, 
Cooling with Mars her amorous Fire. 


Vulcan was Son of mighty Jove, 
The uglieſt of the Crotud above; 
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A limping, ſquint-ey'd Deity, 

Mam his own Dad ne er lov'd to ſee. 
Thus form'd, be ſure he was not fit, 

In Council grave, with Gods to ſit; 
Much leſs with his good Mother Juno, 
And all the Tribe which I and you know, 
To tipple Coffee, or ſip Tea, 

Or drink more modiſh Ratafea ; 

But ſeem'd deſign d by cruel Nature, 

To work and toil like mortal Creature : 
And fo he did, as Poets tell us, 

Lite carthly Smith at Forge and Belletus, 
Making the Armour Gods put on, 

IV hen they in human Battle ſhone, 


Venus, as antient Bards have ſung, 
From Foam of fwelling Surges ſprung ; 
Her killing Eyes, and tempting Air, 
Were ſuch as rais'd the Sea-born Fair; 
Goadeſs of ſoft Defire to reign, 

To give and caſe the Lover's Pain. 

No ſooner ſhe in Heau'n appear'd, 

Than every marry'd Goddeſs fear'd, 

Their Huſbands after her would roam, 

And ſeldom ſup, or lie at Home 

But Juno maſt of all did hate her, 
many an envious Ogle at her ; 

Remembring, that her Huſband, Jove, 

Was eager of unlawful Love; 

Would oft defraud her of her Right, 

And with vile Harlots paſs the Night. 

So for her Eaſe ſbe thought it beſt, 

To tye this new-come Beauty faſt, 


To 
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To ſome ill. natur d, ſurly He, 
l bo, under truſty Lock and Rey, 
Might keep her honeſt Night and Day. 


How this was done, what Means were sd, 


To get her unto Vulcan noos'd, 

Here to relate would be tao long, 

Mould tire my Muſe, and fwell my Song; 
Let it ſuffice, that ſhe was wedded 

To Mulciber, and with him bedded : 
In Bed then view the happy Pair, 

And gueſs the Pleaſures which the Fair, 
In ſuch a rude Embrace, enjoy d, 

And blame her not, if fhe emplcy'd 
Her Art, loft Tranſports to recover, 
With ſame more foft, engaging Lever. 
I hen Juno faund the Lady marry'd, 
And Home unto her Huſband carry'd, 
Her Heart exulted in her Breaſt, 
Now, now, be cry'd, I. all have Reft / 
My Son I knw ts croſs and jealtus, 
He'll never ſuffer roaring Fellows 

To kiſs his I/:fe, nor let her firole, 

As heraofore, from Pole to Pole; 
And we, once poor abanden*d Mies, 
Shall lead more comfortable Lives. 


Vulcan, as fhe could wiſh, was rough, 
To his neto Bride ſevere enough : 
Bluntly he teld her, as his Wife, 
She mußt renounce her former Life; 
Dancing and V:fits nnw muſt ceaſe, 
And to a Matron's Care give place; 


But, ſfite of all her Huſband's Strictneſs, 
9he /lill found Time for am'reus Buſineſs . 


; | 
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For neither God nor Man can be 
A Match for Female Policy. 


There dwelt in Heav'n a ſwagg*ring Blade, 
For Wars both mild and furious made, 
Briſt, bold, well-ſhap'd, and complaiſant ; 
A mighty Swordſman, and Gallant ; 
Could pleaſe the Belles with tender Tattle, 
And in their Service venture Battle: 
Yet, Carthagenian Hero-liłe, 
Maul rather fleceþ in Down than Dyke. 


This Spark came eft to Vulcan's Horse, 
To entertain his pretty Spouſe + 
But other Buſineſs was pretended, 
Hi: Hits or Armour muft be mended, 
Or ſome ſuch Matter till was near, 
Nen Vulcan came and found him there, 
IWhen &er the black, cornuted God, 
About his Bus neſs went abroad, 
Venus, who lov'd good Company, 
His wiſh'd-fer Abſence to ſupply, 
Mould ſend Mars Word, (for that's his Name) 
That if his Godſbip that May came, 
She had an Hour or two to ſpare, 
Aud ſhould be glad to ſee him there. 
The gallant Gd who never fail d, 
IVhere Love and a kind Female call'd. 
Strait flew, and both were greatly tli/t, 


Fer ſtolen Foys they ſay are beſt, 


But Phoebus, whoſe all-ſearchiig Rays 
Secrets of Gods and Hen as race, 
Had often view'd the guilty Pair, 
And, as he Aindueſs old did bear 
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To hone/t Mulciber, he thought, 
That, as a faithful Friend, he ought 
His Wife's Intriguing to diſcover, 
And diſappoint the wanton Lover. 


One Night, when Vulcan's Wirk was done, 
And Sol his daily Stage had run, 
To raiſe their Spirits, &er a Pot 
Of Nectar were their Godſbips got; 

en Sol began, You little think, 

Dear Friend, quoth he, while here we drink, 
What Trade your trufly Wife is driving, 
Il bat branching Homours ſes contriving 
To grace your Head: Oft have I ſeen 
Your pretty Spouſe, your Beauty's Queen, 
IVith forward Ardour yield her Charms, 
Your Due alone, to other Arms. 
And naw you book as you would know 
What Wight it is that wrongs you ſo ; 
Ti Bully Mars, that powerful Stallion, 
That rattling, baſe, debauch'd Raſcallion : 
Even now, by Jove, while here we prattle, 
Venus and he are cloſe in Battle. 
Vulcan heard out this diſmal Tate, 
Then bluſh'd, and then again turn'd pale; 
Bid Sol Good-night, as being willing, 
To hoſe no Time, but catch them billing. 
As moſt expedient he judg'd, 
To's Shop with angry Pace he trudg'd : 
And being, when with Nectar mellow, 
A witiy and facetious Fellow ; 
To work he went, with Wire ſo fine, 
That mortal Eyes, and Eyes drvine, 
It might eſcape, he made a Net, 


Large, ſtrong, and for his Purpoſe fit : 


Then 
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Then to the Place, where Phoebus ſaid, 
He ran and caught them both in Bed ; 

Slily the tuell init Fetters threw, 

Which all their Strergth could not ſubdue. 
(Por Girl] how dear her Pleaſure coft her) 
There muſt thry lie in ſhameful Poſture ; 
77% Vulcan all tbe Tribe call'd in 

To view them lieb d in Bonds unſeen. 

Some of the Gods, tickled to ſee 

Them kick and flruggle to get free, 

Shook their immortal Sides with Laughter, 
While ethers amorous Chops did water; 
But none imagin'd, *till he told them, 


Mat mighty Charm ſo {© ft did hold them. 


But ſee hw ſmall the Effet of Shame, 
When wanton Thoughts the Blood enflame ; 
All wiſh'd with all their Hearts to be 
In Mars's Place, tho' faſt as he. 


Well, fa'd Ethelinda, when Alaris had 
ended, this was not an Amuſement I expected 
| from Philetes, and I know not how you will 

atone, Bellimante, for the Bluſhes your Curio- 
| ſity has coſt poor Emilia and . O 
Madam, cry'd the former of theſe Ladies, I 
can eaſily forgive it; for, ſetting aſide the 
Choice he has made of the Fable, I find no- 
thing in it for which the Author ſhould be con- 
demn'd. 

The Poem was intended only for the Peru- 
ſal of a few Friends, ſaid Philetes, and I dare 
anſwer, if the Gentleman who wrote it 
knew in what Company it has been read, he 
| would be more aſham'd than any Thing con- 
tain'd 
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tain'd in it could with Reaſon make the moſt 
baſhf:l of your Sex. 

Alaris then ſaid ſome very fine Things, to 
diſtinguiſn the falſe Modeſty from the true, 
which would no doubt have given riſe to 3 
very agrceable Converſation ; but the Variete 
of Entertainments, this Day had produc'd, had 
taken up too much Time for any one to ex- 
patiate on that Head, without Danger of cn- 
croaching too far on Ethelinda's Hours; and 
for that Reaſon, although with Unwillingneß 
2 we retired, and left that excell-nt 
Lady to partake with her truly noble Conſort, 
that Happineſs which Privacy affords, 


THE 
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DAY the Four. 


EVER had I found Ethelinda's Apart- 
ment ſo full of Company as on this 
Day : There were not only molt of 

thoſe I had ſeen before, but alſo ſuch a 
Number of others, that, as large as her Draw- 
ins Room is, they made a Kind of Crowd. 
had not been there three Minutes, before 
| perceiv'd there were many of them whoſe 
Viiits that Lady could very well have diſ- 
pens'd with, tho? her excellent Good-breeding, 
and Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition, made her treat 
them with the ſame Politeneſs, tho” leſs Fami- 
larity, as ſhe did thoſe whoſe Society was 
more agrecable to her. In a Multiplicity 
of Company there cannot fail of being a 
great deal ſaid; but then it is general- 
ly on trivial Matters, and, though however 
agreeable they may be in firſt ſpeaking, would 
not ſound well in the Repetition. TI hoſe 
who are capable of Converſation, being 
generally too polite to aim at engrofling it, 
give 
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give thoſe who are the leaſt ſo, the full Li. 
w_ of talking on thoſe Subjects which are 
moſt pleaſing to themſelves ; and People who 
have ſmall Judgment, and preat Vivacityy 
either are apt to imagine the Topick the 
are fu!] of is equally entertaining to the Hear- 
ers, or are too careleſs to conſult whether 
it is fo, or not. This happen'd to be the 
Caſe: Philetes, Derinthus, Acaſto, and Arijh, 
were entirely ſilent. Bellimante, Emilia, and 
Miranda, ſpoke but little, and Ethelinda no 
more than bare Civility requir'd; while half 
a Dozen Fops, and near twice the Number 
of fine Ladies, diſplay'd their Volubility on a 
many Subjects. All Speakers at the fame 
Time, and with an equal Vehemence ; it was 
hardly poſſible to diſtinguiſh either one Voice, 
or one Matter, from another ; yet every one 
ſeem'd pleas'd, and teſtify'd it in a Concert 
of loud Laughter, till it was on a ſudden in- 
terrupted, as was their Plurality of Diſcourſe, 
by an Accident which appear'd to take up al 
their Attention. One of the Ladies cry'd out, 
O my Head My Heart I am 
going |! Then roll'd her Eyes wildy 
round the Room, wreath'd her Neck, and 
diſtorted a Face, which Nature had made ex- 
tremely lovely, into ſuch Looks of Anguiſh, 
that one could never have imagin'd, without 
being aſſur'd it was ſo, that ſhe ſhould doit 
through Choice ; at laſt ſhe fell in a Swoon, 
as I then believ'd, and was expreſſing ſome 
Part of my Concern for her Diſorder, in com- 
mon with the reſt, when a Lady, who ſtood 
near me, whiſper'd to me, That it * 25 
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Affectation, and, that ſhe never appear'd in any 
publick Aſſembly, without pretending to fall 
into theſe Fits. She fancies, added my 
fair Informer, that it gives her an Air of 
Delicacy, and, having little, very little indeed, 
either in her Perſon or Converſation, capa- 
ble of attracting the Regard of the Company, 
hopes to find that compaſſionate Notice for 
her Diſtemper, which neither her indifferent 
Circumſtances in the World, nor the Misfor- 
tune ſhe has lately met with of being for- 
ſaken by the Knight, has the Power to ex- 
cite even from her beſt Friends. Theſe laſt 
Words were accompany*d with ſo malicious a 
Look and Accent, that, however blameable 
I thought the other Lady, I could not judge 
with leſs Severity on this. I made but little 
Anſwer, being unwilling either to affront the 
Lady, or to fay any Thing which might 
look like an Encouragement of a Temper ſo 
pernicious to Society; and, as I was not deſi- 
rous of hearing any further Particulars of the 
fame Nature, retir'd to a diſtant Window, 
and fell into a deep Muſing. Heavens ! faid 
I to myſelf, how 1s it poſſible that Perſons, 
who are admitted to behold the Behaviour 
of Ethelinda, can indulge themſelves in ſuch 
contemptible Follies ? Would they be all as 
zealous in correcting the little Vanities of their 
own Humours, as they are in expoling thoſe 
of their Acquaintance, how truly valuable 
might they make themſelves? What I had 
juit obſerv'd of theſe two Ladies reminding 
me of a Thouſand whimſical Paſſages of the 
lame Kind, which I had remark'd among 
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ſome of thoſe I had converſed with, I became 
ſo loſt in Thought, that, for a good while, 
[ was altogether ignorant of what was ſaid 
or done in the Room, and might poſlibly 
have continued much longer in that Revety 
than I did, if the excellent Ethelinda had not 
vouchſafed to call to me, A to join 
Company, and at the ſame Time i, 
plucked me by the Sleeve, and reminded me 
that the little Impertinencies, which it was 
impoſſible for a Lady of her Rank not to be 
troubled with ſometimes, ought not to make 
me forget what was due to the other Part of 
the Aſſembly. I could no leſs than apologize, 
in the beſt Manner I could, for the Abſence 
of Mind I had been guilty of; which having 
done, I reſumed my Seat, and ſaw with no 
ſmall Satisfaction, that the counterfeit Indiſ- 
poſed, and the Lady who had betray'd her to 
me, were both gone, and, as I was afterwards 
inform'd, went in the ſame Chariot together, 
with all the Appearance of the greateſt Friend- 
ſhip on both Sides. Several others alſo, who 
could juſtly be call'd no other than Diſtur- 
bers of Converſation, had raken their Leave ; 
and what ſeem'd now to engroſs the Atten- 
tion of all preſent, was a young Lady in a 
new Suit of Clothes. Every body in the 
Room were aſk'd, How they liked her Fan- 
cy in the Choice of the Brocade ? The Man- 
ner of its being made? The Air of the Slecve ? 
And I ü believe it took up little leſs than 
an Hour to anſwer all the Interrogato- 
ries ſhe made on each particular Part of it. 
From that, ſhe fell into a moſt one 

iſter- 
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Diſſertation on Dreſs in general, condemning 
one of her Acquaintance for wearing Red, 
another for being ſeen in Blue, a third for 


affecting Yellow. One had her Petti- 
coats too ſcanty, another was as extrava- 
gant in the Fulneſs of them: Some had 
them too Long, others too Short. 
Lady Sophia diſcover'd an unbecoming Aﬀu- 
rance, in expoſing her bare Neck, becauſe it 
was the only handſome Thing about her. 
Lady Pru, to conceal the Deformity of her's, 
ſweated under the Weight of a Capuchin in 
Ju In fine, ſhe took abundance of 
ains to prove, That no body had any Un- 
derſtanding in the Elegancy of Dreſs but her- 
ſelf; and, whoever had an Inclination to be 
perfect in that Art, might have liſten'd to 
her with Pleaſure. But, thank Heaven, at 
laſt ſhe ended, having ſaid every Thing ſhe 
could think of on the Subject, and ſhew'd 
herſelf ſufficiently, as ſhe thought, to be 
talk'd of with Admiration after her Depar- 
ture, ſhe took wing to carry her Inſtructions 
to ſome other Place, and none now remain'd 
but Perſons cf real Taſte, or who had Diſ- 
cretion enough to enable them to conceal that 
Deficiency, and render their Diſcourſe agree- 
able on fuch Subjects as would not betray a 
Defect in Judgment. And indeed a Perſon, 
who knows how to hold his Tongue in 
Matters, which to talk much on would be to 
his Difadvantage, cannot, I think, be properly 
ſad to want Judgment; and I know not if 
to avoid (in a Manner which may not feem 
3 if we did fo) all Speech of what we know 
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is above our Capacity to talk judiciouſly upon, 
be not as great an Argument of good Senſe, 
as to be able to declaim with the utmoſt Or. 
tory. As the beſt Rhymer 1s not always the 
beſt Poet; ſo he that talks moſt fArently does 
not always think moſt ;u/tly. It has ever been 
allow'd, That to know oneſelf is the moſt 
uſeful Part of Knowledge; and if ſo, theſe 
prudent Chuſers of Converſation merit more 
Applauſe than the World is ſenſible of, and, 
tho” they deſire not to receive, nor are paid any, 
find their own Account in the Praiſe of this 
ſilent Virtue. But, to return, 

Well, ſaid Philetes, we are now as it were 
all of a Family in; we have indeed fewer 
Stars than we had juſt now, yet methinks 
our Hemiſphere ſhines not the leſs bright. 
That is, becauſe too many obſtruct each 
other's Influence, reply*d Lucillius; it makes 
however a Confuſion of Light, which is not 
diſagreeable to the Eye: Therefore, I think 
the Compariſon would be more juſt to ſay, 
The Muſick of our Spheres has been for a 
good while interrupted, and Diſcord uſurp'd 
its Place. Not at all, cry'd Bellimante, for, 
to make your's good, we mult all hold our 
Tongues, at leaſt if it be true, as the Philoſo- 
phers tell us, That the Muſick of the Spheres 
conſiſts in a profound Silence. That is a 
Truth which I believe no body diſputes, 
Madam, faid Ariſts; but then we mult loſe 
the Faculty of Speech ourſelves, before we 
can be able to taſte it: When we become 
all Soul, and every Senſe is abſorb'd in Con- 


templation, Stilneſs will be Harmony, more 
ras 
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-aviſhing than Haudel's Notes are to his fair Ad- 
mirers. This, however, is a Pleaſure which 
none of us ſeem very haſty to enjoy ; and while 
we carry th's Fleſh and Blood about us, and 
have Veſſels ſuſceptible of Sound, we can have 
no other Notion of the Muſick cf the Spheres, 
than what Voices, ſuch as yours, convey to us; 
and I think therefore Lucillius perfectly right in 
the Metaphor he made choice of. 

Not to take from the Gallantry of this Com- 
pliment, ſaid Ethelinda, I think there is ſome- 
what, which, more than the moſt tranſporting 
Sounds, enables us to conceive that pure De- 


ght we hope hereafter to enjoy in the Muſick 
, of the Sphgres, and that is, when our Memory 
; internally repeats the admirable "Things we 
n either may have heard or read; for, though we 
! are originally indebted to others than ourſclves 
s WW icr it, it then becomes meerly intellectual, and 
t is excited by no Object from without, 

k A Mind elevated like yours, Madam, reply'd 
A Dorinthus, is doubtl:{s capable of furniſhing 
a Ideas for itſelf, which may very much antici- 
'd pate the Bleſſings of Futurity. The Soul be- 
t, ing in its own Nature altogether divine, retains 
ur or loſes its Power, in proportion as it is more 
0- or leſs clogg'd with ſenſual Objects; and where 
es no Anger, Fear, Deſpair, Ambition, or an 
Y of the turbulent Paſhons are admitted, it will 
es, have room to exert itſelf in the moſt rapturous 
fe Contemplations. 

we 


Nothing, ſaid Acaſto, can be more juſt than 
| this Obſervation; and I muſt beg Leave to 
add, that it is my Opinion, That even thoſe un- 
| 1appy Perſons, who, either by being embarl'd 
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in a Life of continual Cares, or are affficted 
with bodily Diſtempers, are render'd incapable of 
any ſublime Reflections, have, in the Moment 
of their Releaſement, a clear and diſtinct Prc/. 
pect of what they vainly ſought the Knowledge 
of before, as one of our beſt Poets very clegant- 


ly expreſſes it. 


Leaving the Old, both Worlds at once they view, 
Who ſtand upon the Threſhold of the New, 


If it be fo cry*d Bellimante, I am afraid ſome 
People, that I could name, will ſee a good deal 
more than they deſire. 

True, my Doar, rejoin'd Ethelinda ; What 
Diſcoveries muſt that Perſon make, who, for 
the Sake of ſome temporary Satisfaction, gives 
up or betrays the Liberty of his Country, and 
entails all the Miſeries of Slavery on unnum- 
ber d Generations? How muſt he tremble, 
when he beholds Millions on Millions ef pre- 
exiſting Souls, all doom'd to groan in Fleſh 
beneath a Yoke his Crimes impoſe cn them! 
His own Poſterity, ſtripp'd of the ſtort- 
liv'd Honours he ſo dearly purchas'd, the Scom 
of future Times, and all upbraiding him as the 
Author of their coming Woes ; he ſurely tha 
muſt feel, tho” perhaps not *till then, ſome 
Part of thoſe Agonies which our excellent Mi 
ton ſo well deſcribes in the Character of the fil! 
Man, mourning the Miſeries of his wretched 
Race, as foreſhewn him by the Arch-Angel, 


Michael. 


O Viſions ill foreſeen ! better had I 
Liv'd ignorant of future, ſa had born 


My 
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My Part of Evil only, each Day's Lot 

Enough to bear; thoſe now that were diſpens'd, 
The Burthen of many Ages, on me light 

At once, by my Foreknowledge gaining Birth 
Abortive, to torment me ere their Being, 


With Thought that they muſt be. O Voice once heard 


Delightfully, Encreaſe and multiply, 

Nano Death to hear for what can I encreaſe 
Or multiply, but Curſes on my Head ? 

IWho of all Ages to ſucceed, but feeling 

The Evil on him brought by me, Twill curſe 

My Head, I!l-fare cur Anceſtor impure, 

Fir this tue may thank Apam ; but his Thank; 
Shall be the Execration : $9 befedes 

Mine own that *bide upin me, all from me 

Shall with a fierce Reflux on me remeund, 

On me as on their natural Center light, 

Heavy, ths" in their Place. 


Of all the Kinds of Treaſon, ſaid Philetes, 
that to our Country is undoubtedly the worſt, 
and I am of Opinion, - that Ambition, in the 
worſt of Princes, never did half the Miſchief to 
Mankind, as the Avarice of private Men. 

True, reply*d Acaſto, becauſe no Prince can 
carry on any Deſign againſt the Intereſt of 
his People, without the Afiſtance of ſome 
among themfelves I can caſily forgive the 
Defire of becoming abſolute in a Menarch : 
The Love of Power is but too predominant 
in us all; and a Throne is placed ſo high, 
that he who fits upon it may caſily become 
giddy; the Guards, the Parade, and all the 
Farce of Royalty, intoxicates the Brain, and, 
being told he is a God by his Flatterers, he 
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imagines he is ſo, and becomes impatient f 
Controul; whereas, if like Philis of Macedim, 
he was often reminded, "That he was but x 
Man, I am apt to think he would neither 
be ſo vain, nor ſo impetuous. All thoſe Na— 
tions, whom we now ſee groaning under the 
Weight of Tyranny, were once free, nor 
could have been made otherwiſe, had they not 
had Traitors among themſelves, who, to at- 
tain ſome favourite Point, ſacrificed the Liber- 
ties they were intruſted with, which is ſure a 
Crime of the moſt enormous Size Humanity 
can be guilty of, or Heaven forgive. 

Yet, horrible as it is in any Shape, rejoin'd 
Philetes, it is yet greatly heighten'd, when he, 
who happens to be the Betrayer of his Coun- 
try, is one who, by a Jong Series of Hypro- 
criſies, had endear'd himſelf to their Affections, 
lull'd them, by ſpecious Pretences, into a fatal 
Dependance on him, gain'd their entire Con- 
fidence, and made himſelf be look'd upon as 
the Bulwark of their Freedom, whilſt he was 
forging the Fetters of Slavery, and contriving 
Means to render it everlaſting, by becoming 
conſtitutional. 

And need ſuch a Man, cry'd Emilia, attend 
the Hour of Death to feel thoſe Terrors Ee 
linda has deſcrib'd? Will he ſuffer nothing 
during Life from his Remorſe, or from thc 
Fears of the Reſentment of an injur'd People, 
ſo baſely deceiv'd, and impos'd upon by hi 
vile Arts ? 

A Man, before he can be capable of ſuch ar 
Action, anſwer'd Dorinthus, muſt, as the 
Scripture has it, have ſear'd his Conſcience wits 
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b hat ILY ; have baniſh'd all Relentings from 

Heart; become entirely dead to all Senſe of 
Aas Compaſſion, or even common Hu- 
manity, and center his whole Views in Selt- 
grati cation. He might, indeed, have every 
"Thing to dread from the juſt Rage of thoſe he 
has fo cruelly deluded ; but, to prevent the 
EZts, he will doubtleſs take care to render it 
enervate, before he ventures to pluck off the 
Maſs. I cannot, however, with Acaſto, make 
any Excuſe for a Prince who ſuffers himſelf to 
b. milled by the Infinuations of ſuch a one, 
ayainit the Intereſt of his People; but more 
elpecial! v +f it happens to be a Prince who has 
no other 1 enure to his Crown than meer Com- 
pact between him and thoſe he governs ; who, 
it is to be ſuppoſed, had never call'd him to 
the Sovercignty but in the Belief he would in 
their King be their Protector alſo. In heredi- 
tary Governments it would be unnatural for 
him not to love, with a fatherly Affection, the 
Nation he is born to govern ; and, in elective 
ones, it doubtleſs is the utmoſt Ingratitude to 
omit any Thing in his Power to compleat the 
Happineſs of thoſe who put the Crown upon his 
Head. A Prince choſen by the People, and 
ſupported by the n- is, in effect, no more 
than the Servant of the People; and tho' they 
give him the Power of conferring Dignities, 
making Peace and War, and a thouſand other 
Privileges, yet ought he to conſider all this 
mcerly as a Compliment, and never exert it in 
Contradiction to the Will of thoſe whoſe Sa- 
lary he receives : He ſhould look cn all Attempts 
to infpire him with Notions of becoming abſo- 
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lute, as ſo many Snares for his Virtue, and give 
up the Authors of them to ſuch Puniſkment az 
thoſe they would have injur'd ſhall think pro- 
per to decrec. 

Derinthus ſpeaks, ſaid Ithelinda, with the 
moſt graceful Smile, as 1n the Suppoſition, that 
Wifdom was always the Attendant on a 
Crown ; whereas, on the contrary, we have 
often ſound it inſpires only vain Glory, Inſo- 
lence of Nature, a Forgetfulneſs of themſclyes, 
and of thoſe to whom they owe the Obligation, 
A Prince, who has ſtrong Paſſions and a weak 
Judgment, (as the one is a ſure Token of the 
other) will always be the Dupe of thoſe who 
want only the Sanction of his Name to become 
the Tyrants of the People.——— Such a one, 
therefore, is rather td be pity'd than hated ; 
and thou; h, it muſt be own'd, is altogether 
unfit to = truſted with any Power, and un- 
worthy of the Dignity he enjoys, yet the natio- 
nal Reſentment ought to fall chiefly on the art- 
tul Fomenters of his unwarrantable Aims, wha 
encourage in him a Diſpoſition to oppreſs, then 
put into his Hands the Means of accompliſhing 
it, and have, for the moſt part, the greateſt 
Share of that Plunder acquir'd by his Authority, 
Kings, in all limited Governments, are but a 
kind of Holiday-ſhow, and may juſtly enough 
be compar'd to the Pageants we formerly had 
en a Lord-Mayor's Day, adorn'd and dreß'd 
rp meerly to attract the Eye, and manifeſt the 
Riches of the Company that ſet them up; and 
of as little real Uſe. 

Were they equally innocent too, Madam, 


briſkly rejoin'd Lucillius, it would be well for the 
Nations 
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Nations ſubjected to their Sway; for, as one of 
our apoſtate Patrio's ſaid not ſo long ago as to be 
furgotten, The beſt that can be expected from a 
King is, That he ſhall de mo Hurt. But the 
Mistortune is, they are no ſooner mounted, 
than they ride, Jebu like, o'erleap the Bounds 
of Limitation, and trample down all that ſtands 
between them and their belov'd Goal of arbi- 
trary and deſpotick Power. 

As I ſaid before, anſwer'd AMaſto, the Love 
of Power is common to us all; none but un- 
generous Minds indeed will make an ill Uſe of 
it: But the Propenſity is in Nature, and to be 
corrected by nothing but Religion and good 
Senſe. To prove it, let us deſcend from Princes 
even to the loweſt of their Subjects, and I be- 
eve we ſhall find, among private Familics, the 
ſame Tyranny exercis'd in petty Matters, 
which from a Throne is ſo juſtly complam'd of 
as a publick Oppreſſion. 

I have often obſerv'd this among People in 
low Life, ſaid Miranda, but I always thought 
a polite Education gave a greater Softneſs to 
Behaviour, 

Neither that, reply'd Philetes, nor even, 
what one ſhould imagine more prevalent, a 
real Affection, is a ſufficient Check, where Pride 
and Il-nature are predominant. I ſometimes 
viſita Family, where the Maſter of it is a Per- 
ſon of Condition, married to a Lady of Birth 
and Fortune ſupericr to his own, and who 
has a Share of Wit, Beauty, and Swectneſs of 
Diſpoſition, that might make any Man think 
himſelf happy in poſſeſſing her; nor is he at all 
dillatisſy'd- with his Lot, or inſenſible of her 
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Merits, tho' he teſtifics not that Regard o, 
them as he ought. the may be ſaid to be the 
Sovereign of his Heart, yet is ſhe the Slave of 
his Humours : By the moſt unaccountable Ca- 
price he treats the Object of his Affections 
with all the Marks of Hatrcd.- Contradlicts 
every Thing ſhe ſays, finds Fault with even 
thoſe of her Actions which in reality xleiſe 
him moſt. — When ſuent, accuſes her of Sul- 
lenneſs, yet, if ſhe ſpeaks, pretends to take 
Offence at every Word : When gay, he won- 
ders at her Levity: When penſive, ſhe muſt 
be thinking on ſomething ſhe would conceal : 
Each alike furniſh out a Matter of Diſpute, 
which, though on her Part, is always conduct- 
ed with the greateſt Softneſs and Gzood-breed- 
ing, is, on his, return'd with Expreſſions ſuch 
as would ill become me to repeat it, and what, 
without hearing, one would think impoſſible 
ſhould proceed from the Mouth of a Gentle- 
man. Nay, to ſuch a Degree does his 'I'yran- 
ny extcnd, that he not only treats her in this 
Manner before all Company, but takes a Pride 
in ſhewing them how abſolutely he has enſlav'd 
her very Mind ; for the Moment after having 
ſaid and done Things, which one would think 
impoſſible to be forgiven, he will, all at once, 
aſſume an Air of Good-humour, at which ſhe 
inſtantly puts on a Smile, ſeems tranſported to 
male Peace with him, and own herſelf to have 
been alone to blame for the Occaſion of this 
Quarrel: He gives her a gracious Nod, in 
Token of Forgiveneſs, and bids her offend no 
more in the like Manner. Tho' I dare take 


upon me to aver none, who have been preſent 
at 
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at theſe ridiculous Conteſts, had ever Penetra- 
tion enough to find out in what ſhe had of- 
fended ; nor, had he been aſk'd, could he have 
afiion'd the leaſt Cauſe given him for this pre- 
tended Reſentment. 

How I pity this poor Lady, whoſe Life muſt 
be one continued Scene of Diſſimulation, ſaid 
Bllimante; for *tis impoſſible ſhe can have 
either Love or Eſteem for a Man who adts in 
ſuch a Manner. - 

am very certain, reſum'd Ph:lztes, ſhe had 
2n Infinity of both on their firſt Marriage, 
but am apt to believe his Ill- humour has fince 
render'd her more indifferent; becauſe, as ſhe 
does not want Spirit, did ſhe retain her for- 
mer Sentiments for him, ſhe would either be 


prov ok'd by his Uſage, to teftify ſome Indigna- * 


tion, or, in cndeavouring to ſuppreſs it, fall 
into a Melancholy, neither of which does any 
of her Words or Actions denote; and ſhe ap- 
pears to me meerly to comply with his Paſ- 
tions for her own Eaſe, and to think no more of 
tzem aſter they are paſt. As I know he loves 
her more than perhaps he is ſenſible of himſelf, 
I am in Pain to think how miſerable he will 
be, fhould he cver diſcover he has loſt, by his 
miſtaken Behaviour, a Heart which he now 
flatters himſelf with having ſo much Domi- 
nion over, and that it is not to any implicit 
Obedience, or fond Affection he is indebted 
for the Patience with which ſhe ſupports his Ill- 

humour. 
Ne cannot ſuffer too much, cry'd Emilia 
laliity, and if I knew who the lordly Crea- 
K 5 ture 
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ture was, I wou'd this Inſtant write to him, 
2nd undeceive his Vanity. 

The Company laugh'd heartily at the 
Warmth with which this Lady expreſs'd her- 
f; but all zgreed, that a Man of ſuch a Diſpc- 
ſition merited the ſevereſt Mortification, — 
After ſome general Reflections on the Diffe- 
rence of Tempers, it is ſtrange to conſider, ſaid 
Dorinthus, the Pains ſome People take to ren- 
der themſeves unhappy : I know 2n Incident, 
which, tho' the Reverſe of what Ph:letes has re- 
lated, proceeded not from a leſs Extravagance 
of Humour, and brought on a Cztaſtrophe 
equally, if not more melancholy than what be 
ſeems to apprehend for his Friend. As there 
is ſomething very particular in the Story, I be- 
lieve it may not be diſagreeable in the Repeti- 
tion. 

Every Body having aſſur'd him they ſhould 
liſten with Pleaſure, he reſum'd his Diſcourſe 
in theſe or the like Words, 


ARABELLA, ſaid he, was one of the 
moſt lovely Women I have ever ſeen; nor did 
her Wit and Good-humour render her Corver- 
ſation leſs pleaſing to the Ear, than the Charms 
of her Perſon were to the Eye. She waz 
born in London, always liv'd in it, except at 
thoſe Seaſons of the Year which make it yield 
to Bath and Tunbridge for the Variety of Flea- 
ſures; and, as ſhe was of Rank to be viſited 
by the politeſt of both Sexes, ſhe behav'd her- 
ſelf, amidſt the "Temptations of a Court, and 
the Flatteries of her Admirers, in a Manner 
which oblig'd every Body to look on her 23 
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the moſt accompliſh'd Pattern of Modeſty and 


Regularity: Chearfulneſs, and unaffected Gaiety 


ſeent'd to go Hand in Hand with Prudence, 
and made her Company equally coveted by Age 
and Youth. I was for ſome time a pretty near 
Witneſs of her Conduct, and indeed it would 
have puzzled the moſt envious curious Eye to 
have diſcover'd the leaſt Defect, either in her 
innate Principles or outward Deportment, 
Among the Number of thoſe who addreſs'd her 
for Marriage was Bellair, a Gentleman whom, 
it muſt be confeſs'd, was every Way deſerving 
her; but ſo perhaps were ſome others, who 
were leſs fortunat2 : She became, however, 
poſſeſsd of ſuch a Paſſion for him, as I know 
not if any Hiſtory affords us an Example of. — 
Net all her Moderation was of any Uſe to her 
en this Occaſion. The miſchievous little 
Deity brought at once all his Attendants with 
him; Hope, Fear, Diſtruſt, reſcleſs Wiſhes, 
diforder'd Joy, and cauſeleſs Grief, ravag'd 
without Controul in Ler defenceleſs Breaſt, 
She grew immediately another Creature, and as 
before her Converſation was affable, ſweet and 
entertaining, it now became dull, reſerv'd, 
and ſometimes peeviſh. — The Truth is, ſhe 
was never eaſy out of his Company, and, when 
ſhe ſaw not him, car'd not to ſee any Body. 
A Diſagreement happening between their 
Parents, on account of a Jointure to be made 
her, the Marriage ſeem'd to be broke ot. —— 
Bellair was oblig'd to deſiſt viſiting her, and 
ſhe 2 herſelf up wholly to Deſper: All 
her Prudence, her Modeſty, the Care of Re- 
putation was entirely ſwallow'd up in n re 
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prevailing Grief. She loudly declar'd ſhe could 

not live without him; but, all ſhe either aid 

or did having no Effect on the old People, tis 

impoſſible for Words to expreſs the Calamity 

of her Condition. I have ſeen her in 

Agonies which one would think were impoſ— 

ſible for Life to ſuſtain z but, not to prolong 
the Narrative beyond what Neceſſity requires, 

after three Years Separation, the Father of 
Bellair, prevail'd upon by the inceſſant Impor- 
tunities of an only and beloved Son, conſented 

to do what was inſiſted on by the Parents of 
Arabella. —W ritings were immediately drawn, 
and the ſo much wiſh'd for Nuptials cele- 
brated in a Manner befitting their Quality 
and mutual Affection. I had not the Satil- 
faction of being preſent, happening to be at my 
Country Seat; but, coming to Town in a few 
Days, I waited on her to congratulate the 
happy Event. But how was I amaz'd, 
when, inſtead of the Gaiety of a Bride, adorn'd 
with Bluſhes, and beautify'd with Smiles, I 
found her rather an Object of Condcleance: 
A gloomy Melancholy hung upon her Brow! 
Her lovely Eyes were ſwell'd with new 
fallen Tears! Her Voice faulter'd when ſhe 
ſpoke, and ſometimes was wholly ſtopp'd by 
Sighs, which ſhe in vain endeavour'd to reſtrain, 
I could not preſently find Words to expreſs 
the Concern it gave me to ſee her thus, nor 
the ſecret Rage I conceiv'd againſt the Falſe- 
hood and Ingratitude of a Huſband whom ſhe 
had ſo tenderly lov'd, and ſuffer'd ſo much 
for : For who could impute that Deluge of 


Sorrow, in which ſhe ſeem'd ſo overwhelm'd, 
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to any other Source than his ill Treatment? 
But, when I had got ſo far the better of my 
Surprize, as to be able to talk with her, and 
take Notice of her Anſwers, I fell into a 
much greater one at the unhappy Whim ſhe 
had entertain'd, than I had been before at 
the Sight of her Diſorders. She told me ſhe 
was now in Poſſeſſion of every Thing her 
Soul could with : That ſhe look'd on her- 
ſelf as on the Summit of all human Felicity : 
That Fortune had beſtowed on her a 
Happineſs ſo immenſe, ſuch a Proſuſion of 
accumulated Bleflings in the Society of her dear 
Bellair, that ſhe was certain they could not 
be of long Continuance ; and then, ſaid ſhe, 
burſting into a Torrent of Tears, How can I 
ſupport ſo terrible a Reverſe? It was in vain 
for me to repreſent the little Probability there 
was of any ſuch Change coming to paſs : 
That, as they were young, Fate ſeem'd to 
promiſe them a long Succeſſion of happy Years 
together; and that Bellaiy had a ſufficient 
Portion both of Love and Honour, to render 
the laſt Moment no leſs agreeable than the 
firſt, She own'd the Juſtice of my Reaſons, 
but could not conquer this unaccountable Chi- 
mera, which every Day gain'd Ground in 
her diſtemper'd Iniagination, *till at laſt, by 
fancying herſelf too happy, ſhe became com- 
pleatly miſerable, and render'd her Huſband, 
and every Body about her ſo too, by the 
continual Griefs they ſaw her in. She 
would lie awake whole Nights, counting over 
in her Mind how many Accidents, which, 
however unlikely, were within the Compais 
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of Poſſibility to happen, to lefſen Bellajy's 
Affection for her, which always concluded in 
an aſſur'd Belief, that it would be ſo in Time, 
one Way cr other. It is indeed reaſonable 
enough to ſuppoſe, that this Behaviour in her 
might have done, what I believe no earthly 
Thing befidcs could have the Power to have 
done, brought on the Neglect and Indifference 
ſhe ſo much dreaded ; For who can bear con- 
tinual Teazing? This Mortification was how- 
ever not decreed for her. His Paſhon for her 
was not the leaſt abated by the Diſcontent ſhe 
gave him, he did all he could to bring her 
into a better Temper of Mind ; but his En- 
dearments ſerv'd only to encreaſe her Malady, 
and the more he endeavour'd to give her 
Comfort, the leſs ſhe was capable of receiving 
it, — Thus did ſte languiſh for many Months 
in an inceſſant Waſte of Spirits, and dy'd, 
without the leaſt viſible Sign of any bodily Indiſ- 
poſition, leaving her Huſband leſs inconſolable 
for her Loſs, than he would doubtleſs have 
been, if occaſion'd by any other Motive than 
what it was. | 


Tbho' this was certainly a Diſtemper of the 
Mind, rather to be pitied than condemn'd, 
ſaid Ethelinda, yet I do not ſee how it was 
poſſible for any of her Friends to regret her 
being deliver'd out of it, by the only Means 
which ſeem'd effectual for that Purpoſe ; but 
I am of Opinion, that whatever Moderation 
this Lady teſtify'd in the Beginning of bet 
Life, there were ſome Seeds of Impatience 


and Diſcontent lurking in the Soul, which 
waited 
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waited only the Calls of Paffion to ſhew them- 


ſelves to as high a Degree as human Na- 


ture is mr of. The Vehemence of her 
Love for Bellair, that Deſpair, and the little 
Regard ſhe took to conceal either the one or 
the other, and the ſtrange Caprice which, 
after ſhe had nothing leſt to with, ſhe gave way 
to, and indulg'd ; all theſe, I fay, ſeem'd to de- 
note a weak Mind, and an unhappy Difpoſi- 
tion. I know, indeed, purſued this admirable 
Lady, that there are a great many of both 
Sexes, who, by the Formation of imaginary 
Ils, difquiet themſelves to a very great De- 
gree; and it is certain, that moſt People are 
wretched more by the Fears of what they 
may endure, than any Thing the preſent can 
infit ; but this is a Temper which no Perſon 
of real Wiſdom will indulge, becauſe, in the 
firſt Place, ſuch a Habit of Mind is the di- 
rect oppolite of Religion, which enjoins not 
only an entire Reiignation to the Divine 
Power in every Thing, but an implicit De- 
pendance on Him alſo, for all we deſire or 
think a Bleſſing: And, ſecondly, it is a manifeſt 
Contradiction to Good-ſenſe ; for who, with 
the right Uſe of that, would loſe the En- 
joyment of a real Comfort, to lament a Mi 
fortune only in Suppoſitian, which, ten to one, 
never comes to paſs, or we live to ſee if it 
does ? I grant one ſometimes meets with 
Trials in this World, which juſtly may be 
call'd fiery ones; but then one ſhould conſi- 
der that Fortitude is the moſt needful, as well 
as moſt heroick Virtue a Mortal can poſſibly 
attain, and the greater our Misfortunes * 
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the greater Opportunity we have, by nobly bear- 
ing them, to make the Courage and Eminency 
of our Souls conſpicuous. I am intimately ac- 
quainted with a Lady, who, in the little Struggle 
the unfortunate King James made for the 
Preſervation of his Crown, loſt a Father, to 
whom ſhe was extremely dear, and a Huſband, 
whom ſhe married merely for Inclination, 
both at the ſame Lime; yet bore ſo terrible 
a Misfortune with that Patience which teſ— 
tify'd ſhe hop'd to meet them in a better 
World. One Son was the only Fruits of her 
Marriage; and the ill Fate of his Father and 
Grand-father, made her reſolve to breed him 
in a different Sphere from that of War; yet 
did the ill Genius of their Family prevail above 
her Care to fave him. Happ'ning to pass 
thro* Preſten in the Year Fifteen, he wa 
accus'd of an Intention to join thoſe who were 
then attempting to reſtore the Stuart Family, 
and, as ſuch, try'd and condemn'd, ——dShe 
was then out of England, and hear'd the 
dreadful News That he had ſuffer'd with 
others the Death of a Traitor, and that 
thoſe Limbs, which ſhe with ſo much Ten 
derneſs had cheriſhed, were mangled, and e. 
ſed to the View of every gazing Spectator 
on the City Gates. She heard it, q ſay, with- 
out the leaſt Murmur againſt that Providence 
which had depriv'd her of her laſt remaining 
Comfort, the only Support and Joy of her de- 
clining Age; and, tho* never Mother more tru- 
ly lov'd, more truly griev'd, committed not the 
leaſt Extravagance, but behav'd, even in the fit 
Shock, with ſuch a Preſence of Me, and 
almne! 
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Calmneſs of Deportment, as made ſome who 
knew not, nor were capable of judging the 
Greatneſs of her Soul, imagine her inſenſible, 
and without natural Affection; but afforded 
Matter of the higheſt Admiration to thoſe who 
had been Witneſſes of that uncommon Tender- 
neſs which ſhe had always ſhewn in her Care of 
him. For my Part, I never reflect on the Be- 
haviour of this Lady, and of ſome others who 
have maintain'd an equal Fortitude under very 
great Calamities, but it confirms me in the 
Opinion I always had, That thoſe wild Excla- 
mations we ſometimes hear, are only ſo many 
Proofs of the Violence of their Tempers who 
utter them, and not in the leaſt of the Sincerity 
cf their Paſſions, 

Nothing can be more juſt than this Obſer- 
vation, reply*'d Acafto : A real Paſſion, of what 
Kind ſoever, is too mighty for Words : Weak 
Minds are agitated with every little Trifle, 
and the Emotions preſently break out into the 
moſt turbulent Exceſs; but then the Paſſion 
they expreſs is like a ſudden Guſt of Wind, 
which gives a momentary Shock, and is felt 
no more. Araminta, on the Death of her 
Parrot, tore her Hair, and cry'd out, "There 
was nothing left worth living for! Be- 
raidus was going to fall upon his Sword, when 
News was brought him of the Loſs of his Wife, 
yet married again within a Month. Ce- 
lan, when rejected by the beautiful Clatillla, 
ſent immediately for a Doſe of Poiſon, but, 
when it was brought, very wiſely threw it into 
the Fire, and ſought his Conlolation in the 
Arms of a more relenting Fair. In fine, 
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whether it be a real or imaginary Ill, the Grief 
occaſion'd by it is the more ſhortliv'd in Pro- 
portion to the outward Show. 

This Argument will hold equally good, ſai, 
Bellimante, in relation to thoſe Profefſions ot 
Love or Friend{hip made to the Living, 
Certainly, Madam, cry'd Emilta, and I would 
no more believe a Man truly lov'd me, who 
told me he was dying for me, than I Would 
an avaricious Guardian, who deny'd me the 
Neceſſaries of Life, under Pretence of making 
me the greater Fortune. 

You cannot be aſſur'd, Madam, that either 
the one or the other is falſe, 't II you have the 
Proof, anſwer'd Lucillizs ; but you are ſo great 
an Enemy to Love, that, on whatſoever lo- 
pick we diſcourſe, you are ſure, ſome Way 
or other, to draw Concluſions to the Diſad- 
vantage of that poor Paſſion, 

Ihe beautiful Emilia muſt be cautiour, 
however, ſaid Philetes, how ſhe declares too 
great an Averſion to it, leſt we judge her 
Sentiments by the ſame Rule Acaſto has laid 
down. 

I dare anſwer for that young Lady, reply'd 
Acaſto, that ſhe will always be govern'd by 
right Reaſon; and I would not have the H- 
tereſt Lucillius takes in the Senſibility of her 
Heart, render him too apprehenſive that every 
Thing is meant in Oppoſition to his Wiſhes. 
Theſe Words, deliver'd with a very ſerious 
Air, made every Body turn their Eyes on the 
Perſons they concern'd ; but the Gentleman 
who ſpoke them, prevented any little Raillery 


he imagin'd what he ſaid might occaſion, 1 


going on. 
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I would adviſe all the Ladies, purſued he, 
not to be over-haſty in giving Credit to the 
Proteſtations made them by their Admirers, 
and, above all I hings, to be moſt upon their 
Guard againſt thoſe which are accompanied 
with any Extravagance, either in Words or 
Actions; becauſe, as I have already ſaid, all 
Exceſs is fleeting. Nature cannot bear 
perpetual Tranſports ; after a while thoſe vio- 
lent Emotions ſink into a dead Calm, and we 
often ſee the moſt impatient Lever dwindle 
into the moſt inſenſible Huſband. But then, 
on the other Hand, I would not have them 
ſhut their Ears altogether againſt the A-{drefles 
of a worthy Man, or be blind to the Demon- 
trations he gives of his Affection; for that 
would be carrying the Reſerve too far, and, 
perhaps, at laſt, deprive them of a Heart 
they may know the Value of too late. I 
could give, if the Evening were not far ad- 
vanced, a very particular Inftance of this, in 
the Hiſtory of a young Lady, with whoſe 
Friends I was very well acquainted ſome Years 
290. 

Ethelinda, on this, entreated him not to be 
under any Apprehenſions that any Thing he 
could ſay would be tireſome to the Company, 
and Lucillius cry'd out to him, with Impatience, 
to begin. Bellimante, Miranda, and Emilia told 
tim, That, tho' they had Reaſon to believe, 
by what he had ſaid laſt, that the Adventure, 
he was going to relate, was more in Favour 
of his own Sex than theirs, yet the Pleaſure 
they took in hearing him diſcourſe on any 
Ihing, would more than atone for any Par- 

tiality 
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tiality he could be guilty of. I proteſt to, 
Ladies, replied he, I ſhall only repeat a me 
lancholy Truth, and leave it to vowels tt 
Judz ge as you think proper. The Story is th. 
once thought to communicate it to the Pub. 


lick under the Title of, 


HE 


ADVENTURES of MARILLA 


ARIL L A was a young Lady, why, 

from her moſt early Years, diſcover'd an 
uncommon Capacity, and, as ſhe grew up, 
made a wonderful Progreſs, not only in thoſe 
Accompliſhments uſually allowed to her own 
Sex, but alſo in ſome of thoſe which more pro- 
perly appertain to ours. While a Child her- 
ſelf, ſhe deſpis'd all childiſh Diverſions, and, 
as ſhe was not a Companion for thoſe of riper 
Years, inſtead of playing with thoſe of her 
own, ſhe amus'd herſelf with Reading, in 
which ſhe took ſuch an infinite Delight, 
that, for a Book ſhe had never ſcen before 
ſhe would forego any other Satisfaction cou!. 
be offer'd her; and, tho* any one who had 
been preſent when ſhe was thus employ'd, and 
ſaw with what Swiftneſs her Eye paſs'd from 


the Top of every Page to the Bottom, wou!\ 
hav: 
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are thought it impoſſible for her to receive 
much Advantage from the Contents, yet was 
her Apprehenſion ſo acute, and her Memory 
(» retentive, that whatever ſhe look'd over in 
this Manner was as much her own, as if ſhe 
had been the Author of it. What could 
de more amazing than to hear a Girl, of ten 
or eleven Years of Age, quote Paſſages from 
Pliny, Livy, and Sallu/?, talk of the Policics 
of Princes, compare their ſeveral Intcreits, and 
the Motives on which War and Pcace were 
made, and make ſuch Obſervations on them 
as could rarely be contradicted ! What might 
not have been expected from ſuch a Genius 
when Time had ripen'd it to Perfection? 
She had alſo ſtrong Notions of Philuſophy, 
Morality, and Divi nity, and had only ſuch 
Books, as tended to the Improvement of her 
Mind, been thrown in her Way, ſhe had 
doubtleſs made one of the moſt laing Cha- 
racters that any Age or Nation has produced ; 

but unhappily, ſhe was lIkewiſe too well ac- 
quainted with Ca//ardra, Clectatra, Grand Q- 
rus, Pharamond, and other fabulous Treatiſcs, 
which poiſon'd her Way cf Thinking, and 
gave her a certain Bent of Mind, to which 
ſhe ow'd all the Misfortunes of her future 

Life. Indecd, I think, there cannot be any 
Thing more pernicious to Youth, than the 
ſuffering them to read thoſe idle and volumi— 
minous Adventures, which have no Foun- 
dation either in Truth or good Senſe, and 
[ heartily wiſh, for the Sake not only of 


the young Lady I am ſpeaking of, but of 


many others whoſe Reaſon has been perverted 
dy 
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by them, tho” perhaps not in an equal D:pre in 
that the Government would forbid all ſuch 0! 
Books fror being ſold or printed. nc 

As to the Perſon of Marilla, ſhe was what, w 
without being a Beauty, one might call ex- fic 
tremely lovely: Her Eyes were bright and fi 
ſparkling, her Complexion clear, her Shape on 


admirable, all her Motions perfectly eaſy and he 
genteel, and had ſomething in her Air inh- tin 


nitely attractive, but undeſcribable. Such az wi 
ſhe was, however, ſhe no ſooner arriv'd at Vi 
the Age of Thirteen, than ſhe became the WI na! 
general Admiration of our Sex, and the Envy al 
of her own : You'll pardon me, Ladies, pur- tho 
ſued he, with a Smile, if I fav one is too { 
natural a Conſequence of the other.— Had MMI «it! 


theſe Words been ſpoke in any other Com- Im: 
pany, *tis probable all the Fans in the Room um 
had been up to chaſtiſe a Reflection, which W No 
none it is made cn will allow the Juſtice of; 
but the Fair Ones vcho compoſed this Aſſembly, 
were well convinced what he ſaid was but too 
true in the general, and therefore ofter'd no- 
thing to interrupt the Proſecution of his Nar- 
rative, which he thus went on with: 

As her Father was a conſiderable Perſon 
in the World, the Fortune it was expected he 
would give her, jcin'd to the Charms of he 
Perſon and Qualifications, made a great 
Number of young Gentlemen ambitious of 
gaining her in Marriage; but ſhe treated all, 
who addreſs'd her on that Score, with a Re- 
ſerve which came pretty near Diſdain, and 
gave her Enemies a Pretence for taxing her 
with Pride and Vanity; two Vices which 

in 
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n reality ſhe was far from being addicted to; 
on the contrary, ſhe was always ready to do 
good Offices, generous in allowing Merit 
wherever ſhe found it, liberal, and compaſ- 
fonate to thoſe who ſtood in need of her Aſ- 
ſſtance, and I believe ſet a much leſs Value 
on herſelf, than any one, who truly knew 
her, did. Setting aſide a little Raillery ſome 
times on the Follies of thoſe ſhe conver'd with, 
which rather was occaſion'd by the extreme 
Vivacity of her Humour, than any real III- 
nature to the Perſons guilty of them, ſhe was 
{ways obliging, and affable to every Body, but 
thoſe who, as I ſaid before, declared th:m- 
ſelves her Lovers; nor was this owing to 
ether the Inſenſihility of her Heart, or to an 
Imagination, that all who addreſs'd her were 
unworthy to do ſo, but to thoſe romantick 
Notions ſhe had imbib'd, by reading in what 
Manner the fictitious Ladies of Antiquity had 
behav'd. She has often, ſince Time and a 
melancholy Experience cf the World, has mor- 
tfy'd this Foible, conſeſs'd, That at that 
Time, ſhe thought it the moſt audacious and 
preſuming thing in the World for a Man, to 
make any publick Declaration of his Paſſion, 
till he had ſuffer'd the Pangs of it, in ſecret, 
ſor three or ſour Vears. That, even then, 
he ought not to do it, unleſs Fortune had pre- 
ſented him with the Opportunity of uſhering 
t in by fome extraordinary Service, and that, 
whenever he expreſs'd himſelf on that Head, 
it ſhould be in ſuch ambiguous Terms, and 
with ſo much Timidity, that it ſhould rather 
be from his alter d Countenance, and deſpair- 


Ing 


216 The Lady's Drawing Room. 


ing Air, the Object of his Affections ſhoul4 
perceive he lov'd her, than by any Words he 


could be able to ſpeak. 'Then, as to her | 8 
own Part in this Farce, it ſeem'd to her the 7 
utmoſt Ind:cency in a Woman to liſten to U 
any amorous Propoſals, till the Lover had t 
riev'd himſelf to a Skeleton, and was on the N 
Point of falling on his own Sword; nor, when a 
he had arriv'd at that Pitch of Deſveration, 4 


was ſhe to vouchſafe him any greater Favour 
than a Command to live. That, after kn 
ſeven Years, ſhe might, tho' with an infinite he 
Shew of Reluctance, allow him to kiſs her 


Hand, confeſs ſhe pity'd him, but no more: 4 
And, if he perſevered a ſecond Apprentice- 5 
ſhip in the ſame Manner, perhaps, that is, if bh 
ſhe found none more worthy, reward his faith- * 
ful Service, by giving herſealf to him. ; 


Theſe, ſhe acknowledged, were the Ideas V5 
ſhe had of Love and Courtſhip; but, none cf 0 


her Admirers acting in any Degree anſwerable ö 
to them, ſhe look'd on all the Profeſſions of t 
Love made to her, as ſo many Affronts, and un 
return'd them only with picquant Repartces, ne 
or ſullen Silence. = 

The careful Father, who deſir'd nothing bat 
more than to ſee this Darling of his Heat br 


well ſettled in the World, was extremely Of. 
troubled to find her equally averſe to all he ler 
told her had aſk'd his Permiſſion to addrels nen. 
her, ſome of whom were Fortunes ſuperior to Age 
what either his Birth or Circumſtances could e 
have flatter'd him with the Hope of; but . 
neither Youth, Wit, Good-humour, Quality, Hd 
or Riches, had the leaſt Effect upon her, and Wc... 
It 
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| if he preſs'd her to conſider the Advantages ſhe 

e might find in being the Wife of ſuch a one, 

t or ſuch a one, ſhe would beſeech him, with 

* Tears, to permit her to continue as ſhe was. 

0 Unwilling to put any Force on her Inclina- 

ad | tions, he had ſtill continued to diſmiſs as man 

he 23 came to offer themſelves, till at laſt, being 
n extren ꝛly ſolicited by a young Gentleman, 

n, whoſe Principle, Character, and Humour, he 


was perfectly well acquainted with, having 
known him from his Infancy, and for whom 
he had a kind of natural Affection, he was not 
to be influenced on his Score ſo eaſily as he had 
been on that of others, but told Marilla, with 
an Air of Authority, That he was aſſur'd ſhe 
could have no reaſonable Objection to the Per- 
ſn he now propos'd, and therefore inſiſted, 
that ſhe ſhould receive Carlos (for by that 
Name I ſhall diſtinguiſh him) as one he intended 
ſhould be her Huſband. 

A Thunder-clzp could not have been more 
(readful to Marilla than this Command: Tn 
ran ſhe wept, in vain ſhe begg'd; but, ha- 
ing nothing to alledge againſt this young 
Gentleman, her Refuſal ſeem'd fo capricious, 
tat her Father knew not how to account 
or it; and, when he reflected how many 
Offers ſhe had before rejected, began to fear 
ter Inſenſibility to all thoſe he had recom- 
mended, proceeded from her having placed her 
Affections on ſome leſs worthy Object, and 
Fo durſt not avow himſelf her Lover. This 
apprehenſion had no ſooner enter'd into his 
lead, than he began to reproach her, as if 
certain it were juſtly founded; but the many 

Pro- 
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Proteſtations ſhe made of her Innocence, at 
length made him eaſy as to that Point, though 
he diſſembled his Conviction, and told her 
That nothing, but entertaining Carli in the | 
Manner he deſir'd, ſhould convince him, that 
he had not injur'd her by any unjuſt Suſpicion, 
Of all her Acquaintance, there was none 
ſhe had half the Regard for ſhe had for Carl; 
He it was whom ſhe ordinarily made 
choice of to wait on her to the Play, the 
Opera, the Mall; on every Occaſion ſhe | 
ok him to all who made Offers of their 
ervice ; ſhe had continually prais'd his good 
Humour, the Agreeableneſs of his Converſa- 
tion, and, in fine, had always talk'd of him 
with a Kind of Pleaſure : But no ſooner did 
The find he had entertain'd Hopes of marrying 
her, than ſhe was uneaſy at the bare Mention 
of his Name, avoided his Preſence as much as 
poſſible, and, when compell'd, as it were, to 
ſuffer it, appear*d ſo diſcontented and melu- 
choly, that he ſoon found the Friendſhip, with 
which he had been flatter'd, was not the lealt 
a-kin to Love. And yet, as ſhe has ſince 
told me, ſhe had a thouſand Timcs wiſh'd to 
ſee him her Lover, before ſhe knew he was 
ſo, and found nothing in herſelf repugnant to 
His Addreſſes, but that they were not made in 
the Form ſhe had read of. Had he told ſome 
Friend how much he ador'd, yet durſt not 
diſcover the Ardency of his Flame, and ts 
had been overheard by her, ſhe would doubt- 
leſs have been tranſported with the Effect he: 
Charms had on him ; but to entertain Hops 
of gaining her, and mentioning his Deus 
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to her Father, was a Piece of Preſumption her 
Delicacy could by no means forgive, and ſhe 
reſolv'd to puniſh it by treating him with as 
imperious and diſdainful an Air, as ſhe had been 
us'd to do with one all Complaiſance and Free- 
dom. 

Carlos, who lov'd her as a reaſonable Man 
would do, could impute this Change of her Be- 
haviour to nothing but an extreme Diſlike to 
his Perſon, and often complain'd of his Ill-For- 
tune to her in the moſt tender Terms ; but as 
he mention'd not one Word of dying, nor at- 
tempted any Act of Defperation, all he could 
ſay was far from having the Effect on her he 
der'd; on the contrary, it ſerv'd only to 
heighten her Diſpleaſure, as it ſeem'd a new 
Proof of his Temeritv, or Inſenſibility of her 
Charms. 

Her Father at laſt inſiſted on her being mar- 
ned, and even fix'd a Day for the Celebration: 
All ſhe had already urg'd in Oppoſition having 
prov'd ineffectual, ſhe now ſeem'd more ready 
to comply, and reſolv'd to take another Me- 
thod, which, if ſhe fail'd in, to run to any Ex- 
tremities, rather than be di ſpos'd of to a Man 
who, it ſeem'd to her, had taken ſuch unwor- 
thy Methods of obtaining her. What, ſaid ſhe 
to herſclf, ſhall I be ſacrificed to one who hs 
not the leaſt Notion of a true and perfect Paſ- 
hon ? One who is incapable of feeling any of 
thoſe Tranſports which fir'd the Breaſt of Oroon- 
dates, or Artaxerxes / One whom all the 
Diſdain I have treated him with has not been 
able even to throw into a Fever ! No, I 
will hazard every Thing, ſuffer any Thins, ra- 
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ther than be the Victim of ſuch fpiritiefs Indic. 
ference. 

Carlos recciv'd the Confirmation of his Hap- 
pineſs, as he imagin'd, with as ſincere a Joy as 
a Heart can be capable of feeling, and, flying 
to the Apartment of Marilla, My Angel, ſaid 
he, your Father had this Moment acquainted 
me, that he has at laſt gain'd your Conſent to 
make me bleſt. As how ? demanded ſhe, 
ſcornfully. As how? repeated he, docs 
not the charming Marilla know that the fiſth 
Day from this, is that which muſt give her to 
her faithful Lover's Arms? Are we not to be 
marry'd ? My Father would have it fo, 
anſwer'd ſhe ; but there are little Bleſſings to 
be expected in a Union of Hands, where Hearts 
and Diſpoſitions are ſo widely diſtant as you: 
and mine : Judge, Carlos, continued ſhe, 
with the utmoſt Haughtineſs, by the ſincere 
Declaration I am now about to make you, 
what Happineſs our Marriage will beſtow. 
Know, that Death is not more terrible to me, 
than the Thoughts of being yours ; and what- 
ever favourable Sentiments I had of you, 
an Acquaintance, they all vaniſh'd, tince 1 
found you cheriſh'd ſuch preſumptuous Hopes, 
That, if compell'd by my Father's Au- 
thority to go with you to the Altar, I ſhui 
be ſo far from thinking myſelf oblig'd to love 
you by that Ceremony, that I ſhall ever ater 
regard you as the Murtherer of my cternal 
Peace. 

The poor Gentleman was ſtrangely con- 
founded at theſe Words ; he really lov'd her, 


ſhould have thought himſelf the Happieſt o 


Man- 
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Mankind in poſſeſſing her with any Degree of 
mutual Affection, but had too much good 
4 Senſe to wiſh to paſs his Nays with one who 


$ Lad a bx*'d Averſion for him. Her late Treat- 
8 ment, and the Manner in which ſhe now 
d ſpoke, convinced him that ſhe was but too 
d much in carncit, and, conſcious that he was 
0 no way hcr Inferior, could not help thinking | 


ſhe derogated from that hne Underſtanding and 
Politenzſs ſhe was celebrated for, in not ma- 
king Uſe of more gentle Terms at leaſt, in her 
Refuſal of him. This then, Madam, ſaid he, 
| muſt look upon as your final Determination. 
It would be the Heizht of Inſolence in | 
vou to doubt it, anſwer'd ſhe. Well then, | 
reſum'd he, with a Sigh, whatever I may ſuf- 


fer in this Selſ-denial, you ſhall find, Madam, | 
have more Regard for your Peace, than to of- | 
fer any future Interruptions.—My luckleſs 
Paſſion ſhall make but one of us unhappy : | 
Perhaps hercafter you may own I merited a bet- | 


ter Fate, — 

He accompany*d th:ſe Words with a low 
Bow, and was going out of the Room, but 
ſhe call'd him back: Hold, Carlos, ſaid ſhe, 
do you deſire I ſhould think well of you? 
That Hope was once the Height of my Ambi- 
tion, reply'd he, but you have thought fit to 
baniſh it for cver.——— There is a Way, reſum'd 
ſhe, to engage my Eſteem, if not my Love, 
and that is to let the Breaking-off this ill-con- 
certed Match appear wholly your own Act.— 


| 
0 
| 


con- Make what Pretence you pleaſe to my Fa- 
her, her for quitting me; lay the Blame on my 


{01 Want of Beauty, Wit, Conduct, or any 
Man- 3 Thing, 
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Thing, rather than Diſobedience to a Con. 
mand I was in a Manner forced to ſeem willing 
to comply with. This will ſhicld me from 
the Diſpleaſure of a Parent whom TI ſhould be 
forry to offend, be doing me a real Service, 
and oblige me to reſtore you ſome Part of tho; 
good Wiſhes I had for you, before the Decla- 
ration of your vain, fruitleſs Paſſion, 
Whatever Reluctance Carlos found within 
himſclf, to appear the fickle and inconſtant 
Creature ſhe deſir'd, or affront a Gentleman, 
whom he had always look'd upon as a kind of 
Father to him, his Aﬀection, or rather his Ge- 
neroſity got the better of all other Conſidera- 
tions; and after a Pauſe, Yes, Marilla, ſud 


he, you ſhall be obey'd even in this, hard, l 
it is: I have this Conſolation however, that it / 
is not even in your own Power to make me / 
guilty of any Thing, that might give you a juſt 7 
Excuſe for the Treatment you have ſhewn me, 01 
and wiſh that, whenever you think fit to blz's 7 
ſome happier Man, it may be one not lets de- 7 
voted to you than the unfortunate Carlos. D, 


The Oppreſſion of his Spirits was ſo great, 17 
that he was ſcarce able to utter theſe laſt Words, 
with which he went out of the Room, fearing 
the exceflive Grief he then was in, ſhould have 
drawn ſomething from him unbecoming the 
Courage of his Sex, 

Marilla faw, and exulted in the Confuſion he 
was in, and, tho? ſhe pity'd him, was far from 
repenting the cruel] Occaſion ſhe had given. 
This ſhe thought, as indeed it was, a Proof oi 
the reſpectful Paſſion he had for her, but wa: 
miſtaken in the Conſequences : Had ſhe been 


told 


The Lady's Drawing Room. 22 3 
told afterwards, that he had attempted to de- 
troy himſelf, *tis poſſible ſhe would have 
couchſafed to have abated ſomewhat of her Se- 
verity 3 but he, imputing her Behaviour mere- 
ly to an invincible Diſlike of him, on the con- 
trary, made uſe of his utmoſt Efforts, to 
baniſh ſo unhappy a Paſſion ſrom his Heart. 
He was however at firſt extremely perplex'd, 
in what Manner he ſhould perform the Injunc- 
tion ſhe had laid on him, and, after many va- 
rious and difturb'd Emotions, wrote to her Fa- 


ther in theſe Terms: 


STR, 


An unforeſeen and unfortunate Accident renders 
it impeſuble for me to accept the Honour I ſo long 
ſulicited, and yeu were ſo good to promiſe. 
Forgive, I beſcech you, what only a cruel una- 
voidable Neceſſity r ee : Believe that to be 


ally'd to you, in the Manner I lately flatter” d my- 


felf with, was the deare/t Wiſh my Heart had 
ferm'd, and the next to that is, that your fair 


Daughter may find with ſome other, that Happi- 
neſs which ſhe could not have ſhar'd with the 


Unfortunate CARLOs. 


The Aſtoniſhment, which the Father of 
Marilla felt at reading theſe Lines, is not to 
be expreſs*'d : He ſent immediately for him, in 
order to get an Explanation of this Myſtery, 
but heard he took Poſt for his Country-ſeat 
the Moment he had wrote. He then interro- 
gated his Daughter, but ſhe anſwer'd in Terms, 
Which ſcenr'd ta kim no leis ambiguous than the 

L + Letter 


224 The Lady's Drawing Ron, 


Letter he had receiv'd from Carlos : Upon te 


whole however he ſhrewd]ly ſuſpected this 
ſudden Turn had been owing to her Bcha— 
viour, and accus'd himſelf of having ſhewn 1 
too great Indulgence to her Humours, as the 
was not yet of an Age, in which her own 
Judgment was to be depended on, and reſol\'4 
hereafter more to exert the Father. Accord- 
ingly, another Propoſal being made to him, 
by a Perſon whoſe Fortune and Character was 
every Way agreeable, he gave his Conſent 
without once conſulting that of Marilla, till 


the Writings were drawn, and every Thins , 


neceſſary concluded on for the Marriage : He 
then told her what he had determin'd, and at 
the ſame Time forbid her, on Forfeit of all ſte 
had to hope from him, not by any Means, di- 
rectly or indirectly, to oppoſe what he had or- 
dain'd for her. 

Thus began thoſe Misfortunes, which her 
Refuſal of Car!:s drew upon her: The Perſon 
now intended for her Huſband, having neither 
the good Qualities, nor Agreeableneſs of that 
rejected Lover, ſhe faw".nd was ſenſible of the 
Difference between them, and wiſh'd the for- 
mer would return and renew his Addreſſes ; 
ſhe had flatter'd herſelf with the Opinion he 
would do ſo ; and had brought herſelf to think, 
that, after having puniſh'd his Preſumption and 
receiv'd this Proof of his Obedience to her 
Will, ſhe might, without Breach of Decorum, 
treat him with ſomewhat more Gentleneſs; 
but he was too ignorant of Romances to imi- 
tate the Example of thoſe ſuffering Lovers, 
and paſt his Time in Hunting, and ſuch 5 

xer- 
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Exerciſes as he thought moſt conducive to ex- 
tincuiſh a Flame he had all the Reaſon in the 
World to believe would never be rewarded. 
She was excethvely mortiſy'd, to find ſhe re- 
ceived no Letter, complaining at leaſt of the 
Agonies he ſuiter*d in this Baniſhment, and no 
lels griev'd to think, that ſhe ſhould now fall 
to the Lot of one, whom ſhe had as real a Diſ- 

like to, as, thro' the Caprice of her Humour, 
ſhe had affected to the other. He Father 
ſzem'd now to have converted his former Ten- 
derneſs for her into Auſterity ; and, on her on- 
offering ſomething that Iook'd like a Defire 
of delaying this Marriage, commanded her to 
be filent ; and ſhe was oblig'd to ſce all the Pre- 
parations for it going forward, without da aring 
to open her Lips in Contradiction to them. 

The Eve of the deſtin'd Day at laſt arriv'd, 
and fd her with Horrors little different from 
Diſtraction, Death or Beggary ſcem'd to 
her trifling Ils to that decreed for her, and, 
not able to ſubmit to it, rcſolv'd to hazard all. 
in fine, ſhe left her Father's Houſe by 
Night, and retir'd to & diltant Relation, whom, 
with Tears and Prayers ſhe prevail'd upon to 
g.ve her Shelter from the Cruelty of her Fa- 
ther, The Perfon ſhe addreſs'd knew verv 
well the Miſeries of an enforced Marriage, and 
for a Time conceal'd her; but the enrag'd 
Parent took ſuch Methods as ſoon diſcover'd to 
him where ſhe was, and, when ſhe leaſt ſuſ- 
pected it, ſeiz'd and conducted her Home: It 
would be needleſs to repeat in what Condition, 
and how much ſhe ſuffer'd from the Reproaches 
of hcr Father, and all thoſe of her Kindred, 
L 5 who, 
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who, not ſenſible of the true Motive of her 
Flight, imputed it to one leſs innccent. The 
intended Bridegroom not only flew from þ1; 
Engagements, but contemn'd what he had { 
lately ador'd, making her ill Conduct, as be 
call'd it, the Subject of his Converſation in a 
Companies. The diſcreet Part of her Ac- 
13 knew not how to judge of her 
Behaviour, and thoſe who moſt had lov'd her, 
on this miſtaken Step, refrain'd their Viſits : 
Thoſe who envy'd her good Qualities rejoiced 
in an Opportunity of blaſting her Reputation, 
and repreſenting even the moſt innocent of her 
Actions as criminal. Even this once ten- 
der Father look'd on her as a loſt Child, and 
withdrew great Part of the Affection he had 
for her. To prevent her from falling into 
any farther Inconveniencies, however, and 
filence, as much as he was able, the Cenſures of 
an unpitying World, he took a Reſolution of 
fecluding her in a Convent for Life, 2s he 


then threaten'd ; but, as he afterwards acknow- 


ledged, he intended it only for a certain Time, 
till the Memory of what had paſt ſhould be for- 
gotten, and herſelf brought to a more reaſon- 
able Way of thinking. The Thoughts ef 
being a Nun were no leſs dreadſul to her than 
thoſe of Marriage. In ſpite of the Mortih- 
cation ſhe had receiv'd, ſhe ſtill lov'd the 
World, and flatter'd herſelf with being one 
Day able to make a ſhining Figure in it, to 
the Diſappointment of her Enemies; but, alas! 
ſhe took wrong Meaſures to gratify fo laudable 
an Ambition. Terrify'd at the Thought: of 
being compell'd to take the Vail, ſhe made 2 

ſecond 
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ſecond Elopement : Nor could all her Father's 
Search avail. to find her again. She ſent a 
Letter entreating his Forgiveneſs, and reitera- 
ted Proteſtations, that no other Motive but to 
avoid a Nunnery, had oblig'd her to abſcond, 
hoping that Time would make him more re- 
lenting to a Daughter, whom he once thought 
merited his Aﬀection above any of his other 
Children; and that he would not give Ear to 
any Stories that might be told to her Diſadvan- 
tage, and ended with an Aſſurance, that her 
Henour, and that of his Family, ſhould be ever 
dearer to her than Life. 5 
But all ſhe wrote was far from mitigating the 
Indignation he was now poſleſs'd of; he renew- 
ed his Search, ſpar'd neither Money, nor La- 
bour, to diſcover the Place of her Retreat, but 
ſhe was too wary, and too artful, not to eſcape 
all the Purſuit was made after her. She went 
not near any Perſon who knew her, never ſtir- 
red out by Day, nor undiſguis'd, and ſhifted 
her Lodgings ſo often, under various Names 
and Pretences, that it was impoſſible for any 
true Information to be given of her. For up- 
wards of a Year had ſhe ſculk'd about in this 
Manner, living on the Sale of ſome Jewels ſhe 
took with her ; *till one Evening, being in a 
Shop for ſomething ſhe wanted to buy, ſhe heard 
two Gentlemen mention her Father as lately 
ceceas'd, with this aggravating Circumſtance, 
that it was the Behaviour of his Daughter had 
ſhorten'd his Days. This was a Shock indeed! 
ſcarce had ſhe the Power to convey herſelf 
away, without teſtifying by ſome Action, how 
ſad a Concern ſhe had in their Diſcourſe. 
After 
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After ſhe had vented in her little Privacy 
ſome Part of the Agitations of her Soul on this 
Occaſion, having no longer the Authority «cf 
any one to dread, ſhe appear'd publickly, but 
found herſelf wholly diſregarded, even by thoſe 
moſt near to her in Blood. Her Father, in the 
Height of his Paſſion againſt her, had ſtruck 
her entirely out of his Teſtament ; and tho', 
to my Knowledge, he intended to alter it, and 
give her a Child's Portion, yet the ill Fate cf 
Marilla, by one Accident or other, delay'd it; 
and his Death happening ſo ſuddenly, that he 
had not the leaſt Time, even as they ſay, to 
teſtify his Deſires in any Particular, ſhe was 
cut off from all the Expectations ſhe was born 
to, and made an Alien to her Family. Every 
one now rejected, ſhunn'd her Sight; her ill 
Conduct was the Pretence, but her Neceſſities 
were the real Excitement to this Uſage ; and, 
among all the numerous Acquaintance ſhe had 
in her Days of Happineſs, ſhe now found not 
one .to pity or relieve her. Her Spirit was 
indeed too great to ſuffer her to make repeated 
Applications ; thoſe who hid once look'd 
ſlightly on her, were certain of being eas'd of 
any future Viſits from her; and, as great 
Minds become moſt haughty in Adverſity, ſhe 
no ſooner found herſelf ill- treated by the World, 
than ſhe reſolv'd to contribute nothing toward 
rendering it more gentle, and, in her Turn, 
never met any Perſon by Accident whom ſhe 
knew, without making them ſenſible, how 
much ſhe deſpis'd the Injuſtice had been done 
her, 


Being 
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Being reduced at laſt to want even the 
common Neceſſaries of Life, ſhe took it into 
her Head to go to a Relation, who for many 
Years had liv'd far from Town, and knew 
little of the Particulars of her Affairs: She was 
at firſt kindly receiv'd, but had not been there 
many Months, before ſhe perceiv'd a certain 
Wearineſs of her Company; and at laſt a 
Sort of a commanding Air, which ſhewing 
her ſhe was look'd upon but as a Dependant, 
and a kind of troubleſome one too, made her 
Heart frequently ready to burſt. 

Theſe Diſtreſſes had however very much 
chang'd her former Ideas; ſhe had never found 
that the Heroines of Romance were lighted 
for Want of Money, or that they ever ſtood 
in Need of any ; a mournful Experience con- 
vinc'd her, that Mankind was of a different 
Nature from what was repreſented in thoſe 
Stories, and her Uſage of poor Carlos often 
brought as many Tears into her Eyes, as the 
Sufferings it had occaſion'd drew from her: 
But that was an Evil now paſt Redreſs ; ſhe 
had heard nothing of him for a long Time, 
nor was there any Probability of their ever 
meeting more. Portionleſs as ſhe was, a young 
Officer in the Army, who happen'd to be in 
thoſe Parts, became paſſionately enamour'd of 
her: She receiv'd his Addrefles with the utmoſt 
Indifference, not excited to it by the Motive 
which had ſway'd her in the Time of Carlos, 
but becauſe ſhe really felt it ; yet ſo much had 
her Misfortunes chang'd her, that, having been 
one Day more than ordinary piqu'd with the 
Behaviour of the Family where ſhe was, 3 

a 
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all at once conſented to marry him, and the 
very next Day made good her Promiſe. 

This brought her into new Misfortunes, and 
ſuch as before ſhe had not any Idea of; and, a« 
by obſtinately flying from Marriage, ſhe had 
began her Ruin, ſo, by precipitately running 
into that State, ſhe compleated it. Her Huf- 

and was a Man of the moſt diſſolute Princi- 
ples imaginable ; and, after the firſt Week, 
he became ſo, treated her with an Indiffe- 
rence, which could not but be ſtabbing to any 
Wife, much more to a Woman of her Humour; 
ſhe ſaw herſelf lighted and abandon'd for 
the moſt Profligate of her Sex, with whom he 
paſt his Days and Nights, never coming Home 
but to recover the Fatigue of his Debaucheries, 
and then return to them again. He had no 
Eſtate, and his Commiſſion was inſufficient to 
fupport his Extravagancies Abroad, fo that at 
Home nothing but the Miſeries of Penury was 
to be found. 

Marilla was but ſixteen when ſhe became 2 
Wife, all her Charms were in the Bloom, 
and the ill Uſage of her Huſband encourey'd 
many young Men of Condition, to make 
Offers of their Service to take her from this 
Scene of Woe; but not all the Aſſurances 
they propos'd of defending her, while Life 
continued, from the Frowns of Fortune, nor 
all the Hardſhips ſhe ſo ſeverely felt, had the 
Power to make her heſitate one Moment what 
Anſwer ſhe ſhould make, tho” unlovinz 
this moſt unworthy Huſband, and unbelov'd 
by him, ſhe preferr'd a Life of Miſery an! 
Innocence with him, to all the Pomp of guilty 
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Grandeur with any other Man. Her Vir- 
tue Rood like a Rock impregnable to all Et- 
forts, and unſhaken either by Force or Fraud. 
— Both it ſeems were try'd, and both alike 
found ineffectual. A Perſon who liv'd in the 
ſame Houſe with her, and was an Eye-witneſs 
of her Conduct amidſt theſe Trials, aſſur'd 
me with many Proteſtations, that never Wo- 
man was more greatly tempted, nor with 
greater Strength of Virtue reliſted. Yet nei- 
ther this, the Beauties of her Mind and Perſon, 
nor the exemplary and moſt amiable Patience, 
with which ſhe bore the worſt of Uſage, had 
Power to reclaim the diſſolute Poſſeſſor of ſo 
creat a Treaſure : He was, it ſeems, one of 
thoſe Wretches who are only ſenſible to Inju- 
ries, and look on all good Offices and Benefits 
as Things of courſe, and what they have a 
Right to expect : Whether ſuch a Diſpoſition 
proceeds from Pride, or meerly Want of Senſe, 
I will not take upon me to ſay, but, whichever 
it is, nothing can be more nncomfortable than 
to have any Concern with Perſons of that 
Turn. 

Tir'd out at laſt with a continued Series of 
Matters of Diſquiet, and having loſt the only 
Thing in which ſhe took any Sort of Plcaſure, 
an Infant of about five Months old, ſhe re- 
ſolvy'd to quit the Society of a Man, who 
ſeem'd to take Pains to render himſelf as diſ- 


| agreeable as he could; ſhe took the Opportunity 
of his being abſent for a Fortnight, and went 
into a private Lodging, acquainting none with 

the Place of her Retreat, but ſuch whoſe Se- 
| Crecy ſhe could depend upon. 


But 
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But fee the Inconſiſtency of ſome Tempers, 
he no ſooner perceiv'd what ſhe had done, than 
he behav'd with all the Diſtraction of the moſt 
violent Love and Deſpair ; ſwore that, if ſhe did 
not return, or he was not ſucceſsful enough to 
find her, nothing ſhould perſuade him to live, 
and ſcarce allow'd himſelf Time to eat or 
ſleep for the Search he was perpetually making 
in Perſon, as well as employing others : At 
length he came where ſhe was, and, with ten 
thouſand Promiſes of reſorming the Irregula- 
rities of his paſt Conduct, won on her Good- 
nature to forgive, and cohabit with him as be- 
fore. After this he treated her with more 
good Manners, but his natural Tendency to 
an abandon'd Life by Degrees prevail'd, and, 
forgetting the Terms on which he had recover'd 
her, relaps'd into all his former Extravagancies, 
She continued with him, however, *till Death 
gave her a final Divorce, which happen'd about 
hve Years aſter their Marriage, at which Time 
ſhe was no more than one and twenty. 


Here, ſaid Acaſto, J mult beg Leave to cloſe 
my Narrative, what afterwards beſel this un- 
happy Lady not ſeeming of a Piece with her 
foregoing Life ; belides the Accounts I have, of 
the remaining Part of her Adyentures, arc 
too dark and indiſtinct for me to repeat them, 
without Danger of being guilty of an Injuſtice 
either to her or Truth. All I can venture to 
fay is, that her Misfortunes ended not with 
her Huſband's Life, but rather fell more thick 
and heavy on her than ever ; and that a Perſon 


of any tolerable Degree of Penetration, nay 
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il! diſcover in her the Ruins of a noble Mind, 
but not the leaſt of a beautiful Perſon : "Tho? 
now of an advanced Age, Grief has made 
a greater Waſte than Time on her Charms; 
dejected, ſpiritleſs, oppreſs'd by Fortune, and an 
l- natur'd cenſorious World, and doubtleſs 
more ſo by the fad Reflection, that all ſhe ſuf- 
{ers is owing to herſelf, ſhe drags on a Lite of 
Miſery, obſcure, unknown, unaided, and de- 
ſerted by all but her own Fortitude. 

I ſhould indeed be ſorry, ſaid Ethelinda, to 
hear any Thing that might deſtroy my Admi- 
ration of this Lady's Virtues, or my Pity for 
her Sufferings; but I am apt to think Aca/ts, 
if you have heard different Accounts of her 
Behaviour ſince the Time you mention, that 
which is moſt in her Favour, is alſo the moſt 
juit ; for I cannot think a Mind, ſuch as you 
have painted out to us, and which had fo lon 
withitood "Temptations, could at laſt deſcend 
to any Thing unworthy of itſelf. 

One cannot, Madam, be aſcertain'd, reply'd 
Aagſto, what Time, and Accidents may be 
able to produce in the moſt determin'd Minds, 
but ſo far I dare anſwer for Marilla, that ſhe 
has never been capable of any mean or baſe 
Action ; and that, if any Thing has happen'd 
dcrogatory to her former Character, the Cru- 
elty of the World has exaggerated it into 
ten times its real Magnitude, . 

For my Part, ſaid Lucillius, I can forgive 
her every Thing but her Behaviour to poor 
Carlos, and even that too, if the Relation of 
it may ſerve, as I am ſure Aca/to intended it, 

{or 
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for a Leſſon to ſome Ladies, not to trifle tog 
much with a Heart that adores them. 

At theſe Words the whole Company turned 
their Eyes on Emilia, who, either to preven: 
any further Diſcourſe on that Head, or becaute 
it really was fo, reminded them, without 
ſeeming to regard what Lucillius had ſaid, that 
it was very late; on which we all roſe up, and, 
having paid the Compliments of the Night, 


withdrew to our reſpective Habitations. 


THE 


\ | 


THE 
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DAY the Fit Tn. 


I- HE Story of Marilla had made fo 
great an Impreſſion on the Minds of 
thoſe that heard it, that, the next 
Time we had the Honour of attending the- 
linda, the Converſation was very much en- 
groſs'd by it. Bellimante could not forgive 
Carlos for not renewing his Addreſſes to her 
aſter ſhe became a Widow, *till Acaſto ac- 
quainted her, that he liv'd but a ſmall Time 
after ſhe had rejected him. Philetes accus'd 
her Relations of Imprudence as well as Cruelty, 
in not protecting her from thoſe Diſtreſſcs, 
which render'd any falſe Step ſhe might have 
been guilty of more conſpicuous, as People are 
under no Reſtraint in their Cenſures of an 
unfortunate Perſon. Ethelinda ſaid, ſhe 
thought that to preſerve from ſinking a Wo- 
man of ſuch real Merit was a Duty incum- 
bent on all thoſe, who were even barely ac- 
quainted with her. As it is utterly impoiſ ble, 
ſaid Dorinthus, a Mind at once fo delicate and 

| reſolute 
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reſolute could be fubdued by any ordinary MI. 
thods, I ſhould be ſorry to be aſſur'd there 
could be a Man vile engugh, after havin; 
triumpl'd in the Manner Aca/to ſeems to ap- 
prchend, to leave ſo glorious a Conqueſt des- 
late, and expoſed to the Inſults of any future 
Spoiler. 

Ah, Daorinthus, ſaid Miranda, the Pride of 
having it in your Power to ſubdue, is often 
the moſt powerful Excitement your Sex has in 
addreſſing ours; and, tho* Vanity is a Vice 
charg'd wholly on us, the Diſregard many 
Women have been treated with, when they 
have no longer any Thing to grant, ſufficiently 
proves, that the Men have at leaſt an equ: 
Share. . 

True, my Dear, rejoin'd Bellimante, and! 
would have every Woman conſider, when 
cloſely preſs*d by a beloy'd Adorer, and perhaps 
too by her own ſecret Inclinations, that, if ſhe 
yields, ſhe but ares in the Foy, while the 
Remorſe, the Shame, and whatever ill Conſe- 
quences may enſue, is all her czvn The proud 
Triumpher has no Ruin of Character, no Lol 
of Fame to glare him in the Face, and, having 
gain'd what he defir'd, forgets the Difficultics 
by which it was attain'd. — His ſoft Profel- 
ſions, — his Vows of everlaſting Conſtancy, 
— his well- counterfeitcd Agonies. — All the 
innumerable Artifices he put in Practice to ſe- 
duce, are then no more remember'd, and cold 
Indifference is the beſt of what ſucceeds Poſſeſ- 
ſien. Since then all the Evil, of giving way 
to a Tenderneſs of this Sort, is on the Wo- 
man's Side, how little Thought mult ſhe have 
who 
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who encourages it? as a late celebrated Poet 
jultly ſays 3 


Such is the Fate unhappy Namen find, 

And ſuch the Curſe entail'd upon cur Kind, 

That Man, the lawleſs Libertine may rove, 

Free and ungugſtion' d, thr?” the Mild: of Love: 
While Woman, Senſe and Nature's caſy Fool, 
If pꝛor weak Woman ſwerve from Virtue's Rule 
If, ſtrongly charm' d, ſbe leave the thorny May, 
And in the ſofter Paths of Pleaſure ſtray ; 

Ruin enſues, Reproach and endl ſs Shame, 

And one falſe Step entirely damns her Fame : 

In vain with Tears the Loſs ſhe may deplore, 

In vain look back to what fhe was before, x 
She ſets, like Stars that fall, to riſe na more. 


I am therefere apt to imagine, continued 
this charming Lady, that, if Maria did fall 
this Way, her Misfortunes mult firit have im- 
pair'd her Underſtanding. 

A fine Underſtanding, Madam, anſwer'd 
Philetes, and all the Accompliſhments, which 
Acaſto enumerated as center'd in this unſortu- 


| nate Lady, are not always a ſufficient Guard 


azainſt the Power of Love. I believe you 
will allow, that Berinthia was poſſeſt of them 
in as great a Degree as moit of her Sex: Yet 


bow did an ill-fated Paſſion ſway her | How 


unhappy have two illuſtrious Families been 
made by the little Government ſhe was able to 
preſerve over her Inclinations ! This is too 
known a Truth; but as the Particulars of the 
Affair may not have reached the Ears of this 
Company, and have been lately related to _ 
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by one who could not be deceiv'd in them, 
nor is capable of deceiving others; perhay; 
the Repetition may not be diſagreeable, — A; 
he addreſs'd theſe laſt Words to Ethelinda, ſhe 
inſtantly reply*'d, Nothing I ſhould defire more 
than to be fully inform'd of that Adventure; 
becauſe many Things, which heard in the groſ; 
give us a ſhocking Idea of the Perſons con- 
cern'd, are often very much alleviated by a 
perfect Knowledge of the Circumſtances ; and 


J hope this of Berinthia may furniſh me at leaſt | 


with ſome Excuſes for her Conduct. 

I am ſorry, Madam, to ſay, reſumed Phi 
letes, that nothing but the uncommon Per- 
fections of the Object of her Paſſion can be 
any Sort of Plea for the Errors it has made 
her guilty of; but I will not poſtpone the Cu- 
rioſity I have excited, cr anticipate any 
thoſe Remarks, which this Company can: 
fail of making on what I ſhall relate. 


The Story of BERINTHI /, 


8 HE was marry'd, ſaid Philetes, as cver! 
one knows, extreamly young to Leontius, i 
Nobleman whoſe Birth, Fortune, and perſonal 
good Qualities render'd him every way «dc 
ſerving her: She had never given the leat 
Teſtimonies that her Heart felt any Repur- 
nance in diſpoſing her Hand; and fer : 


Time 
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Time they were look'd upon as a Pair per- 
fealy happy in each other. This is moſt cer- 
tain, that Leontius lov'd, IT may ſay doated, on 
her, with the utmcſt Profuſion of Fondneſs; 
and, if ſhe did not return it with altogether ſo 
much Violence, it rather ſeem'd as if ſhe were 
reſtrain'd more by the Modeſty of her Sex, 
than Want of Inclination. The leaſt pene- 
trating Eye might diſcern, that all ſhe then 
knew of the tender Paſſion was in his Favour, 
as he preferr'd the Pleaſures of a Country-life, 
to any the Town afforded, (poflibly that he 
might with leſs Interruption enjoy the Society 
of his ador*d Spcuſe) ſhe never regretted con- 
tinuing there, even in that Seaſon of the Year, 
when Fields and Meadows loſe all their Beau- 
ties, and indeed in every Thing ſeem'd to 
like as he did, and to have no other Deſires 
than what were inſpir'd by him. 

They were in this Retirement, wben Ama— 
rantha came down to paſs ſome Weeks with 
her: Fatal Friendſhip - Deſtructive Viſit! 
—Equally ruinous to the Peace of both 
Celadon at that Time made his Addreſſes to 
that Lady, and, under Pretence of paying his 
Reſpects to Leontius, follow'd her thither, in 
order to proſecute his Love: The engaging 
Qualities and agreeable Perſon of this young 
Nobleman are too conſpicuqus to all, who have 
ever ſeen him, to ſtand in need of any De- 
ſcription ; ſo I ſhall only ſay, that they receiv'd 
a conſiderable Addition from that Fire, which 
animated his Eyes in Preſence of his ador'd 
Amarantha. Berinthia had often ſeen him be- 
fore, but had never given herſelf the Trouble 

to 
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to examine into his Merits with that unhappy 
Diſtinction ſhe now did. The tender 
and paſſionate Things which ſhe was often 
Witneſs of, tho' utter'd to another, ſunk into 
her Soul, and had all the Effect on her he 
aim'd to inſpire in her fair Friend: Here did 
ſhe ſuck in the delicious Poiſon, which by 
ſwift Degrees diffus'd itſe}f thro” all her Veins, 
and became the Bane of her Honour and all 
the Happineſs of Leontius. 

Celadon, little ſuſpecting what had happen'd 
in her Heart, would frequently entreat her 
good Offices for him to Amarantha, and ſhe as 
often premiſe him; which Promiſes ſhe in 
Truth perform'd, but it was to gratify the 
Pleaſure ſhe took in ſpeaking of him, that 
made her ſo readily comply. Tis likely 
indeed that the exceſſive Praiſes ſhe beſtow'd 
on him went no inconſiderable Way in in- 
fluencing Amarantha in his Favour, tho', be'ny 
of a very reſerved Temper, ſhe care:ully con- 
cealed the Inclination ſhe had to reward hi 
Paſſion. The Indifference, with which ſi: 
always anſwered Berinthia, flattered her with a 
Hope it would never be a Match; for, tho 
married herſelf, the Thoughts of ſceing lim 
ſo was a Dagger to her Soul; at laſt, how- 
ever, that Lady took her Leave, and he cb- 
tained her Permiſſion to conduct her to Town. 
But the terrible Inquietudes Berinthia felt at 
loſing his Preſence, join'd with the aggravating 
Circumſtance of his being gone with her Ri 
val, left her no room to hope ſhe could live 
without him: She no longer found any Satis- 
faction in obliging her Huſband, nor any He 
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ſures in a Country-life : — Her once gay and 
lively Temper was converted into a ſullen 
Melancholy. She would fit whole Hours 
bury'd as it were in Thought ; and, when in- 
terrupted, anſwer with a Peeviſhneſs which 
ſhew'd, if ſhe were capable of any Pleaſure, 
it was only in her own Meditations, 

The ever affiduous Leontius obſerved this 
Change in her with an infinite Concern, tho” 
far from imputing it to the real Cauſe, or hav- 
ing any Gueſs at his Misfortune, and endea- 
vour'd, by all the tender Demonſtrations of 
Love in the Power of Man to give, to alleviate 
her Diſcontent. But ſhe, inſenſible to every 
Thing but the Idea of the too charming Cela- 
dm, and, impatient to ſee again the dear Ori- 
ginal of that enchanting Image he had left in 
her Breaſt, pretended, that the Country-air 
did not agree with her Conſtitution, and told 
him, That, as ſhe had ſuffered the Decay it 
brought upon her in Complaiſance to him, ſhe 
expected he would have ſo much for her as to 
permit her to quit it, at leaſt for a Time: Not, 
laid ſhe, that I would have you go to a Place 
you are averſe to; for, as ſoon as I am a little 
recover'd, I will come here again. 

As it was impoſſible for her to declare any 
Inclination he was not glad to gratify, he was 
jar from oppoſing this; but could not be pre- 
valled upon to ſtay behind her, imagining, no 
doubt, but his Company would ſtill add to the 
Contentment ſhe expected to find in London.— 
Miſtaken Man ! Could any Thing have em- 
bitter'd the Pleaſure of this Journey, it would 
tave been his partaking it ; but this ſhe was 

g M oblig'd 
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oblig*d to diſſemble, and every Thing being pot 
ready for their Departure, with as much Expedi- 
tion as poſſible, they ſet out from their Country. 
ſcat, to which they never return'd together more, 

As they drew nearer London, the very 
Thoughts ſhe was beginning to breath the ſame 
Air with that of the ador'd Celadon, reſtored 
great Part of that Spirit, which ſo lately ſeem'd 
baniſhed from her languid Eyes: Leontius, with 
Pleaſure, ſaw the Alteration, and told her, 
That he doubted not but ſhe would be ſoon re- 
cover'd ; at which ſhe ſighed, and ſaid, She 
wiſh'd that ſhe were not already too far gone. 

Too far, indeed, in that worſt Diſtemyer 
of the Mind, a lawleſs Flame; but, as he took 
theſe Words only in a literal Senſe, and had 
no Notion of the Meaning contained in them, 
he aſſured her, ſhe ſhould want no Means of 
Relief. Thus did they entertain each other ; 
He, venting the cordial Affections of his Soui 
in the moſt affectionate Terms; She, forcing 
herſelf to return his Endearments with a cold 
Civility, till they arriv'd in Town, where the 
firſt News they heard was of the Marriage «& 
Celadon and Amarantha, a Thing long before 
agreed upon by the Friends of both, and now 
conſummated. 

This Intelligence, tho* of a Thing ſhe ex- 
peed, gave her the moſt poinant Anguiſh ; but 
when ſhe was told the new married Pair were 
come to viſit her, ſhe was in ſuch Contuton, 
as might have given ſome Suſpicion of tix 
Cauſe, had not the fixt Opinion, that ſhe be- 
boured under fome bodily Indiſpoſition, prevent- 
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was once or twice about excuſing herſelf from 
ſeeing them, under Pretence of her ill Health; 
but then the extream Impatience ſhe had, to 
feaſt her Eyes with the Sight of her ador'd 
Celadon, made her reſolve, rather than be de- 
priv'd of that, to endure the Company of her 
now hated, becauſe happy Rival: Tho' the 
Conſtraint ſhe ſuffered, in receiving them in 
any Manner befitting their's, or her own Cha- 
rater, may more ealily be imagined than 
deſcribed. | 

The firſt Shock over, ſhe began, however, 
to be ſomewhat leſs perplex*d ; her good Senſe 
repreſenting to her, That, as ſhe was not in a 
Condition to receive his honourable Vows, 
they might as.well be given to Amarantha, as to 
any other; and her Virtue ſometimes remon- 
rating, that ſhe ovght to uſe her utmoſt Ef- 
forts to extinguiſh a Paſſion not only unwar- 
rantable, but hopeleſs, ſhe ſet herſelf in good 
Farneſt about it, or at leaſt thought ſhe did 
ſo. Happy had ſhe been, could ſhe have ac- 
compliſh*d ſo glorious a Work: — But, alas | 
the Meaſures ſhe took were too weak for ſuch 
a Taſk, and ſerved only more to enſnare her 
in the fatal Labyrinth. Inſtead of ſhunning 
tis Converſation, as ſhe might eafily have done, 
by returning into the Country, ſhe flatter'd 
herſelf, that, as he knew not her Sentiments 
of him, ſhe might indulge the Pleaſure of 
ſecing him without a Crime, and that, by 
being much with him, ſhe ſhould in Time con- 
vert her Paſſion into a kind of ſiſterly Affection 
tor him. This, as I was informed by one who 


had it from herſelf, was a Method ſhe ima- 
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gined would ſucceed ; it ſeemed, however, the 
moſt eaſy, and what ſhe was reſolv'd to purſue, 

To this End, Parties of Pleaſure were con- 
tinually form'd, in which Celadon was always 
ſure to make one, and ſometimes, for De- 
cency's Sake, Amarantha, As for Leontius, 
the little Delight he took in any of the Town- 
Amuſements, was a ſufficient Excuſe for her 
not to preſs him over much; ſo that ſhe had 
frequently the Opportunity of being attended 
to the Mall, the Opera, Play, and Maſque- 


rade, by the Object of her Aﬀections, without | 


the Preſence of any one who might have been 
a Check on her Behaviour. Her Actions, 
however, were perfectly innocent for a Time, 
whatever her Thoughts were; but every one 
knows the Danger of too great an Intimacy 
between Perſons of a different Sex. — So free 
a Converſation, with one of the lovelieſt Wo- 
men in the World, and the Marks of Friend- 
ſhip ſhe treated him with, by Degrees inſpir d 
him with Deſires more warm than was con- 
ſiſtent with his Vows to Amarantha, which, 
Join'd to ſome little Diſputes with that Lady, 
occaſion'd by a leſs Conformity of Tempe: 
than could be wiſhed, made him never think 
himſelf ſo happy as in Berinthia's Company, 
The Tenderneſs he now began to feel for her, 
rend'ring him a more cloſe Obſerver of her 
Looks, ſoon diſcovered to him that he was not 
indifferent to her; and, thus embolden'd, he he- 
ſitated not one Day, as they were ſitting alone 
together in her Chamber, to declare, how 
happy he ſhould have thought himſelf had For 
tune put him in the Place of Leontins, A 
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Hok'd full in her Eyes while he diſclos'd him- 

ſelf, he ſaw there all the Tokens of a great 
| Surprize, but it was a Surprize of Joy, not 
Indignation. She bluſh*d, hung down her 

Head, and with a Sigh anſwered, It was 
8 Pity that a State, inſtituted by Heaven, ſhould 
. often be the Means of rendering thoſe who 
r enter*d into it miſerable, as, ſaid ſhe, is but too 
4 frequently the Caſe. Vou ſee before your Eyes 
d an Example of it, Madam, replied he, ſince 
- it deprives me of all Hope of being favour'd, 
it in the Manner I could wiſh, by the charm- 
n ing Berinthia; yet ſhe herſelf doubtleſs has no 
s, WY Reaſon to regret her Lot — Ah, Celadon / cry'd 


e, ſhe, looking on him with Eyes ſwimming in 
ne the molt tender Languiſhments, How little do 
ey ou know what paſſes in my Heart! —— Yes, 
ee Fan one of thoſe unhappy Perſons who know 


0 all the Diſcontents, but nothing of the Joys 
- of Marriage. J was diſpoſed of to Leontius 


rd at an Age when I was incapable of judging 
n- what was valuable in Mankind, and I have 
ch ſince had Eyes but too diſtinguiſhing for my 
dy, eternal Peace, — Can there be a Man, ſaid he, 
ers taking her Hand which trembled at his Touch, fo 
ink bleſt to be preferred in your Eſteem to Leontius ? 
Ny, O! proceed, continued he, in the kind Confi- 
her, dence you have begun to place in me, and tell 
her me, Is there a Poſſibility he can be inſenſible 
not or thankleſs ?—Preſs me no more, interrupted 
> he ſhe, in an extream Confuſion, I have already 
lone ſaid too much, unleſs you know how to pity, by 
how your own, thoſe Agonies of Heart which force 
For- my Tongue to ſpeak.--Ah, Berinthia ! anſwer'd 
s he he, think you I am ſo poor a Judge of all that's 
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charming in your Sex, as not to feel for you 
all that a deipairing Paſſion can inſſict 
Yes, Madam, let your Tenderneſs for this 
happy, nameleſs He be ever fo tranſcendant, 
mine will more than cqual it. Heavens, 
cry'd he, that for a Moment I could aſſume 
the Shape, thc Voice of th's ſo favoured Rival, 
and, undiſdain'd, pour out my Vows of evcr- 
laſting Love on this ſoft, yielding Breaſt, He 
2d the Temerity to catch her in his Arms as 
he ſpoke theſe laſt Words, and preſt her to 
him with ſuch a Fervor as almoſt ſtopt her 
Breath; all the weak Reſolutions ſhe had 
form'd of preſerving her Virtue, while ſhe in- 
dulg'd her Love, were now ſwallow'd up in 
an Abyſs of Rapture, and ſhe had Power to 
ſay no more than, O Crelzden J am loſt !— 
'Too weil, O dear Enchanter of my Sou]! you 
know the guilty Secret : 'Too well are ac- 
quainted for whoſe Almighty Charms I have 
learn'd to hate Leontins, —— But Amaranth 
Amaraniha, purſued the, as ſoon as ſhe could a 
little recover herſelf, has too much Merit to 
be eclips'd by me. Name not Amarantha, 
thou Idol of my Soul], cry'd he; could I have 
once hop'd Fate had a Bleſſing, ſuch as I now 
enjoy, in Store for me, my fond Heart had ne- 
ver thrown away a Wiſh on her, or aught but 
the adorable Berinthia ! Berinthia, in whom 
the Charms of her whole Sex are united. All 
the Time he was ſpeaking he purſucd every 
Meaſure impatient Love inſpires for the Com- 
pletion of his Conqueſt, which at length was 
as perfect as either of them wiſhed, 


Having 
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Having thus ventur'd to break thro' the 
Bonds of Honour, Gratitude, and Duty, all 
Care of Reputation ſeem'd beneath Regard ; 
wholly taken up, and tranſported with each 
other's Charms, they abandon'd themſelves to 
all the Extravagance of their unbounded, wild 
Deſires, giving ſuch publick Teſtimonics of 
the Flame with which they mutually were 
c>Neſt, that none who ſaw them but muſt read 
it in their every Look and Action. Lrontius 
was the Jaſt that would believe his Misfortune : 
As for the injur'd Anarantha, the ſpoke loudly 
of it, and not only upbraided her Huſband in 
Terms which, I muſt ſay, were not the moſt 
roper to reclaim him, but alſo proclaim'd his 
Fajuſtice in all Companies: Tho' his good 
Senſe could not but remind him he was guilty 
of a Fault, yet he could not bear to hear it 
repeated by others, whom he look*d upon to have 
no Concern in his Affairs; and this occaſion'd 
ſuch continual Diſſention between them, that 
it was impoſſible for any two People to live 
more difagrceably together. 

Leontius, confirm'd by a thouſand Circumſtan- 
ces, and moſt by the careleſs Airs with which 
Berinthia reply'd to any Queſtion he put to her 
on that Head, was prevail'd upon to ſet Spies 
on her, in order to ſurprize her with her Lover, 
and then to ſue out a Divorce. Nothing 
could be more eaſy than to make ſuch a Dif- 
covery : He was very ſoon inform'd they were 
at a little retir'd Houſe, ſome few Miles out 
of London, which Celadon had hir'd on Pur- 
ps for their Meeting: On which, tho' they 
ay much azainſt his ſecret Inclination, he 
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went, accompany'd by tome Friends, who 
were to ſerve as Witneſſes. Celadon, however, 
had Notice of their Approach, and made hig 
Eſcape ; but the Warning arriv'd not timely 
enough for Berinthia to do ſo too, and, diſdain- 
ing to conceal herſelf, as probably ſhe might 
have done, receiv'd her injur'd Lord with as 
much Intrepidity in her Countenance, as there 
was Grief in hs. Ah! Madam, ſaid he, I 
find the Country has Charms for you when 
they are not poifon'd by the Preſence of Ley 
tius. People's Mind, will alter, anſwered ſhe : 
I may approve that at ſome Times, which at 
others I may deteſt ; but a jealous Huſband is 
what I would fly any where to avoid. How 
little I deſerve that Name, reſumed he a little 
warmly, the World can anſwer for me, who 
ſaw with what Unwillingneſs I was brought to 
believe a Misfortune you have taken too little 
Care to conceal. But, continued he, tis 
Proofs which muſt now condemn or abſolve 
thoſe Suſpicions the Imprudence of your Con- 


duct has excited. A ſcornful Smile was all 


the Reply ſhe made, and that Moment be, 
and thoſe he brought with him, went out of 
the Room to ſearch the Houſe, not doubting 
but they ſhould there find Celadon, as they 
certainly would have done, had not Berinthia, 
indolent in every Thing that regarded herſelf, 
but anxious for her Lover, and expecting that 
ſome time or other they might be betray'd, 
obliged him to have always a Horſe ready 
ſaddled, which, on the firſt Notice given by a 
Scout at a little Diſtance from the Houſe, he 


might mount, and get off by a back War. 
This 
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This ſhe had two Views in ; firſt, to prevent 
a Quarrel, the Event of which was uncertain ; 
and the next, to deprive Leontius of Proofs 
ſufficient to procurc a Divorce ; for, tho? ſhe 
wiſhed nothing more than to live in an eternal 
Separation, ſhe knew, if it were brought about 
that Way, the Law would leave great Part of 
her Fortune in his Hands; and beſides, give 
him a Power of proſecuting her belov'd C:ladon : 
To hinder either of theſe Evils ſhe afterwards 
had recourſe to an Invention infinitely leſs to 
be forgiven, than that which the Impetuofity of 
her Paſſion had made her puilty of. | 

After Leontius and his Friends had quitted 
the Houſe, diſappointed of the Proofs, but con- 
vinc'd in their Minds of her Diſhonour, ſhe 
went to meet Celadon at a Place they had be- 
fore agreed upon, and from thence to a pri- 
vate Lodging, determined to return no more 
to her Lord: Neither did he make any Over- 
tures to her for that Purpoſe, being advis'd to 
the contrary ; his Houſe was open to receive 
her, in Caſe ſhe thought fit to come, and the 
Law required no further Condeſcenſion on his 
Part. 

But this Lady, who, as I ſaid before, had 
other Views, ſent for all her Friends, and told 
them, That the ill Treatment ſhe hal met 
with from Leantius had oblig*d her to leave him, 
and withal to reveal a Secret which ſhould 
ever have been bury'd in her Breaſt, kad he 
behaved to her with Civility ; and this was, 
that, by Nature being render'd incapable of 
having any Children, he had marry'd her only 
with a View her large Eſtate ſhould devolve on 
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his Family, which, faid ſhe, would be ſo 
great an Injuſtice to my Kindred, that I could 
not die in Peace if acceſſory to it. 

Thus, making it their Intereſt to aſſiſt her 
in procuring a Divorce, every 'Thing was pre- 
paring on her Side to bring in a Bill of [mpotency 
againſt her Huſband ; and on his, to ſummon 
WhatEvidences they could to form one of Adultery 
againſt her; but this unthought of Accuſation 
put a Stop to all their Proceedings ; for, if the 
Marriage was unlawful, he had no Right to 
call her Actions to Account. 

The Town was very much divided in their 
Opinions concerning the Truth of this Affair; 
but I believe the greater Part, if we take in 
the Ladies, were on Berinthia's Side, few of 
them being unable to believe one of their own 
Sex, and eſpecially one of Berinthia's Birth 
and Education, could be guilty of ſuch a For- 
gery; and this ſerv*d as ſome Sort of an Excuſc 
for the Intimacy between her and Celad:r, 
which they grew ſo publick in, that none 
could make a Doubt of it. That Nobleman, 
impos'd upon, as well as the reſt of the 
World, by her Accuſation of her Huſband, 
became the more endear'd to her for the 
Wrong he imagin'd ſhe had ſuſtained, and 
poor Ne was in a manner quite aban- 
don'd by him. . 

Leontius, whom all the Certainty of her In- 
fidelity could not entirely make her Enemy, 
became impatient at this ſecond Inſult, and, 28 
there was no other Way to vindicate his Cha- 
rater ſrom the Aſperſion ſhe had ſo cruelly 
caſt on it, ſubmitted to an Examination of 

the 
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the Truth, by ſome Perſons appointed for that 


Purpoſe, and who were on Oath to report 
according to the beſt of their Judgment, with- 
out being prejudiced in Favour of cither Party. 
Theſe 8 all agreeing, That he was, 
as he had ever been ſuppos'd, perfectly capa- 
ble of having Iſſue, the Calumny fell imme- 
diately to the Ground, and the fair, treacherous 
Author of it was condemn'd by thoſe who before 
had moſt eſpous'd her Cauſe. Celadon, who 
had more than any one taken care to inform 
himſelf of the Truth of the Buſineſs, was as 
fully convinced as the reſt, and no ſooner was 
ſo, than all the Charms of Berinthia could not 
preſerve his Affection. — Inſtead of the long 
ſuffering, injur'd Wiſe, as he before believ'd 
her, he now found her the Hypocrite, the De- 
ceiver, the unjuſt Accuſer, and the moſt un- 
grateful, and unprovok'd Defiler of the Mar- 
riage-Bed. Thoſe Beauties, which had at- 
tracted his Admiration, were now fo much 
disfigur'd, by the diſcover'd Deformity of her 
Mind, that he became almoſt to hate what 
he ſo lately had ador'd. He broke off all 
Converſation with her, was reconcil'd to Ama- 
rantha, and aſham'd of having wrong'd her; 
nor could all the Endeavours, and Artifices of 
the fair Deluder tempt kim to her Arms again. 
Leautius, now fully cleared in the Opinion 
of the whole World, neglected nothing to do 
nſclf Juſtice, and doubtleſs would ſoon have 
obtain'd the Sant'ion of the Lay for a Divorce, 
irom a Perſon who had already divorc'd her- 
ſelf from his Love and Bed, it her ſudden 
Death had not ſav'd the Pleaders the Trouble, 
and 
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and put an End to all his Shocks on her 
Account. 

This, Madam, continued Philetes, was the 
Progreſs and End of an Amour, which indeed, 
from its very Beginning, had the Guilt of 3 
double Wrong, and could promiſe no better 
Conſequences ; and I wiſh that my Account 
could furniſh more Matter of Excuſe for the 
Behaviour of that unhappy Lady. 

I think, ſaid Ethelinda, Fate has been very 
kind in taking her from the World, before het 
Diſgrace receiv'd its full Completion; and, fince 
it has happen'd ſo, the greateſt Act of Friend- 
ſhip that can be paid her, is not to mention 
her, and endeavour to forget there ever was 
ſuch a one, as much as poſſible. 

This Age, cry*d Lucillius, has been ſtrangely 
fruitful in Inventions ſuch as Berinthia's: A 
Lady, who brings a large Fortune to her Huſ- 
band, and afterwards takes it into her Head to 
like another Man better, has only to excuſe 
herſelf by preſently accuſing him of a natural 
Impediment ! Would it not therefore be 
a very wholeſome Law to oblige both Par- 
ties to make Trial of each other before the 
Ceremony is perform'd, which coſts ſo much 
Time and Money to render afterwards invalid? 

The Gentlemen of the long Robe woul| 
ſcarce thank you for th's Propoſition, reply d 
Derinthus ; but I cannot help agreeing with 
you, That we have had ſo many Inſtances of 
the Ladies taking this Method of recovering 
their Portions and Perſons, as makes it in a 
manner neceſſary ſome new Forms of ſecu- 


ring them to ourſelves ſhould be found - 
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Who that ſaw the Marriage of Horatius and 
Rofinda ; He, juſtly accounted a Man of the 
ſtricteſt Honour, beſt Senſe, and greateſt Ac- 
compliſhments ; She fam'd for an uncommon 
Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition, and exemplary Vir- 
tue: Who, I ſay, that had ſeen ſuch a Pair 
united, but would have believ'd they had been 


ſo for Life? And yet, how ſhort a Time was 


he become a Huſband, before his elop'd Wife 
left him to mourn her Loſs in a widow'd Bed ! 
And for whom were her Affections thus per- 
verted from their right Channel? Why, for 
an Object as inferiour to her noble Spouſe, as 
ſhe was in Beauty to a certain Lady who had 
been rejected for her Sake, and who, conſtant 
to her firſt Flame, ſtill preſerves the tendereſt 
Wiſhes for him ſhe could not infpire with 
Love. 

Who that knew with what a real Satisfaction 
the fair Amiana was conducted to the Altar, 
and pledg'd her Vows to Liſimore, but would 
have been aſſur'd ſhe never could have thought 
a ſecond Object worthy to ſupplant him? 
Yet, after a few Months, did ſhe not fly his 
Houſe, nay, to be ſecure from his Purſuit, the 
Kinzdom, and contented herſelf to live in a 
foreign Clime, mean and obſcure, with a Man 
low born and bred, and who had no one "Thing 
in him to excuſe the Folly ſhe committed ? 
And have not both theſe Ladies had Recourſe 
to the ſame Stratagem Berinthia made uſe of, 
to free themſelves from a Tie no longer agree- 
able to them ? 

Many Examples of this Kind, indeed, have 
happen'd, faid Ariſts; but they have been — 
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leſs aftoniſhing to me, than ſome Accounts! 
have lately had of Z1iſmonda : A Lady educa- 
ted in the ſevereſt Principles of Virtue, and 
of ſo timid a Modeſty, that the moſt reſpect- 
ful Salute from any but her Lord would call 
the Blood into her Cheeks : Yet, in a ſhort 
Time after her Marriage, ſhe ſeem'd to take 
a Kind of Pride in. making the World belicye 
her Huſband was the laſt Man in it ſhe thought 
worthy of her ; and, when reprov'd by a near 
Relation of her Huſband's, and at laſt menac'd 
with a Bill of Divorce, had the Front to re- 
Ply, That there were certain Occaſions which 
ow'd a Wife the ſame Privilege, and that ſhe, 
perhaps, might make no Scruple to claim it. 
oft People, however, ſaid Bellimaute, be- 
liev'd her innocent in Fact, and had not one 
Tranſaction after ſhe went abroad given the 
Lye to that good Opinion, her Lord would 
have retain'd the whole Blame of the Diſcord 
between them. 

I am far from juſtifying £/7/monda, faid the 
ſweet Ethelinda ; but if there arc in Nature any 
Excuſes to be made for a Wife, who off: 
in the Manner ſhe has done, they Joubtlek 
all are on her Side. She was in the Blocm © 
Beauty when made a Bride ; her Soul gentle, 
generous, and as entirely free. from all Art 
and AﬀeQation as her exterior Form. A 
thouſand good Qualities gave the World a Pro- 
miſe ſhe would be one of its chief Ornaments ; 
nor would her Actions, I am confident, ever 
have bely'd that Hope, had ſhe been marry'd 
to a Perſon who had known the Value of her, 


and treated her according to her Merits 3 but 
the 
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the Delicacy of her Way of thinking ill agreed 
with the rough unpoliſh'd Behaviour of her 
Lord : She had too much Good-Senfe not 
to perceive his Want of it ; and her extreme 
Youth render'd her incapable of refleCting, 
That unworthy as he was, yet, being her 
Huſband, it was her Duty to endeavour at 
leaſt to be blind to his Follies, and patient with 
his Infirmities. As to the Amour, they tell us 
ſhe enter' d into after leaving England, when 
we reflect it was with the moſt lovely Prince 
that Nature ever fram'd a Prince, whoſe 
admirable Qualities, both of Mind and Body, 
extort Eſteem from even his worſt Enemies, 
it will ſcarce deſerve Wonder, that ſhe ſhould 
be but too ſenſible of them. How often 
have I ſeen the moſt ſeverely Virtuous of our 
dex languiſh before the Picture of that young 
Hero, and cry out, O G ! was any thin, 
ever ſo enchanting ! It Elifmonda, there- 
fore, who ſaw the dazzling Original at her Feet 
ho heard his Wit, was Witneſs cf his 
every Perfection, did yield to an irreſiſtible Im- 
pulie in Favour of his Suit, who will not fay, 
her Foible merited not Excuſe. 

Circumſtances indeed, reply'd Ariſio, make 
a wide Difference in the Errors occaſion'd by 
Love: Had the Huſband of Eliſininda treated 
her in a Manner worthy of her, ſhe had ce:- 
tainly never left him, or if Chance had 
brought her to the Preſence of the lovely 
Prince you mention, her whole Stock of natu- 
ral Softneſs being already fix'd on the Perfon 
allotted for her, even the tranſcendent Quali- 
ties of her illuſtrious Lover had made no other 
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Impreſſion than that of Reſpection and Admi- 
ration. 

I have always abſolv*'d Eliſinonda in my own 
Mind, ſaid Lucillius, not only for what might 
happen between her and that Prince; but à 
for other Faults of the ſame Nature, v. hich 
have heard laid to her Charge, merely on the 
Score of her Huſband's Brutality. 

It muſt be own'd, ſaid Dorinthus, ſome 
Men's Humours are intolerable ; and when we 
find a Woman, whoſe Conduct has been un- 
blameable before Marriage, commit any Irre- 
gularities after, we ought to be well aſſured of 
his Behaviour before we lay the Blame wholly 
on her. 

What Dorinthus has obſerv'd, rejoin'd Be- 
limante, puts me in mind of the moſt amiable 
and unfortunate Semanthe, that great Example 
of ſuffering Virtue, and Martyr of a too rigid 
Duty. 

Ah, Bellimante, ſaid Ethelinda, you have 
often began to relate the Hiſtory of that acc m- 
pliſh'd Lady, but ſome unlucky Interruption 
has ſtill depriv'd me of the Pleaſure I propcſe 
in knowing the Particulars which brought her 
to ſo untimely a Fate. If you will now "favour 
me ſo far, I believe you will alſo lay an equal 
Obligation on the whole Company. 

Whatever is enjoin'd by Etzhelinda, reply'd 
that beautiful Lady, cannot be otherwiſe than 
approv*d' by every one; Apologies therefore 
would be impertinent, becauſe needleſs, and 
but delay fulfilling your Requeſt, ſo I ſhall do 
it in as brief a Manner as the Circumſtances 
I have to relate will admit of. 8 

ere 
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Here ſhe paus'd a little, to recollect the Paſ- 
ages ſhe was about to deliver, and then, ad- 
dreſſing her . Diſcourſe to Ethelinda, began in 
theſe I erms, 


La. At 


The HISTORY 


0 


IDRAS TUS, SEMANTHE, 
and APAMIIA. 


> ee all know, ſaid ſhe, that Adraſtus is 
more indebted to the Gifts of Fortune than 
to thoſe of Nature, for the Reſpect paid him 
by the World; yet ſome, who look on him 
with leſs diſtinguiſhing Eyes, allow him a fine 
Gentleman : It is certain he has a gay, polite 
Behaviour, can give his Opinion agrecably 
enough on the Amuſements in vogue at preſent, 
does often to Court, and can tell you what 


iſh the King eats ofteneſt on, and when his- 


Majeſty has a good or bad Night, as well as his 


| Cook or Phyſician : Hunts with Lord Orford, 


and of late has the Honour of being intimate 
with Lord and Lady Bath: Beſides this, he 
dances well, and can play ſome of HandePs 

Tunes on the Harpſicord and Violin. 
Theſe Perfections were ſo enchanting to Apo- 
mia, that he no ſooner made his Addreſles to 
her, in common with all the Ladies he av, 
whom 
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whom he found young and dreſs'd well, than 
the thought herſelf the happieſt Creature upon 
Earth; and endeavour'd,. by pretending the 
warmeſt Paſſion for him, to ſecure him from 
all her Rivals : As he has the moſt tender At- 
icction for his own Perſon, it was indeed natu— 
ral for him to like her beſt who ſeem'd mult to 
admire him, and her Artifices ſucceeded ſo well, 
as to engage his Promiſe to make her his Wiſe; 
but, as there was not the leaſt Probability his 
Father would ever be brought to give his Con- 
fent,. there was an abſolute Neceflity the Ce- 
remony of Marriage ſhould be deferr'd till lis 
Death : But Love could not attend the tedious 
Form. Adraſtus was impatient for the Con- 
pletion of his Deſires, and Apamia, fearing a 
Denial would give him Cauſe to call in queſtion 
the Sincerity of her Paſſion, yielded her Ho- 
nour into his Poſſeſſion, on his ſolemn Vow of 
reſtoring it to her before the Altar, as ſoon as 
Eircumitances would give him Leave to do it, 
without involving them both in Ruin. 

But, while they were indulging their mu- 
tual Wiſhes, the ather of Aaraſtus was car- 
Tying on a Treaty of Marriage for him with 

emanthe. The Parents of that excellent Lady 
having no Objections to make againſt his Pro- 
poſals, and ſhe, all Obedience to their Wil}, 
and unpoſſeſs'd with any Idea of Love, not in 
the leaſt oppoſing it, every Thing was agreed 
upon before Adra/tus was told there was ſuch 
a Deſign in Agitation. When inform'd of it, 
and commanded to viſit Semanthe on that Score, 
he was neither pleas'd at the Happineſs in- 
tended for him, nor ſhock'd at the —— 
- 
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he muſt be guilty of to Fpama ; but, quite in- 
ſenſible of either, fet himſelf about obeying his 
Father, and addreſs'd that young Beauty in 
Phraſes he had too much accuſtom'd himſelf 
to, to be at any Loſs for. She, who had ne- 
ver before been permitted to hear the Sound of 
Love, took all his Common-place Profeſſions 
az ſo many Teſtimonics of a real Paſſion, and, 
loking on him as the Man whom it would be 
ſoon her Duty to love, cheriſh'd the molt fa- 
rourable Inclinations for kim. 

As every Thing was previouſly determin'd, 
the Days of Courtſhip laſted no longer than 
was neceſſary for the getting ready Clothes and 
Equipages, and the Marriage was ſolemnized 
with a Pomp ſuitable to their Quality. 

Apamia, to whom Adraſtus had never com- 
municated the Affair, and, to prevent her 
from hearing of it by any other Hand, had 
prevail'd on her to go into the Country, with 
a Promiſe of coming ſhortly to her, knew no- 
thing of any ſuch intended Marriage, till the 
publick Papers inform'd her of the Conſumma- 
tion : The Surprize and Indignation ſhe was in 
may more eaſily be concciv'd than related: She 
inſtantly order*d her Coach to be got ready, and 
was juſt going to ſtep into it in order to come to 
London, when Adraſtus, who thought it beſt to 
meet the firſt Fury of her Reſentment in that 
Retirement, came down according to his Pro- 
miſe. The firſt Words ſhe accoſted him with 
were, Monſter ! Traitor! To which he made 
no Reply, but gently taking her in his Arms, 
oblig*d her to turn back and go with him into 
the Houſe, where, as ſoon as they were — 

e 
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ſhe diſcharg'd a whole Volley of Reproaches 


on him. Conſcious how much he merited 
them, he ſuffer'd her to go on without offer 
ing any Interruption, *till he found ſhe bad 
exhauſted her whole Stock of harſh Epithets, 
as well as Breath; and then, throwing himſelf 
on his Knees before her, All this, O divine 
Apamia ! cry*'d he, is too mean a Puniſhment 
for the Crime I am guilty of. Here, ſaid 
he, preſenting her with his naked Sword, let 
this Revenge your Cauſe ; all the Reluctance 
with which I ſhall receive the Blow is, That, 
in piercing my {till faithful Heart, you muſt 


alſo pierce your own dear Image there. Death, 


continued he, after what a cruel Father has 
enforc'd me to do, would be a Blefling, and 
doubly ſo from my Apamia's Hand ; for, if 
divorc'd from all I ever did, or ever can le, 

I never will yield to live with one I hate. 
Theſe Words, ſo ſoothing to that Vanity of 
which few Women have a greater Share than 
Apamia, diſarm'd a good Part of her Reſent- 
ment; but then, reflefting that, whatever he 
ſaid, he had put another in Poſſeſſion of that 
Title ſhe had thought herſelf ſecur'd of, it re- 
new'd again, and he was oblig'd to bear a ſecond 
Storm of Upbraidings, which at laſt ended in: 
Torrent of Tears, on the Conſideration that 
the Evil was irremediable. With much En- 
treaty he prevail'd on her to fit down by lum, 
and then told her a long Story of the Necelhty 
he was under of complying with his Father“ 
Will, or being cut off from all his Patri 
mony ; aſſur'd her, that he had the moſt im. 
placable Averſion to his Bride, and that he had 
com 


The Lady's Drawing Room. 261 


contrived a Scheme to get rid of her, and be 
once more in a Condition of doing Juſtice to 
her, who only had a Right to him, and whom 
he look'd upon as his real Wife, tho' another 
at preſent enjoy'd the Name. 

The latter Part of his Diſcourſe had the 
moſt Effect upon her, and ſhe preſently cry'd 
out, But how 1s it poſſible for you render 
invalid a Marriage ſolemniz'd and conſummated 
as yours has been 7 provoking her, reply'd 
he, by the worſt of Uſage, to quit my Houſe, 
or, if ſhe continues obſtinately patient, to do, 
as you know an Acquaintance of mine has 
done, get a Friend to be found with her in a 
Manner which may give a Pretence for ſucing 
out a Divorce. 

On this a Gleam of Joy diffus'd itſelf all over 
her Face, and looking kindly on him, And 
have you then enough of Love and Honour, 
ſaid ſhe, to undertake this Stratagem for my 
Sake? I would undertake not only what I have 
ſaid, reply'd he, but every Thing that either 
Heaven or Hell could ſuggeſt to rid me of this 
deteſted Tie, and reſtore me to my ever dear, 
my ever ador'd Apamia. With theſe, and 
ſuch like flattering Aſſurances, did he win her, 
not only to an entire Forgiveneſs, but alſo to 
permit him a Continuance of thoſe Endear- 
ments which at firſt had been the Conſequences 
of the Contract between them. 

The Truth is, he preferr'd the coquet Airs 
of Apamia, and her affected Paſſion, infinitely 
to the modeſt Tenderneſs with which Seman- 
the return'd the Endearments he ſometimes 
vouchſafed to treat her with; but, with how 

much 
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much Indifference ſoever he regarded her, he 
was far from daring to treat her in the Faſkion 
he had promis'd to the other: The greateſt 
Proof of his Neglect ſhe receiv'd, was hi; 
being little at Home, and when he was ſo, 
talking more to his Dogs and Monkey than to 
her. 

She would often figh, and tell him, She had 
always thought the chief Happineſs of a mar- 
ried Life conſiſted in having an agreeable Com- 
panion, and a certain ſincere Friend to bear a 
Part in every Pleaſure, and ſoften the Weight 
of every Care. To which he would anſwer, 
in an indolent Way, That ſhe was quite miſ- 
taken in her Notions, foF when People were 
marry'd a Month, they had ſaid over all they 
could to one another, and had nothing ſurther 
to furniſh Converſation, and then either hum a 
Tune, or look out of the Window, to prove 
the Truth of his Argument. . 

How diſagreeable ſuch a Behaviour muſt he 
to a Woman who had a great deal of Senſe, 
had read much, and was capable of entertain- 
ing, and being entertain'd in the moſt elegant 
Manner, any one may judge; yet ſhe forbore 
any Reproaches on that Head, and, ſeemingly 
contenting herſelf with ſuch cold Civilitics as he 
was plcas*d to ſhew her, bore all his real Slights 
without the leaſt Murmur to him, or Complaint 
to others. 

She became pregnant in a ſhort Time, and 
that Condition flatter'd her with the Hope of 
inſpiring him with more Tenderneſs; but, on 
the contrary, he rather grew worſe, and by 
Degrees, converted the indolent Air with 

which 
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which he had behav*d to her before, into one 
altogether ſullen and moroſe, the Cauſe of which 
ſhe was very much at a Loſs to gueſs, tho' ſhe 
was almoſt the only Perſon who was ignorant of 
it, Whether it was that ſhe had not a Strength 
of Paſſion ſufficient to give her any jealous 
Emotions,” or whether ſhe was not by Nature 
capable of it, I will not pretend to ſay; for, 
in ſpite of the Intimacy between us, ſhe always 
ſpoke of every, Thing relating to her Huſband 
with the greateſt Reſerve. 

It was not, however, Apamia, but a new 
Object of his inconſtant Wiſhes, that had 
occaſion'd -this Change in him from bad to 
worſe. The gay Relict of his own Brother 
was now the only one of her whole Sex who 
had any Charms for him: He was never eaſy 
out of her Company ; and ſhe, too much a 
Coquet by Nature, both heighten'd and en- 
courag*d the Paſſion ſhe perceiv'd he had for 
her, by all the little Arts ſhe was Miſtreſs of, 
chamia, who had always her Spies over his 
Actions, was not long before ſhe diſcover'd this 
new Amour, and, finding he could ncither 
clear himſelf from the Accuſation, nor took 
any Pains even to deceive her on this Point, bent 
her whole Mind on Revenge. To this deteſted 
End ſhe ſent an anonymous Letter to Seman- 
the, containing a full Account of the whole 
Affair between Aaraſtus and herſelf, their 
Contract, his Averſion to marry any other, 
and the Deſign he had form'd to get rid of his 
Engagements : Then proceeded to relate 
au ſhe had diſcover'd (perhaps with ſome Ad- 

f ditions 
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ditions to the Truth) of his new Amour with 
his Brother's Widow ; in fine, a whole Sheet 
of Paper was crowded with Circumſtances ſo 
ſtabbing, that Semanthe had no ſooner read it, 
than ſhe fell into a Swoon : I happen'd to come 
in while her Women were endeavouring to 
bring her to herſelf, and, ſeeing this Letter lie 
open on the Table, took it up, and put it in 
my Pocket, deſigning to give it her on her 
Recovery. 

The firſt Thing ſhe did indeed, after ſhe 
open'd her Eyes, was to ſend them in Search 
of it, and, remembring where ſhe had left it, 
aſk'd, Who had been near her Toilet ? On 
which, to ſave the Women the Trouble of 
looking, I told her I had the Paper I beliey'd 
ſhe meant; but, as I fear'd that had been the 
Occaſion of her Indiſpoſition, it would be 
better ſhe ſhould permit me to burn it, than 
give it a ſecond Reading. I will do neither 
the one nor the other, anſwer'd ſhe ; but, ſince 
you have it, inſiſt on your examining the Con- 
tents, and then give me your ſincere Opinion 
what Credit I ought to afford them. 

Tho? I had but juſt caſt my Eye upon thii 
Letter in folding it up, I had ſeen enough to 
gueſs the Purport, and was ſorry I had fo 
unfortunately brought myſelf into the Dilem- 
ma of either falſifying my Sentiments, or, by 
ſpeaking the Truth of them, add to the Aﬀic- 
tion I ſaw my Friend was in. I was oblig'd 
however to comply with her Requeſt, and re- 
tir'd to a Window, under Pretence of having 
a better Light, but indecd to conſider on _ 
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1 ſhould fay after having finiſh'd the Peruſal of 


' this malicious Scroll. : 

, Well, my dear Bellimante, ſaid ſhe to me, 
| as ſoon as ſhe thought I had read it, am I to 
: accuſe my Fortune and my Huſband of In- 
5 juſtice, or the Author of that cruel Intelligence? 
» The latter, doubtleſs, anſwer'd I ; for were 


5 Adraſtus capable of wronging you in this Man- 
er ner, the Diſcovery would be made by none but 

an Enemy to your Peace; and from ſuch a one 
10 every Thing ought to be ſuſpected. 


h This I might very truly ſay ; for none, but 
t, a Perſon delighting in ill Offices, would have 
Mm been the Reporter of ſuch News, how real a 
of Foundation ſoever they had for it. But I was 
d in much more Perplexity at the ſecond Que- 
he ſtion ſhe put to me. Do you believe, ſaid the, 
be that Adra/tus's Marriage with me was an Act 
ian of Compulſion? That he lov'd and was con- 
her tracted at that Time to Apamia ? Or that he 
ce now entertains any diſhonourable Deſigns on 
on- her who was the Wife of his own Brother? I 
ion muſt confeſs I was at a very great Loſs how to 

reply, and I believe heſitated ſo much, tizat ſhe 
this could not but ſee what my Opinion was, and 


1to Wl that I only ſtudy'd for an Evaſion. At laſt, 
| ſo dear Semanthe, ſaid I, think no more of fo 


em- Wl palpable a Baſeneſs. "Tis plain all this is 

by Wl wrote merely with an Intention of giving you 
nie- Diſquict, and, perhaps too, to irritate you to a 
lig d Behaviour to Adraſtus which might render you 


both eternally unhappy. —ror my Part, I 
ſhould, with the utmoſt Difficulty, be brought 
to believe. there could be ſuch a Man in the 
World as this Letter has deſcrib'd, and no- 
N thing 
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thing but the moſt glaring Proofs ought to 
make you condemn your Huſband, even in 
Thought. 

Very right, anſwer'd this amiable Lady; and 
I am reſoly'd not only to aſſure myſelf he is 
entirely innocent, but alſo to redouble all my 
former Tenderneſs, and give him ſuch Proofs 
of it, as even if he were guilty ſhould reclaim 
him, and make him bluſh within himſelt for 
having ever wrong'd ſo ſincere and perfect an 
Affection. N 


{ 
Heavens ] continued Bellimante, wiping away ; 
ſome Tears, which in ſpite of her ſtole down 
her Cheeks at the Remembrance of her fair „ 
Friend, How did my Heart bleed for the 1 
Wrongs I too well knew were done to thi; - 
ſuffering Innocence! this moſt perfect Pattern ſ 
of conjugal Virtuc ! But I diſſembled my Con- t 
cern as well as I could, and, taking her in my A 
Arms, applauded, as it deſerv'd, ſo generous x ol 
Proceeding. Ir 
What ſhe had promis'd ſhe made good: She K 
never once mention'd her having receiv'd any fir 
ſuch Letter, to Adraſtus, or any other Perſon; ho 
and from that Time forward teſtify'd fo ar- Pr 
dent a Love for him in all her Words an ay 
Actions, that he could not, without proclaim- bay 
ing himſelf the moſt brutally Savage of all that Ha 
ever had the Shape of Man, avoid uſing her ſuf 
with Civility in Publick : How he behay'd in | ber 
rivate, Heaven and themſelves alone ca in! 
tell; but I have been inform'd, that ſhe ha: wit 
often been ſurpriz'd pouring forth the Anguil Ad 
of her Mind in Tears. One Thing I can nd 
1 


omit mentioning, which is, that, being neve 
Ve!) 
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very fond of walking, and now by her Con- 


dition render*d more averſe, becauſe leſs capable, 
he was for ever propoling it, and, to engage 
her to it, would accompany her himſelf, tellin 
her it was good for her Health, and beſides, a 
Recreation that was extreamly in Faſhion : 
— Her late Majeſty, would he ſay, walk'd 
much when ſhe was pregnant : The Prin- 
ceſſes walk, and I ſhould be ſorry to have a Wife 
ſo unpolite as to fit ſtill like a Mope. To 
oblige him ſhe indeed walk'd beyond what was 
r e either with the Strength or Inclination 
of moſt Engliſb Women bred in any Delicacy, 
and it ſeems highly probable that ſo much of 
that robuſt Exerciſe help'd to render her Spirits 
too weak to bear up againſt the many Cauſes 
ſhe had of Diſcontent, and contributed to 
throw her into thoſe Fits which occaſion'd an 
Abortion, and at the ſame Time depriv'd her 
of Life. Whether her cruel Huſband had any 
Intention of getting rid of her by this ſeeming 
Kindneſs I dare not affirm ; but his Behaviour 
fince her Death has convinced all the World, 
how well ſatisfy'd he is in the Effects of his 
Preſcription. 

As for Apamia, the Letter ſhe wrote to He- 
manthe being found after her Deccaſe, ard the 
Hand being known by Aaraſtus, gave him a 
ſufficient Pretence to break entirely off with 
her: As ſhe has no further Means of Revenge 
in her Power, ſhe is oblig'd to content herſelf 
with what Conſolation ſhe can find in new 
Addreſſes, which ſhe receives promiſcuouſly ; 
few who offer themſelves being refus'd Aumit- 
tance into the Liſt of her Admirers, 
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Adraſtus as yet continues his Devoirs to his 
Siſter-in-Law ; how long his inconftant Heart 
will find the ſame Charms in her Society is un- 
certain; but ſhe is of that happy Diſpoſition, 
as to be eaſy under any Circumſtances, and 
will ſcarce lament the Loſs of his Affection 
above a Day, whenever he ſhall withdraw it 
for a new Object. 


Theſe, ſaid Bellimante, are all the Particu- 
lars I am able to inform you of concerning this 
unhappy Adventure, nor had I known ſo much, 
had it not been for the Letter Apamia wrote to 
Semanthe ; ſo ſtrictly did that amiable Lady con- 
form to all the Duties of a Wife, that while 
her tender Heart was burſting at the Ingrati- 
tude of a Huſband ſo unworthy of her, ſhe for- 
bore even to utter a Groan that might give 
Suſpicion of the Cauſe ; but died as ſhe liv'd, 
a Model to our Sex, which I am afraid very 
few, if any in her Circumſtances, would be 
able to copy. 

Not to be guilty of Aaraſtus's Vice, Ingra- 
titude, ſaid Ethelinda, I thank you, my Dear, 
for the Satisfaction my Curioſity has receiv'd ; 
but I aſſure you, at the fame Time, you have 
been compell'd to give me a kind of Pain 
mix'd with Pleaſure, and excited in me a Paſ- 
ſion, which to me is the moſt uneaſy of any. 
— I have a thouſand Times, ſince the Begin- 
ning of your Recital, been ready to interrupt 
you, by enquiring, It Providence ſent no un- 
common Calamity to puniſh ſuch uncommon 
Cruelty? But I muſt endeavour to moderate 
my Reſentments, and only wiſh to — 

| ome 
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ſome time or other he may be truly ſenſible of 
the Value of the Jewel he always hung ſo care- 
leſly about him, and at laſt threw away beyond 
all Poſſibility of Recovery. 

I am of Opinion, Madam, reply'd Philetes, 
that will one Day be the Caſe; Auraſtus is 

et young, and when Time and Experience 
ſhall correct the Errors of his Judgment, he 
will then look back on the Uſage of his Lady, 
with a Horror, which, tho” no Attonement to 
the World, or to her mournful Parents, will at 
leaſt revenge them for the Lois he has occaſion'd 
them. 

I think, ſaid Emilia, one may behold in the 
Characters of Apamia, Adraſtus and his Siſter- 
in-Law, a lively Picture of modern Love and 
Honour: Semanthe ſeems like ſome bleſt Spi- 
rit wander'd from. its Sphere out of Curioſity 
to prove Mankind, which having done, re- 
turn'd to its firit Orb of Light, amaz'd and 
frighted at the Degeneracy of this lower 
World. 

Indeed, added Miranda, one would ſcarce 
believe her altogether human; Who could 
ſuſtain Injuries ſo unparallel'd, without harbour- 
ing the leaſt Thought of doing any Thing to 
retaliate them, or even complaining of her ill 
Fate? I think, for my Part, ſhe bore much 
more than either Virtue or Duty requir'd of 
her; and I ſhould be fo far from one of thoſe 
who would be able to imitate her in this Part 
of her Character, that I would not ſo much as 
attempt it. 

I muſt own, ſaid Dorinthus, that tho'ꝰ I am 
very much of Mr. Dryden's Mind, who lays, 

N 3 Secrets 


— —_ 


— 


—— — 
— gn — 


= . . —— — 
* 
— 6. Dom wet —— 8 ag . — = Y 
y - p 2 WW — 
— — 5 — — 22 =. 
— —— W VP — * 


270 The Ladys Drawing Room, 


Secrets of Marriage ſhould be ſacred held, 
heir Sweets and Bitters by the Fife conceaÞd, 


Yet do I think, under ſuch Provocations, 
Semonthe had been perfectly juſtiſy'd, if ſhe 
had complain'd to her noble Parents, and en- 
treated to be receiv'd into their Protection. S0 
that by ſuffering herſelf to be deſtroy'd by a 
lecret Grief, ſhe anſwer'd the Character ano- 
ther Poet gives of a Lady, who we may ſup- 
poſe exercis'd her wifely Virtue in this ſuperla- 
tive Degree. 


She was in all Things more than Woman ſbou d, 
Aud err d by being exquiſnely good. 


I never yet, reſum'd Miranda, could hear 
any ſubſtantial Reaſon aſſign'd, why that ſhould 
be a Glory in.one Sex, which is a Shame in the 
other, I do not mean as to-Chaſtity, that 
being undoubtedly the peculiar Characteriſtick 
of Womanhood, and the Loſs of Modeſty is, 
generally ſpeaking, the Loſs of all other Vir- 
tues : But as to that patient Sufferance of In- 
juries, for which Semanthe is ſo much celebra- 
ted, a Man would juſtly be laugh'd at for his 
want of Spirit, who ſhould tamely endure i 
Treatment from his Wife; and wherefore it 
ſhould be Praifeworthy in a Woman to ſubmit 
to it from her Huſband, has, I mult confets, 
always been to me a Myſtery. 

O Madam, reply'd Acaſto, there are many 
undeniable Arguments in our Favour in this 
Caſe ; but the Chief is from the ummutable 
Deere. 
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Decree of that Power, from which you have 
no Appeal, in the third Chapter and ſixteenth 
Verſe of Geneſis ; tho? I am far from thinking 
the Almighty Lawgiver meant it as a Sanc- 
tion for Unkindneſs : The Man who makes 
an ill Uſe of the Power put into his Hands, 
is not only to be condemn'd for his tyrannick 
Diſpoſition, but alſo anſwerable for all the 
Errors the Woman may be provok'd by it to 
commit. 

"Tis well, Acaſto, ſuid Philetes with a Smile, 
that the Cloſe of this Obſervation has made 
the Ladies ſome Amends ; for I protcit I tremb- 
led for you in the Beginning, Superiority 
is a bitter Pill, and the Fair Sex, eſpecially all 
over Europe, are fo accuſtom'd to command be- 
fore Marriage, that they can ill deſcend to 
ſubmit after it. 

To put an End to this Diſpute, ſaid Ethe— 
linda, and not terrify theſe Ladies from en- 
tering into a State which appears ſo full of Bug- 
bears. There is a Myſtery in Marriage, 
winch gives to both, and yet to neither the Su- 
periority over the other : Their Affections and 
Delires are undiſtinguiſhable, and whichever 
of them ſpeaks, the Mouth is but the Oracle 
of the others Heart. Their Minds converſe 
by Intuition, and are ſo blended as not to ha- 
the Power of acting ſeparately: He rules in 
her and ſhe in him ; each executes no more 
than the other wills, and cach, in effect, but 
obey their own Injunctions. 

This certainly, Madam, rephy'd Miranda, 
was the Union inſtituted by Heaven ; but it is 
ſo much of a Piece with IJeaven, that I thould 
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doubt if it were to be found on Earth, did 
not your own illuſtrious Example give the 
Proof. 

All would be ſo, reſum'd this admirable 
Lady, were proper Care taken by thoſe who 
have the Difpoſal of us; for of ourſclves we are 
too liable to be ſway'd by a partial Inclination, 
Our Eenſes have ws much Power over our 
Reaſon, and the Beauty, or what to us ſeems 
Beauty in the exterior Part, either renders us 
negligent. of the more valuable Part of the 
Mind, or repreſents it to our deluded Fancy, 
often very different from what it is in Reality ; 
It is not a violent Paſſion; for that of itſelf, in 
free Poſſeſſion, will decay, as will the Charms 
that excited it, but a Sympathy of Humours 
and a Conformity of Principles that muſt gixe 
laſting Happineſs, and filence all thoſe idle 
Terms of Superiority and Dependence, Com- 
mand and Obedience, which, in effect, only ſerve 
to perplex weak Minds, and occaſion Diſcord, 
where elſe perhaps there might be perfect Har- 
mony. 

Indeed, Madam, ſaid Acaſto, J have often 
obſerv'd that in Marriage, as in Religion and 
Government, People differ more about Mord: 
than Things, and loſing their Time about 
Matters of meer Form, wholly neglect thoſe 
which are the E /entials of Happineſs. The 
Ceremony of Marriage appointed by the 
Church is plain enough, the Parties take each 
other ſor better and- he worſe; and if they 
would but as plainly conſider, that they are 
to live always together, common Policy would 
tell them, it was their Intereſt, as well as Duty, 
to 
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to bear with each others Failings, and to en- 
deavour mutually to oblige the other to a kind 
Behaviour, by ſhewing an Example in them- 
ſelves, we ſhould ſee no ſuch Things as conjugal 
Diſſention; but where there is an aſſuming 
Arrogance on the one Side, or an over Deli- 
cacy on the other, a ſecret Diſcontent, if not 
an open Breach, muſt be infallibly the Conſe- 
quence. 

All the Company agreed to Acaſto's Way of 
Reaſoning, and Ethelinda and Philetes, who 
had been long acquainted with him, made him 
many Compliments on the Harmony, which 
ſubiſted between him and his Lady, who I 
found, by what they ſaid, had been dead ſome 
Years. After which Emilia told him, in a gay 
Manner, that, ſince ſhe found he knew fo well 
how to live with a Wife, ſhe wonder'd he did 
not marry again; to which he anſwer'd, That, 
though as he had no Children living, he might 
have a better Excuſe for entering again into 
that State than many others, yet he could never 
approve of ſecond ' Marriages. He ſaid, 
That, in ſpite of all could be alledg'd in favour 
of Matrimony, he look'd on it at beſt but as 
an uncertain Ocean, where every Guſt of Paſ- 
ſion threaten'd Wreck, and therefore thought 
he ought to content himſelf with having made 
one proſperous Voyage.—Bleſs me then ſaid 
that amiable Lady, fince there is ſo much 
Danger, I think it beſt not to venture at all. 

You have ſaid enough, Acafto, cry'd Lucillius, 
to furniſh Emilia with Arguments againit Mar- 
riage for this Month at leaſt: I dare ſwear 
your Simile will be quoted by that beautiful 
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Mouth every Opportunity that ariſes ; and 3 
Lover muſt employ all his Wits to anſwer it 
with another equally juſt in her Opinion. 

Tho? nothing could more gratify my Vanity, 
reply'd he, than to have any Thing of mine 
repeated by one who can ſpeak fo much better 
herſelf, yet I would not with to purchaſe that 
Honour at the Expence of Lucillius. 

Philetes and Dorinthus were both about to 
take up the Word, when Ethelinda perceiving 
ſome little Confuſion in the modeſt Cheeks of 
Emilia, prevented what they were going to ſay. 
— I bar all Particulars of any one in Preſence, 
cry*d ſhe ; and, as I think we have had enough 
of Love and Marriage, ſhould be oblig'd to 
whoever ſhall change the Topick for one lets 
ſerious and intereſting. 

Permit me, Madam, then, ſaid Philetes, to 
he the firſt to obey you, in relating a Piece of 
News I have juſt receiv'd from a Friend of 
mine at Vienna; which is, that her Hungarian 
' Majeſty intends to write a Letter of Thanks, 
with her own Hand, to the King of Great 
Britain, for the late Aſſiſtance given her on 
the Rhine. 

Not the moſt grave in the whole Company 
could refrain ſmiling at this ſudden Turn he 
gave to the Converſation ; Lucillius and Dorin- 
thus laugh'd exceſſively, and the former cry'd 
out, A moſt important Article indeed! And, 
whether your Intelligence be true or falſe, will 
add ſome Thoufands to the Sale of the Daily 
Advertiſer, Gazetteer, and other publick Pa- 
pers. 
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Not if People were of my Way of Think- 
ing, ſaid Bellimante, for the Papers you men- 
tion have been ſo long cram'd with nothing but 
Letters from that Queen, and Paragraphs con- 
cerning her Caſe and Situation, that the News- 
Men have loſt a Cuſtomer of me, being re- 
ſolv'd to read no more, *till I am well attur'd 
they ſhall vouchſafe to inſert ſomething of more 
Conſequence to my own Country. 

Take Care what you fay, lovely Bellimante, 
reply d Lucillius, if you talk in this Manner 
before ſome Companies, you'll be in danger of 
being ſuſpected of a French Heart, and an Ene- 
my to the Ballance of Europe. 

T am no Viſionary, refum'd that Lady, but, 
as I pretend to no more than a ſuperficial Skill 
in Politicks, I will not diſpute whether this 
fame Ballance of Power be any Thing more 
than that chimerical Ballance the Aſironomers 
have ſet up in the Heavens; but this J aflure 
you, that I am very far from having a French 
Heart ; for how much ſoever I may have de- 
clared myſelf in favour of that Nation in fome 
Particulars, I cannot approve their Manner of 
acting in thoſe foreign Affairs, they have lately 
intermeddled with. They can at beſt be 
term'd but ute warm Friends, which is a 
Character I dete; and I think, by th: ir bad 
Management, they have prov'd th: niclves 
enervate Enemies, which is what J cqually de- 
Their Negotiations and Schemes of 
Battle are alike ill laid and worſe conducted, 
ſo have been eaſily ſeea through er 1 en 
certed. Their Behaviour in regard to Sta- 
niſſuus, a Prince ſo nearly allied to his Mo ſt 
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Chriſtian Majeſty, and ſo worthy of the 
Throne, to which he had twice been call'd 
by the Voice of the People, firſt gave me an 
ill Opinion of both their Politicks and Since- 
rity ; and their concerning themſelves in giving 
a Head to the Germanick Body, and thereby 
furniſhing an ambitious Princeſs with a Pre- 
tence for following her Fathers Steps, and 
ſetting all Europe in a Flame a ſecond Time, 
may convince any one, that they are not in 
reality the Peace-makers of the World, as the 
weak Aſſiſtance they have afforded an Empe- 
ror of their own ſetting up, may of the In- 
ſtability of their Councils, the Inactivity of 
their Arms, and the little Dependance to be 
placed on their Promiſes, 

Not, continued this beautiful Declaimer, 
that I ſhould conſider theſe Things, but with 
the ſame Indifference I do the Hiſtories of 


Times long ſince paſt over, had not Great | 


Britain too deeply intereſted itſelf in the fatal 
Struggle, and that too at a Criſis, in my poor 
Opinion, equally unfeaſonable for its Intereſt 
and its Glory. We are already engaged in a 
moſt juſtifiable, becauſe neceſſary War with a 
mighty Power, our Wealth was drain'd to the 
very Vitals by foreign Depredations and home 
Supplies; our Commerce viſibly decay'd, when, 
by fome Motives too deep for my Penetration, 
we run to the Aſſiſtance of a Family, not over 
grateful for good Offices, and neglect the Calls 
of Self-defence. I could fay more, but my 
Zeal for the Welfare of my Country, migit, 
perhaps, tranſport me too far, 


You 
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You have ſaid enough, Madam, anſwer'd 
Philetes, to convince us you have made the 
Study of Politicks more your Care, than you 
would ſeem to have done; and alſo that you 
were not of the Number of thoſe who en- 
couraged a Propoſal made ſome Time ſince in 
the publick Papers for a voluntary Contri- 
bution among the Nobility and Gentry, in 
order to make a Preſent to the Queen of Hun- 
ary. 

I No indeed, cry'd ſhe haſtily, and was with 
ſome Difficulty perſuaded, that any one could 
ever think of ſuch a Thing in carneſt. Tt 
was a Piece of Generoſity which, I dare ſay, 
Marilla never found equall'd in all the Ro- 
mances ſhe had read: For tho' I think there 
have been Heroes who neglected the Defence of 
their own Dominions to eſtabliſh other Princes 
in theirs, - yet I never heard their Subjects con- 
tributed their Money, as well as Blood, for 
carrying on the War. 

How niggardly you are, Bellimante, ſaid 
Ethelinda I know a Lady who intended to 
ſell all her Plate and Jewels for that Purpoſe : 
Now, I warrant you would rather diſpoſe of 
yours to purchaſe Ammunition for our Fleet in 
the Weſt Indies. 

Well, Ladies, ſaid Derinthus, ſince you 
have theſe Notions, I know not whether I dare 
venture to ſhew you a Scheme drawn up by a 
Friend of mine, who is a great Projector, in 
order to be preſented to Parliament next Seſ- 
hons, for the Relief of the Queen of Hungary. 

It muſt be a good Invention, reply'd Ethe- 
linda, that can nd any new Ways of railing 

Money, 
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Money, when there is ſcarce ſufficient in the 
Nation to ſupply the old; therefore I beg to 
hear it. 

Dorinthus, at theſe Words, took a Picce of 
Paper out of his Pocket, and read as follows : 


A PROPOSAL, 
Humbly offer*d to the Conſideration of beth; 
Housks of PARLIAMENT. 


Containing an eaſy Method of raiſing Money 
for aſſiſting the QUE EN of HUNG AR , 
humbling the POWER Of FRANC E. 
preſerving the BALANCE of Power in 
EUROPE, and ſecuring his MAJESTY's 
foreign Domintons. 


HAT all Gentlemen, of what Degree fcever 
(the Right Reverend the Biſhops not except) 
Paſſeſs'd of Sine-cures, ſhould be oblig'd to relin— 
ft for the aforeſaid Purpoſes, "all Profits 
ariſing from thence, over and above what is re- 
cory? d by the Perſons who actually officiate. 

II. That all Neblemen, au er others, 
who receive Salaries from the Cravn, exceed:r.s 
three thouſand Pounds per Amum, fhov!ld, out cf 
every Thouſand over and above the ſaid Sum, 


all;w three hundred Pounds; and this to be fuld 


at the Time ef their receiving the Il Hole. 


III. 
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III. That all Lovers of Italian Painting ſhould, 
for every Piece of ſuch Ornament in their Houſes, 
valued at above five hundred Pounds, pay fifty 
Peunds into the Han1s of the Government, fer 
every hundred Pounds it can be prov'd to have ceft 
—_— the ſaid Sum of five hundred Pound. 

IV. That all Acters of Plays, and Interludet, 
ar that are Singers, Dancers, or otherw:ſe per- 
ferm in thoſe Entertainments, who have Salari:s 
amounting to more than four Pounds = Week, 
ſhould pay two Shillings out of every Pound they 
receive above the ſaid Sum of four Pounds. 

V. And that all theſe Sums ſhould be receie'd 
by Collectors who ſhall perform this Office gratis, 
and without any Deduttion for Trouble or H- 
pences of what Kind ſoever, which may attend the 
Gathering in of the ſaid Sums. 


This Propoſal gave a good deal of Diver- 
ſion to us all, and Ethelinda ſaid, That, if it 
had been ſerious, there could not be a leſs op- 
preſſive Taxation, ſince no Body would have 
any Thing taken from them but what they 
might very well ſpare. But as for Buildings, 
added ſhe, Gardening, Jewels, Plate, Equipage, 
and Tables, they keep our Poor from Idleneſe, 
employ our Artificers, and are an Encouragc- 
ment to Trade in general ; therefore are Luxu- 
ries which merit Indulgence, and ought never 
to be tax'd but in the laſt Neceſſity, which I 
hope will never be our Caſe, 

Theſe whimſical Propoſals would doubtleſs 
have furnifh'd a long Converſation had not the 
Hour arriv'd in which we gencrally took Leave, 
The gracious Ethelinda told us at parting, ihe 
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deſir'd we would poſtpone our next Viſit a Day 
longer than that on which we were accuſtom'd 
to wait upon her; becauſe, ſaid ſhe, I intend 
to ſet out for the Country the next Morning, 
and ſhall be glad your engaging Converſation 
may be the laſt I hear in Lown, to the End 
my Memory may be the better able to carry 
it with me on the Road. ; 

So obliging a Compliment demanded the moſt 
grateful Acknowledgments from us all; but we 
could not hear our Happineſs was ſo near a 
Cloſe, without teſtifying the utmoſt Concern, 
which alſo receiv'd a conſiderable Addition by 
being told the charming Bellmante was to ac- 
company her in that Journey, and that they 
did not purpoſe to return till Winter, 
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DAY the SixTH. 


£ I HIS being the laſt Day on which we 


were to ſee the admirable Ethelinda 

for along Time, it was not to be doubted 

but her Aſſembly was extremely full, and that 
every Body came as early as was conſiſtent 
with the Decorum of the Place ; but it was 
here, as I have often obſerv'd elſewhere, that 
too much Company ſpoils Converſation ; and 
where there are a great many Speakers, there 
is leaſt ſaid, I mean there are fewer Diſcourſes of 
Nature edifying enough to be either remem- 
ber'd or repeated: The Reaſon is plain, they 
cannot all join in Converſation, and thereſore 
divide themſelves into little ſeparate Parties, 
eech of which are engag'd on different Fo- 
picks. Philetes and Dorinthus were com- 
plaining to Bellimante of the Misfortune the 
Town would have of her enlivening Preſence, 
and were almoſt ready to accuſe Ethelmda of 
Cruelty, in not only depriving it of herſeli, 
but alſo taking with her the only Perſon ws 
COulk 
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could ſupply her Loſs. Lucillius had ſingled out 


milia, and was entertaining her in a low 
Voice with ſome Diſcourſe which often calld 
a Bluſh into her Cheeks, yet did not ſcem 
greatly to difpleaſe her.— Acaſto, with two Gen 
tlemen, whom TI had never ſeen there before, 
were at one Window talking of the Germanic 
Affairs, while ſome had got Redomomnd to ano- 
ther, and were. informing themſelves of the 
Indian Ceremonies and Cuſtoms : Nor 
was his beautiful Wife diſengag*d, ſever:] 
Ladies were endeavouring to ſatisfy their Curio 
ſity with the Particulars of her Story.—— An! 
E thelinda with Miranda were encompals'd by 
a Crowd of both Sexes, who all ſeem'd 0 
ſpeak atNonce, and were expatiating on the 
Pleaſures ſhe was going to enjoy in the Corn- 
try, and the Melancholy ſhe would leave be. 
hind her on her Departure: With which Com- 
pliments that amiable Lady ſeem'd rather em- 
barraſs'd than pleas'd ; and, tho* ſhe return'd 
them with the utmoſt Politeneſs, yet it was caly 
to perceive ſhe would not have at all regretted 
the Abſence of ſome of thoſe who affected to 
look on her's as the greateſt of Misfortuncs, 
There were, I found, among them a ęreat 
many Dealers in Hyperboles, and, without 
being honour'd with the leaſt Intimacy with 
her, one would have thought, by ſome of 
their Expreſſions, that they were about to part 
with a Boſom Friend. One compar'd he: 
Preſence to the Sun, another to the Moon; 
a Third would have her the Venus, a Four! 
the Minerva of the World. In fine, every 
one endeavour'd to diſplay their own Wit, © 
mic: 
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much as poſſible, in Encomiums on her ; and 
3 Poet, who had been going to write a Pane- 
gyrick, in liſtening to this Company would 
have had no Occaſion to have Recourſe to his 
Common- place Book, ſince all the Similes 
and Alluſions that ever could be drawn from 
Truth, or invented by Fancy, were on this 
Occaſion enumerated. Indeed they ſeem'd ut- 
ter'd with an Eagerneſs and Volubility, which 
would make one think they were before ſtudied 
for that Purpoſe, and each was afraid of having 
the fine Thing he had to deliver unattended 
to. At length, having, I ſuppoſe, gone 
through their whole String of Phraſes, the 
oreateſt Part of them made their laſt, and, I 
dare anſwer, the moſt welcome Compliments, 
and withdrew to the Apartment of Alario, in 
order to take Leave of him, it is to be ſuppos'd 
in much the ſame Manner they had done of 
his excellent Spouſe. 

When they were gone, we that remain'd 
had an Opportunity of approaching that Lady, 
which before there was no Poſſibility of doing, 
and the Converſation became more general, 
can aſſure you, Dorinthus, ſaid Ethelinda to 
that Nobleman, you have been with me ever 
ſince I ſaw you laſt; your Friend's Propoſals 
to Parliament have ſo much taken up my 
Mind, that J have ſcarce thought or talk'd of 
any Thing elſe. That, Madam, anſwer'd 
he, is an Honour neithcr the Projector, nor 
myſelf could ever have hop'd for; but, as 
whimſical as the Scheme may appear at firſt 
reading, I am of Opinion that, if the Queen 
of Hungary mult be aſliſted, it is ſtill better to 
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do it with Money than Men ; and I believe it 
will be puzzling to the moſt adept in the 
draining Art to find any Means, except on 
— 22 of the Age, for laying new Un- 
8 

75 that T agree with you, reſum'd Ethelinda; 
but there is {till another Way of obliging that 
Princeſs, ſince the Obliging her is made of ( 
much Conſequence to the Government, with- 
out burdening the Nation. Every one 
knows the great Tenderneſs Queen An 
ſhew'd for her People, when the moſt neceflary 
Expedition was on foot ; and i: was repreſented 
to her, that the great Debt the Revolution 
had involv'd the Kingdom in, had left no 
Poſſibility of railing Money but by ſuch Ways 
as that charitable Princeſs could not bear the 
Mention of: She immediately order*d a conſ- 
derable DeduCtion to be made out of her civil 
Liſt, (ſmall as it was) chuſing rather to re- 
trench ſome Part of her exterior Grandeur, 
than that the meaneſt Perſon in her Dominions 
ſhould be depriv'd of any one Neceſſary cf 
Life, by its being too dear to be purchas'd: 
Why may we not then imagine his preſent 
Majeſty, out of his immenſe Revenue, wil 
contribute largely to the ſupport of a Cauſe 
which he ſeems to have made his own ? Did 
the Royal Example once bring it into Faſhion, 
*tis alſo poſſible ſome overgrown, opulent n 
jects, who for many Years, like the Let 
thans of the Sea, have been devouring uin 
would make fat Millions of the leſſer Fry, may 
be brought to diſgorge ſome Part of what lic 
undigeited in their ravenous i WI 
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there would be no Occaſion for new Taxations, 
either for this or any other Enterprize the In- 
tereſt of Great Britain or Hanover, ſince un- 
happily they are connected, may ſeem to require. 
Philetes was juſt going to make ſome Reply, 
when an Innundation of freſh Viſitors ruſh'd into 
the Room, and gave a ſecond Interruption to 
the Converſation. —I call them an Innundation, 
not from their. Number, but impetuoſity.— 
The firſt that enter'd was five Children, all 
in hanging Sleeves, follow'd by their Mother, 
like. the Matron of a Boarding-School, with 
as much affected Gravity in her Air. The 
next was her elder Siſter, who, tho' near Fifty, 
was ſtill call'd 4Zr/s, becauſe unmarried, and 
ſeem'd as childiſh as any of her little Nieces.— 
The third was ſomewhat younger than the 
former, but no more agreeable : Having made 
their Honours, as the Dancing-maſters term it, 
en paſſant, they hurry'd to the Sopha where 
Ethelinda ſat, and the Mamma having pre- 
ſented all the Children to her one after another, 
told her, That ſhe could not have forgiven 
herſelf not to have brought them to pay their 
Reſpects to her before ſhe left the Town, and 
then run on with a long Account of what the 
learn'd, who they learn'd of, how much ſhe 
paid per Quarter to this Maſter and that Mi- 
ſtreſs, and how great a Progreſs each of them 
made : Said that, tho? the World knew the 
Baron could give them good Fortunes, ſhe was 
refolv'd to bring them up good Houſewifes, 
that they might know the better how to cor- 
rect their Servants ;— Then began to exclaim 


againſt the Badneſs of thoſe Creatures in ge- 
Nepal, 
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neral, and relate how ſhe had been us'd by 2 
Maid ſhe hir'd about a Week ago :——That 
there was no depending upon Characters, and 
ſhe was reſolv'd to ſend her to the Houſe of 
Correction. That ſhe had alſo two very 
idle, drunken Footmen, whom ſhe ſhould be 
oblig*d to turn away as ſoon as ſhe got others in 
their Places, but could not part with them at 
preſent, becauſe the Baron had a great Cold, 
and they knew the Ways to the Doctors and 
Apothecaries, and could fetch them any Hour 
of the Night: That the Butler alſo was not ſo 
good as he ought to be; ſo that ſhe was ſo 
hurry'd and perplex'd, having all the Care on 
her own Hands, that it was with the utmoſt 
Difficulty ſhe comply'd with her Inclinations 
to make the Viſit ſhe did. 

Mifs was all this Time wadling from one to 
another of the Company, aſking one Lady, 
Who had the Honour of making her Cloaths? 
Looking at the Fan of another, and comparing 
it with her own: Then hum'd a Tune, run 
to a Glaſs, and adjuſted her Hair ; then to the 
Ladies again; but was too modeſt to ſpeak one 
Word to the Men, or look towards them, but 
from the Corner of her Eye. The third of 
this amiable Company was a perfect Hoyden : 
She gave Lucillius, as he was ſaying ſomething 
to Ari/to, ſuch a Pluck by the Arm as twirl'd 
him quite round, and Philetes a Puſh upon the 
Back, while he ſtoop'd to take up a Hander- 
chief ſhe had dropp'd, as made him near falling 
into Bellimante's Lap, at which ſhe clapp'd het 
Hands, and laugh'd ſo loud, that had the Room 
been empty, it muſt infallibly have ! 

ack 


a 


mm, — (ty 2 ! << © th 


The Lady's Drawing Room. 287 


hack the Sound : A Five Bar Gate, or a Stack 
of Hay, I thought, would have been more pro- 
per Stages for this Lady to ſhew her Activity in, 
than the Drawing-Room of the politeſt Perſon 
upon Earth. Had ſhe been any where elſe, in- 
deed, TI judge by the Countenances of ſome of 
that Company, they would have teſtify'd the 
little Pleaſure they took in the rough Civilities 
ſhe treated them with, eſpecially Lucillius, who, 
though extremely well-bred, and good-natur'd, 
had ſomewhat in him of what the French 
call Bruſque, and would doubtleſs, though in a 

enteel Manner, have return'd the Favour 
ſhe did him: As for Phzletes, he only 
thank'd her for the Happineſs ſhe procured 
him in touching the Knees of Bell:mante, which 
gave her an Opportunity of ſending forth a 
ſecond Shout litde inferior to the former. 
At laft, Heaven be prais'd, they took them- 
ſelves away, leaving thoſe who had not ſeen 


s 6 DS . 
them before, in the utmoſt Conſternation, that 


there could be ſuch People in the World. Mi- 


 renda, tho* far from a ſatyrical Diſpoſition, 


could not forbear deſcanting upon the different, 


tho” equally ridiculous Behaviour of each; and 


Emilia could not believe they were really People 
of Condition, *till Bellimante aſſur'd her they 
were ſo. It is ſometimes a Maisfortune, ſaid 
Ethelinda, to be of a Rank above Reproof, and 
which commands a Kind of Reſpect even for 
our very Failings: There are few People whoſe 
Judgment is a true Mirrour to themietves ; but 


T muſt tell you, Ladies, that as fevere as you 


have been on the Behaviour of theſe late Vi- 


litors, they paſs not only in their own Opi- 
011, 
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nions, but in that of ſome others alſo, for 
Wits of different Claſſes. The Baroneſs i; 
accounted one of the moſt notable Women of 
the Age, and is conſulted by all who are, or 
would be thought excellent Houſewives, ——. 
Her Siſter has a great Reputation for what 
is call'd Decorum: Is the moſt punctual Wo- 
man in the World in her Viſits and How-do- 
ye's, and was never known to forget the Name 
or Title of any one ſhe converſes with in her 
whole Life. The third, who is Couſin- 
germain to the others, is look'd upon as the 
molt chearful and ſpirituous of her Sex, becauſe 
ſhe is not only always in Motion herſelf, but 
obliges every one elſe to be ſo too. 

Yet it is ſtrange methinks, ſaid Bellimante, 
that People of common Underſtanding ſhould 
not conſider the Difference of Places; what 
would be very well ſaid in a Nurſery or Pan- 
try, ſounds ill in a Drawing Room : Beſides, 
nothing can be more abſurd than to enter- 
tain others with the little private Afﬀairs of 
one's own Family; and that makes me look 
on the Baroneſs, tho? perhaps the beſt Woman, 
as the worſt Companion of the three. 

It is a ſure Sign, Madam, faid Aca/to, that 
you are in no great Pain for the diſconcerting 
your Dreſs, elſe you would infallibly have 
given it againſt the rough Behaviour of the 
Romping Lady. I was told, with how much 
Truth I will not ſay, That, pretending to take 
a Spot of Dirt off the Face of a certain Lady, 
ſhe pluck'd off both her Eye-brows. That 
the might very eaſily do, cry'd Emilia, if they 
were no faſter on than thoſe of a Perſon 1 = 

we 
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well-acquainted with, who dropp'd one of them 
into the Glaſs as ſhe was drinking. 
Come, reſum'd Ethelinda, I find we are all 
in Danger of growing cenſorious; therefore, to 
ut an End to the Diſcourſe, I'll read you an 
old Manuſcript, which I found the other Day 
in my Father's Library, and prevail'd upon 
him to let me take Home with me. Every 
Body thank'd her for the Favour ſhe was about 
to confer upon them, while ſhe open'd a little 
Cabinet, and took out the Book ſhe mention'd, 
and, without any of thoſe Apologies which 
ſerve only to delay Time, and keep Curioſity 
on the Rack, began to read. 


— 1111 8 1 . — W 
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CLYAMON and CONSTAVNJIA. 


Or, The FORCE of 


LOVE ad JEALOUSY. 


ON a Time, when Ryman Spirits dwelt in 
Britiſh Breaſts ; when Honor was not to 


| be purchas'd by Promotion, and a Man who 


gave up the Intereſt of his Country was look'd 
upon as a Monſter ; when Beauty was more 
Q ſouglit 
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ſought than Gold, and Sympathy of Har 


join'd Hands, and Vows once made were ever 
ſure to bind ; there liv'd two Gentlemen call'd 
Ellvald and Oakley. They were both of antient 
Families, had large Eſtates, great Influence in 
the. Senate, of which they had long been Mem- 
bers, and were alike famous for the Services 
they had done their Country. The Parity of 
their Ages, Sentiments, and Inclinations, united 
them in the ſtrongeſt Bonds of Friendſhip ; and, 
as they liv'd near each other, their Families 
ſeem'd but as one. Elliuald had a Son of very 

romiſing Expectations, named Clyamon, and a 
— named Emeline. Oakley had ſeveral 
Children, of whom the Eldeſt was C:nflantia, 
a Maid of moſt exquiſite Beauty, and but three 
Years younger than Clyamon : From almoſt 
their Infancy they had a mutual Tenderneſs 
for each other, which, as they encreas'd in 


Age, encreas'd in Strength. The Parents of 


both obſerv'd with Pleaſure their innocent Af- 
fections, and reſolv'd, that as ſoon as Time 
ſhould ripen them into Paſſion, to crown their 
Wiſhes by a happy Marriage. They ſoon 
learn'd what was deſign'd for them; and had 
been ſo accuſtom'd to give each other all the 
Marks in their Power of Kindneſs, that, when 
they became more acquainted with the Natur: 
of the Sentiments they were inſpir'd wich, 
Chamon had none of thoſe Anxieties Lovers 
feel in the firſt Declaration of their Paſſion; nor 
G1/tantia of the Conſtraint young Virgins put 
upon themſelves on ſuch Occaſions : And tho 
their. Actions never tranſgreſs'd beyond ti: 

; Oui. 
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Bounds of Modeſty, yet, as far as that per- 
mitted, they indulg'd their Paſſion. 

Clyamon was in his twentieth, C; n/tantia in 
her ſeventeenth Year, when their Parents be- 
gan to talk of having them united in a ſhort 
Time : They had agreed on every Thing rela- 
ting to Fortune and Settlements ; and only 
waited *till the Time of Mourning for the 
Death of the Mother of C/antia thould be 
expir'd, for fixing the Day ſo much languiſh'd 
for by the equally enamour'd Pair, when, all 
at once, what they had thought themſelves 10 
ſecur'd of, was ſnatch'd from their Expectati 
ons. — A fatal Accident tore them from each 
other's Arms; and, inſtead of that Heaven of 
Love they had been made to hope, plung'd 
them into the loweſt Hell of Deſperation. 

Ellwald, who long had ſtood firm as n Rock 
acainſt all Temptations to enſnare his Virtue, 
and had preferr*d the glorious Nang of Patria 
to the moſt pompous 'Fitle Royal Power could 
offer, was on a ſudden beguil'd by the Infinua- 
tions of the moſt wicked Miniſter of his Time, 
to give his Vote in direct Oppo! tion to the 
Intereſt of his Country, Lis hard to "If 
whether his falling off from a Cauſe, he had fo 
long and ſtrenuouſiy defended, afforded more 
Surprize than Grief to all honeſt Men; but 
Oakley felt a much greater Share of both, in 
Proportion to the Confidence his Friendſhip 
had placed in him. Scarce could he believe 
his Eves, when he faw him. in cloſe Converſa- 
tion with thoſe who were juſtly look'd upon 
as the Enemies of the Conſtitution ; but 
when he heard him openly avow their Prin- 
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ciples, and join his Voice with theirs in a Mat- 
ter on which a great deal depended, he was 
oblig'd to quit the Houſe, to prevent the Et- 
fects of an Indignation too outrageous for that 
Place. 

The firſt Time er. met, which was ſoon 
after the Aſſembly broke up, Ellwald accoſted 
him with his accuſtom'd Familiarity, and was 
beginning to give ſome Reaſons for his late 
Behaviour; but his Arguments ſeem'd ſo weak 
and trifling, that they rather encreas'd than 
diminiſh'd the Rage of the impatient Oatl-y, 
who, fir'd with a true Engliſb Spirit, call'd him 
Apoſtate, Traitor to his Country, Betrayer 
of the People; which the other, though con- 
ſcious of deſerving ſuch Upbraidings, had too 
much Fire in his Compoſition tamely to en- 
dure, and return'd with the Epithets of blind 
Zealot, Malecontent, peeviſh Oppugner d 
the Royal Pleaſure : In fine, ſuch het 
Words aroſe between them as neither thought 
it conſiſtent with his Honour not to reſent in 
a different Manner; and, agreeing to go toze- 
ther into a more retir'd Place, both drew their 
Swords at the fame Time, and all Remem— 
brance cf their long Friendſhip being utter 
extinguiſh'd in their preſent Fury, each foucht 
as if wholly regardleſs of his own Life, pr- 
vided he could take that of his Adverfary, 
Oakley receiv'd ſeveral Wounds, but had the 
good Fortune to return them with Intereſt, 
and alſo to give the other ſo deep a one in . 
right Hand, that he was oblig'd to drop“ 
Weapon; but, too generous to take the Ad. 
vantage, he ſtepp'd back a few Paces : Don 
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thank me tor your Lite, cry'd he, which I my 
anaſk'd, that you may receive the Treatment 


due to your Treachery from the Contempt and 


Hate of a whole injur'd and abus'd Nation. 
then, without waiting for any Replv, turn'd 
haſtily away; and, his Wounds ble eding v ery 
fat, he was obli rd to get into the firſt Chair 
ne found, and be carry d home. 

Clyamon was ſitting with his dear Canſtantia, 
viving and receiving a thouſand Marks of a 
imccre Affection, when Call was brought 
in, cover'd with Blood, and aimoit faint: ng 
with the vaſt Effuſion: Ihe Lovers ran, agi- 
tated by an almoſt equal Concern, to ſupport 
him 3 but the Sight of Clyamon giving him 
freſh Spirits, Touch me not, young Man, 
{.id he; ſooner would I ſink as far beneath the 
Earth as I am above it, than receive Aſlſiſtance 
from the Son of ſo abhorr'd a Traitor. 
Hence from my Sight, and never come into 
it more, unleſs you wiſh to be treated as your 
whole Race deſerves. What Words were 
theſe for a Perſon to hear, who knew himſelf 
not guilty, even in Thought, of ever offend- 
ing ! 'Tis certain he would have anſwer'd in a 
different Manner to any other than the Father 
of Conſtantia ; but the Reſpect and Love he 
had for him, being little leſs than what he felt 
for his own, made him fall at his Feet, and 
entreat him to explain this cruel Riddle. 
Go home, and learn it, cry'd the furious 
Oakely.—One of the Surgeons, who had bee 
immediately ſent for, came into the Room, 
and prevented any further Speech; but he 
would not ſuffer them to touch his Wounds 
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*till he had made C/yamon be put out of t} 2 
Houſe, whom the poor amaz'd Conftantia fo. 
Jow'd with her Eyes, but durſt not open her 
Lips, either to intercede for his Stay, or en- 
quire into the Meaning of this Change in ber 
Father's Behaviour. But what became cf 
her, when inform'd, as ſhe ſoon was, not only 
by whom her Father had been render'd in the 
Condition ſhe ſaw him, but alſo the Occ:- 
ſion of this fatal Quarret ! Never did Deſpar 
and Grief agitate a young Heart with preater 
Violence, than that which this beautiful Maid 
now. experienced. — She knew her Father, tho” 
a Man of the ſtricteſt Honour in the World, 
was implacable in his Reſentments; and, as le 
was ſteady in his Friendſhip, where he found 
the Object werthy of it, ſo he could never fei- 
give where he had been once deceiv'd. fle 
doubted not but E/kuvald was no lefs incens'd ; 
and, whichever Way ſhe turn'd her Eycs, 
could ſee nothing but the fad Proſpect ct an 
eternal Separation from her dear Clyamen. 
The firſt Thing Catley did after his Wounds 
were dreſt, was to give a fſirict Charge to his 
Servants to hold no Communication with any 
of the Family of Ellvald ; but, above all, not 
to permit Clyamon to come within his Gates 
or to receive any Letter or Meſſage from him: 
Then, ſpeaking to Conſtantia, he commanded 
her not even to think ot the Son of ſo unworthy 
a Father, much leſs to encourage any clande- 
{tine Correſpondence with him; proteſting at 
the fame Time, that, if ſhe ſwerv'd in the 
leaſt from her Obedience in this Point, he 
would tum her out as an Alien to his F W870 
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To this ſevere Injunftion the trembling 
Maid could only anſwer with her Tears, till 
ſeveral Times repeated, and enforced with the 
moſt dreadful Menaces, ſhe at laſt ſobb'd out, 
She would endeavour to obey him. But he, 
thinking this Promiſe inſufficient to aſſure him 
of a ſincere Compliance, perhaps remembrinę, 
that Duty is but weak when oppos'd by Love, 
he reſolv'd to take a more efrectual Way to 
have his Will perior m'd ; and the next I). V 
ſent her, though it was then the Depth of 

Vinter, to his Country Seat, which was near 
a hundred Miles from London, under the Con- 
duct of an Aunt, who was an old Maid, and 
had all the Precitencſs and Ill- Nature imputed to 
that State. 

It would be needleſs to attempt, and impoſ- 
ſible to accompliſh any juſt Deſcription of 
what the diſconſolate Con/tantia ſuffer'd, both 
during the Journey, and after ſhe came into 
this melancholy Solitude. Inſtead of the Plea- 
ſures of one of the moſt gay and opulent 
Towns in the World, and the much more 
enchanting Society of her dear Clyamon, ſhe 
had now no other Entertainment than to 
wander through the ſpacious Rooms of an old 
Manſion-Houſe, whoſe arch'd . Roofs, ſup- 
ported by Pillars, echo'd back her Sighs. 
No Company but her Aunt, who was perpe- 
tually inveighing againſt the Follies, and Inde- 
cencies of Love; an old Man and his Wife, 
who were always left to take Care of the 
Houſe while the Family were in London, and 
their aſſociate in the Guardianſhip, a huge 
Maſtiff-Dog, equally converſable with any of 

O 4 the 


296 The Ladys Drawing Room, 
the others. If ſhe look'd out of the Windows, 
the naked Trees, ſtripp'd of their lealy Orna- 
ments, ſeem'd an Emblem of her State, de- 
priv'd of all the Joys of Youth. But, alas ! 
cry*d the, their's will return, the Boughs again 
ſhoot forth, and interm ingle in a friend!, 
Neighbourhood with each other. — My Spring 
is gone ſor ever ! the Sun, which chears the 
whole Creation, will afford no Comfort to th 
loft Conſtantia, nor bring back Ciyamon to m; 
longing Eyes. 
Thus would ſhe bewail herſelf at ſometimes, 
at O: hers accuic Clam of Forgetfulneſs 01 
Neglect; the imagin'd that, had {he been at Li- 
be ty, ſhe ſhould have found ſome Stratagem 
either to convey a Letter to him or ſee him ; 
but theſe 8 Suſpicions {cem'd too injurious to hin 
to be long harbour'd in her gentle Boſom. 
She rejected them therefore as Enemies to he: 
Peace, and choſe rather to paint him as a Pa- 
tern of Fidelity and perſevering Love; that, in 
Spite of all the Oppoſitions now to thei 
Viſhes, he would remain ever hers.; and that, 
after the Death of both their Fathers, they 
might {till be happy. It was theſe conſolatory 
Ideas, that alone enabled her to ſupport the 
Calamities of her preſent Condition, without 
finking beneath their Weight. She wonder 
at firlt that ſome of her Female Acquaintance, 
who were not ignorant of the Lenderneſs be- 
tween her and Clyamon, did not write to her, 
to condole the Misfortune of their Separation, 
and acquaint her in what Manner he bore it, 
and fancy'd herſelf forſaken by all the World; 


but theſe Apprehenſions ceas'd, when ſhe con- 
ſider d, 
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ſder'd, that doubtleſs all Letters directed to 
her, unleſs they came from her Father, would 
be broke open by her Aunt, and conſequently 
none deliver'd to her that had any mention of 
Cluamon. This ſhe was afterwards convinced 
of, when, as ſhe was going up Stairs one Day, 
ſhe faw a little Piece of Paper lie before her, 
crumpled up as if it had been wore ſome Time 
in a Pocket: Though ſhe had no Suſpicion it 
was of any Conſequence, much leſs that it had 
any Relation to herſelf, ſhe took it up by 
Chance rather than Deſign. But how was 
ſhe amaz'd, when ſhe found it was Part of 1 
Letter, which, by the Hand, as well as Ex- 
preſſions, ſhe had no room to doubt was writ- 
ten by her dear Cram» to herſelf : The Frag- 
ment had in it thefe Lines; 


ny Bt 0 „ede 22 5, 52 1 in 7797 
Lund & Seas, not all our inexarable Fathers 
can do, fhall ever drvide my Fleart from my 
dear Conſtantia. —— —Be you but as faithful, 
and we — 


What follow'd was torn oF, as was the Be- 
ginning; but this was enough to make her fee 
ſhe had wreng'd hin, by imagining he had 
not endeavour'd to give her an Aſſurance of his 
Conſtancy. What would ſhe not have 
viven for the reſt of this dear Epiſtle, or to 
have known the Purport of it. — She tan- 
cy'd that, by his mentioning Land or Sras, he 
Was about to be ſent into fome fore cn Parts, 
and that it poſſibly might contain ſome Direc- 
tons where ſhe might write to lim: — If ſo, 
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cry'd ſhe to herſelf, how unkind muſt he think 


me, not to return an Anſwer to the Aſſurance; 
he gives me of his Affection. Cruel Fa- 
ther ! Hard- hearted Aunt ! to deny me ſo ſmall 
a Conſolation in the Agonics they make me 
ſuffer. 

She had led this ſolitary Life for about nine 
Wecks, when the Approach of Spring began to 
give a Verdure to the Earth, and frequently 
invited her to pour forth her Complaints in 2 
little Arbour at the farther End of the Garden. 
She was one Day ſitting leaning her Head 
upon her Hand, a Poſture befitting the Melan- 
choly of her Heart, when ſhe ſaw a Hand 
thruſt a Paper in between the Leaves, which 
were then juſt ſprouting out, in order to give 
a Shade to that retiring Place; ſhe preſently 
ſtarted up, and found it directed 


To 
The beautiful CONST ANTIA, 


Her bounding Heart inform'd her it was the 
Character of him who engroſe'd her whole 
Meditation, but equally curious to know by 
whom it was brought, as what it cntain'd, 
look'd cagerly round for the Perſon to whom 
the Hand ſhe had ſeen belong'd, but could diſ- 
cover nothing but a Man on the other Side cf 
the Wall, running as faſt as he coyld, at ſeme 
Diſtance, and who was ſo immcdiately out of 
Sight that ſhe could form no Idea of who or 
what he was. She then ſat down again, 
and, haſtily opening the Letter, in the utmoſt 
'T ranſpoxt read the following Lines: | 


Net 
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Not able to live without the Sight of my dear 
adirable Conſtantia, and be/ides fearful what 
C:nftruftion you might put on my enforced Abſence, 
I return to thraw a faithful Heart beneath your 
Feet, and to conſult on Means to deprive even 
Fate itſelf of the Power of ſeparating us more. 
— Receiving this will inform you 1 have found 
Means of getting into the Garden, bit dare not 
truſt myſelf to ſtay, leſt I ſhould not be alle t 
retire ſo ſoon as I ought, to prevent a Diſcove- 
ry svhich would infallibly ruin all my Hopes :— 
Darkneſs may be more favourable, — ſteal there- 
fore an Hour from your Repoſe after your watch- 


ful Guardians are in Bed, and you Twill find at 


the Inwer End ef the Feſſamin-IFalk, your im- 
patient 
CLYAMON. 


Rejoiced as ſhe was to find him conſtant, 
and fo near her, ſhe trembled at the Danger 
he would be in from the great Dog who was 
always unchain'd at Night, and let to run 
looſe about the Garden, to prevent any At- 
tempts that might be made upon the Houle that 
Way: Beſides, though her Lover ſhould eſcane 
receiving any Hurt from this furious Animal, 
ſhe knew he would infallibly bark at the An- 
proach of a Stranger, and that then the old 
Man would immediately ring an Al:irm-Bell 
they had in the Turret, on which the Country 
People would prefent'y ſurround the Houſe, and 
nothing could prevent him from being ſcen: 


O * * * 
What to do in this Exigence ſhe kncw not. 


How much did ſhe condemn his over Cau- 


tion, 
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tion, in not imparting his Arrival and Deſign to 
her by Word of Mouth, that ſhe, who knew 
the Place and all the Dangers of it much bet- 
ter than he, a Stranger to it, could pretend to 
do, might nave appointed a much ſafer Me- 
thod for their Meeting. Heavens ! cry'd 
ſhe, every Thing, even Clyamon himſelf, is 
againſt us! What but Diſcovery and Mi- 
fortune on Misfortune can be the Conſequence 
of this ill-contriv'd Afﬀignation ! But Com- 
plaints were fruitleſs, ſhe knew not where he 
was, nor how to apprize him of the Miſchicf 
ſhe ſo much dreaded, and therefore ſet herſelf 
on thinking, if there were any Way to avert 
it ; all her Fears were of the D 
It ſeem'd impoſſible Clyamen could enter the 
Garden any other Way than *by climbing the 
Wall, and it was next to impoſſible that the 
Creature would not lay hold on him the Mo— 
ment he jump'd down, and at the fame time 
alarm the Family.— What would ſhe not 
now have given for ſome Drug that might 
have lull'd this Animal to lep, or that ſhe 
could by ſome Means have deſtroy'd him; bu, 
having neither of theſe in her Power, all hs 
could do was, to cet a young Kid, which [in 
been kill'd that Day, and conceal it in he: 
Chamber, intending to make Uſe of it a 
But, to lure him from the Place Cramer, 
was to deſcend, This Stratagem ſucccedel : 
dhe went down as ſoon as the found the Fa- 
nuly were gone to Bed, with the Kid in her 
Hand ;- and, having open d the Door that le: 
into t. e Garden, with as little Noiſe as poſſible, 
eld the Dog, in a low Voice, and, having, 
throw: 
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thrown the Temptation in his Way, ſhut him 
into the Paſſage, and went in ſearch of her 
Lover, whom, by the Light of the Moon, ſhe 
ſoon ſaw come up to the Top of the Wall : 
Clyamon / ſaid ſhe: To which he immediately 
anſwering, and coming down at the ſame time, 
Go back, cry'd ſhe, and go round to the 
Fore-part of the Houle, there is a Window [ 
can eaſily unbar and give you Entrance ; this. 
Way you mult not come. As he doubted not 
but ſhe had good Reaſons for this Precaution, 
he obey'd: On which ſhe run back into the 
Houſe, and, having turn'd out the Dog with 
his Prey into the Garden, went to the Win- 
dow, where Clyamon was waiting, and was 
receiv'd, by his endearing C an/tantia, with all 
the Demonſtrations of Joy he could wiſh or 
expect. 

After the firſt Tranſports of their meeting 
were over, ſhe acquainted him with the Cauſe 
of her not permitting him to enter by the 
Way he had intended, and then began to afk 
him, What had happen'd ſince their parting ?— 
Tis a long Story, anſwer'd he, tho“ of a ſhort 
Time, and methinks theſe precious Moments 
might be better paſs'd, in contriving how we 
may be for ever together for the future; but 
ſhe inſiſted on hearing what had befallen him, 
and, to engage him to relate it, told him, There 
was no Danger of their being interrupted, 
that her Aunt's Chamber was at a great Pi- 
ſtance from where they were, and that the 
old People lay ſtill farther, ſo he might ſtay 
with Safety *till Day-breal: : On hearins this, 
he ſatisfied her Curioſity in theſe Terms: g 

hy? 
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Tho' by your Father's Treatment of me, 
faid he, and the Condition I faw him in, 
I had too much Reaſon to apprehend the 
Truth, yet, *till I came Home, I was not 
quite convinc'd of it: The firſt Thing I heard, 
when I enter'd within the Doors, was one ct 
the Servants cry out to me, O Sir | Oakley has 
kill'd my Maler J muſt own to you, my 
dear Conſtantia, that, in the firſt Surprize theſe 
cruel Words gave me, Nature prevail'd to make 
me think with Horror on the Parent of my 
Love. I flew to the Room which I w:s 
inform'd contain'd the Corpſe of him who 
gave me Being, and had no Reaſon to hope! 
had been miſinform'd: He lay ſpeechleſs, mo- 
ticnleſs, and ſeem'd to have no Sign of Life 
about him; he was however only in a Fit; 
for ſome Moments after I came in he open'd 
his Eyes, and ſpoke, but in a Voice ſcarce 
intelligible. The moſt ſkilful of thoſe who 
attended him told me, that he found none cf 
his Wounds mortal, and that his greateit 
Danger was the Loſs of Blood. Indeed a 
little Sleep ſo much compos'd him, that the 
next Morning he talked with a good deal ot 
Strength. He related to me all the Particu- 
lars of this unhappy Accident, and concluded 
with commanding me to think no more of the 
Daughter of a Man who had fo crucl!ly in- 
ſulted him. As I could not promiſe Com- 

liance to ſo unjuſt as well as impoſhble an 
3 ſo, in the Condition he then was, 
would not abſolutely contradict it, and only 
ſaid, That he necd not doubt but I thould Jock 
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on all his Enemies as my own ; which 1 
might well promiſe, my dear Conſtantia, you 
having no Share in what had happen'd, and I 
knew was of too gentle a Soul to be the Enemy 
of him who gave Being to your Clyamon. He 
ſeem'd contented with what I ſaid ; but I ſoon 
found he ſaw into the Equivocation, and, to 
prevent either my endeavouring to ſee, or 
write to you, obliged me to ſtay continually in 
his Chamber. 

Some Days after, being alone with him; 
Chamon, ſaid he, have you well conſidered on 
the Villany of Oa#ley, and how much you 
ought to hate him, and his whole Race ?— 
If you have, I need no farther urge the Com- 
mand I have already given in relatlon to Con- 
ſtantia. I now took Courage to reply, That 
however Party-rage might influence your Fa- 
ther, you were entirely innocent of every 
Thing, and doubtleſs looked on this Accident 
as the moit unfortunate one that could befal. — 
I then repreſented to him how cruel it would 
be to blaſt an Affection he had cheriſhed ; and 
that I had too ſincerely obey'd his firſt Com- 
mand, in giving you my Heart, to be able to 
wichdraw it on his ſecond. But he had too 
little Patience to liſten to any Thing I ſaid on 
that Head, and ſternly told me, "That, if I did 
not give over all Thoughts of you as a Wife, 
I muſt expect he would give over all Thoughts 
of me as a Son. —— Company coming in for 
that Time relieved me; but the next Day, 
and ſeveral ſucceeding ones, the ſame Diſcourſe 
was renewed, which had no other Effect than 
to prove we weic cqually unſhaken in our dif- 

ferent 
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ferent Reſolutions. During this Time ! 
paſſed frequently by your Door, in Hopes 0 
ſeeing you at ſome or other of the Windows, 
enquir'd of the Servants concerning your Fa- 
ther's Health, and, as artfully as I could, en- 
deavoured to draw ſomething from them of 
you; but they all appear'd fo reſerv'd and ſhy, 
that it was eaſy for me to perceive what Or- 
ders had been given them. I went ſo far once 
as to attempt to bribe the Butler, whom ] 
one Day met in the Street, to deliver a Letter 
to you; but he was Proof againſt all the 
Temptations I offered, and told me, His Ma- 
ſter had given Orders to the contrary, and, 
tho' he was ſorry for our Separation, would 
not betray his Truſt. At laſt one of tlie 
Maids inform'd me you were ſent into the 
Countr Vs with whom, and in what Manner ; 
ſo that it would be impoſſible to get any Letter 
deliver'd to you. I thank'd her for this goud- 
natur'd Intelligence, which I was reſolved to 
improve into the Means of ſeeing you ſome 
Way or other, and was Jabouring for a Pre- 
tence to quit my Father for that Purpole, 
when one Morning he ſent for me into his 
Chamber, which he had not yet left; Chamon, 
faid he, your obſtinate perſiſting in an Affec— 
tion which I have thought fit to oppoſe, has 
made me retolve to ſend. you from my Sight, 
till your recover'd Duty ſhall make me think 
you merit to be recall'd. = Pretemd not, 
continued he, perceiving that I was about to 
ſay ſomething, to urge any Thing in Contr: 
diction to what my Reſolution is ſo much fix'd 
upon, that I have order'd every Thing to br 
prepared 


prep 
vou 
is t. 
whe 
vou 
ſpea 
atel 
I hs 
had 
laid 
the 
G0 
Reg 
to r 
to t 
Van 
ing 
nee 
my 
felt 
gun 
frui 


was 


The Lady's Drawing Room. 30 5 
prepared for your Departure before I ſuffer'd 


you to know any Thing of it : And this 
is the laſt Hour of your remaining in a Place 
where I find you cannot forget what would be 
your utter Ruin to rememher. While he was 
ſpeaking he rung his Bell, 'on which immedi- 
ately enter'd an old, grave Gentleman, whom 
had never fcen befor e, and a Servant, who 
had liv'd ſeveral Years in the Family. This, 
ſaid my Father, pointing to the Stranger, is 
the Perſon I have made Choice of to be vour 
Governor, and expect you to pay the fame 
Regard to his Advice you ought to have done 
to mine; and, to ſhew how unwilling I am 
to throw you entirely oft, I give you this Ser- 
vant to attend you, and ſhall not fail of ſend- 
ing you what Remittances I ſhall hear are 
needful to ſupport you in a Faſhion becoming 
my Son. Judge, my dear Conſtantia, what I 
felt at this ſurprizing Turn: But I ſaw all Ar- 
guments, all Entreaties againſt it would be 
fruitleſs, ſo was oblig'd to feign a Content I 


was far from feeling ; and, being told the 


Coach waited, my Father gave me his Bleſ- 
ſing, and I went with my new Equipage to my 
Chamber, where I found every Thing, except 
a Riding-coat for me to put on, ready pack'd 
up, in order to be ſent after us by the Carriages. 
'Thus, without the leaſt Warning, without 
the leaſt Leave-taking of any of my Friends, 
even my Siſter, who I believe you have heard 
was at a Boarding School not five Miles di- 
ſtant, without even knowing where [ was to 
go, was I at once hurry'd away. My Gover- 
nor, during the whole Journey, and indeed 


ru 
As 


63 * 


306 The Lady's Drawing Ron, 


for the whole Time I was with him, behav'4 
with a great deal of Politeneſs, and was agrce- 
able in his Converſation, I believe more in 
Compliance with the Promiſe doubtleſs my 
Father had exacted from him, than to his own 
Inclinations. He ſometimes remonſtrated to 
me the Duty of a Son to his Parcnts, and 
that a young Man ought never to ſettle his 
Affections on any Woman, fo as not to be able 
to withdraw them when any unforeſeen Incon- 
venience attended the Purfuit of them. I toe 
him I ſhould be obliged to him if he deſiſted ] 
Diſcourſe on that Head; and that the Way to 
forget Perſons was to avoid ſpeaking of then: 
On which he ſaid no more. 

I ſoon percceiv'd our Journey was to Dover, 
from which Port we embarked ior Calais, 
where I ſtole Af an Hour to write to you; 
but much doubt whether the Letter came to your 
Hands. We itay'd no longer than to refreſh 
ourſelves, and went by Poſt-chatſe to Paris. 
The Magnificence and Beauty of that City, 
the Variety of Diverſion, and elegant Gaiety 
of its Inhabitants, would have afforded me en 
infinite Satisfaction, could I have been capable 
of taking any at that Diſtance from you; but, 
tho? I went to all the Places worth a Stranger's 
Notice, I can ſwear with the utmoſt Truth, That 
not all the Curiolities they ſnhew'd me, nor all 
the Beauties of the French Court, had the Powor 
to baniſh your Idea one Moment from my Mind. 

In fine, tho? I ſeem'd preſent, I was in Ef- 
fect abſent : My Thoughts were continually 
ruminating on which Way I ſhould make my 
Eſcape, and unite my Body to that Soul I — 
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left behind with you. Hearing from my 
Governor, That my Father's Orders were to 
make no Jong Stay in France, but to proceed 
to Italy, it ſeem'd more eaſy for me to quit 
him there, than it would have been w he n 1 
had arriv'd at a greater Diſtance, eſpecially as 
[ ſpoke French, and underſtood not a Word of 
Italian; but, knowing that, if I took the 
Road to Calais i thouid be infalli bly purſued, 
and knew not what Method they might take 
for detaining me, I reſolv'd to take a different 
Lout, without acquaintinz the Perſon, from 
whom I hir'd Horſes and a Guide, the 
Road I was to go. So that, had they enquired 
at the very Inn I ſet out from, as poſſibly they 
did, they muit have been directed to a con- 
trary Place from that I really went to, which 
was Roboys, then to Roan, and fo took my 
Paſſage from Dizpe, to Rye in Suſſex, 

What very much facilitated my Ss was, 
that my Governor, being a little indiſpos'd, 
kept his Chamber, and I had none bat the 
Servant with me, who I ſent on a pretended 


Buſineſs, bidding him come to me at a Convent. 


I told him I was going to, and as ſoon as he was 
out of Sight went to the Inn, where I had be- 
fore order'd the Horſes to be got ready, and I 
believe was quite out of Paris before I was mits'd, 

Thus, my dear Cenſtantia, have you heard 
the Hiſtory of my Adventures, fince that fatal 
Day in which I was driven from you. 


Yours I know, and ſhou'd be ſorry to loſe any 
farther Time, on what hereafter we may at 
Leiſure diſcourſe of, —I come now to claim 
the Promiſe you a thouſand times — 

made 
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made of being mine, When once united, 
it will not be in the Power of either of ou; 
Fathers to ſever us again; and, if you truly 
love, you will not let flip this Opportunity, 
which if once loſt may never come again. 

O Heavens! cry'd ſhe, what Opportunity ? 
Flv, faid he, as I have done, and ſhew our 
cruel Fathers how weak all Reſtraints are when 
oppos'd to Love. That I fear would ruin is 
for cver, anſwer'd Canſtumtia. — On the contrary, 
reſumed he, the indifloluble Knot once ty'd, 
they muſt forgive what elſe they would never 
conſent to. Perhaps to prevent, compel 
us to beſtow ourſelves elſewhere :—Me they 
never ſhould, but my Dear how would your 
timid Innocence be able to reſiſt the i imperious 
Commands of a tyrannick Father.— You 
might be menaced, driven to the Altar, and 
enforc'd to give thoſe Vows to ſome perſiſting 
Lover, which only are the Due of Clyamon.. — 
Then think what Scenes of Horror muſt en- 
ſue. I could not, would not live myſelf, 
nor would permit my hated happy Rival to 
triumph in my Ruin. — The Day that join'd 
ſhould feparate you for ever, and inſtead of a 
Bride-bed he ſhould find a Grave. 

Ihe tender Conſtantia cou'd not hear theſe 
Words without trembling ; but aſſur'd him no 
Force ſhould make her falſify her Vows, and 
that ſhe would ſooner die than ſuffer herſelf to 
be another's. —But, cry'd he, is there a Poſſi- 
bility you can be mine, but by the Way I 
mention? Is the inflexible Oa#lzy to be moved 
by the foft Pleas of Love? Is not the Quarrel 
betwcen him and my Father grounded, on a 

Motive, 
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Motive, which takes away all hope of Recon- 
ciliation? No, my adored Con/tantia, we may 
grow old in Miſery beforc their unrelenting 
Hearts would yicld to put an End to our De- 
ſpair, while it was in either of their Powers to 
continue it. Let us therefore reſolve to 
obey the Dictates of an Affection, which 
they firſt encouraged ; in doing ſo, we but 
fulfil their own Engagements, and force them 
to be juſt againſt their Will. Be aſſured 
they will hereafter think of this as they ought, 
and ratify what they cannot recal. 

By ſuch like Arguments as theſe, join'd to 
the moſt endearing Perſuaſions, he at laſt pre- 
vailed upon her to go with him, and, the ſuc- 
ceeding Night being pitch'd upon for that Pur- 
poſe, ſhe packed up what few Jewels ſhe had, 
and ſome other little Neceſſaries, and made 
her Eſcape out of the ſame Window which 
had given him Entrance. He had a Horſe 
ready, on which both being mounted, they 
rode *till Day was pretty far advanced, by 
which Time they arrived in a ſmall Town, 
where they ſtopt to take a ſhort Refreſhment, 
and then purſued their Journey. No Accident 
happ'ning, I ſhall paſs over the Particulars, as 
alfo all the tender Demonſtrations of Love each 
gave the other; the Reader's Imagination will 
queſtionleſs furniſh him with better Ideas than 
any can be given by Deſcription. 

As ſoon as they arrived in Landon, Clyanm 
prepar'd a Lodging in one of the moſt remote 
Parts of the Town ; and, having leit Conftan- 
tia to take ſome Repoſe after the Fatique of 
her Journey, went to get a Licence, which 
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having eaſily procur'd, they were marry'd, and 
a Stop put to all could be done to prevent it, 
A ſhort Time longer, and they had been 
diſappointed ; for the Aunt of Conſtantia, hav- 
ing ſent an immediate Account of her Flight, 
Oakley went directly to the Commons to forbid 
any Licence being granted, but found, to his 
inexpreſſible Vexation, that they had been too 
quick for him, and that the Marriage was regi- 
ſtered in all its Forms. 

The Flight of Cor/tantia reached the Ears of 
the Town before her Marriage: Elvald 
heard it with Pleaſure; and, little ſuſpect- 
ing it was with his Son, whom he imagined 
far enough off, was juſt about writing an Ac- 
count of it to Paris, not doubting but this 
News would effectually ſet the Heart of C;- 
amon againſt her, when he received a Letter 
| from the Governor, acquainting him, that 
the young Gentleman had eluded his Care, 
and that all the Enquiry he had made after 
him had yet been fruitleſs. | 

All the malicious Joy E!hvald had lately felt 
was now turned to an adequate Confuſion: He 
concluded, that his Son had not left France, 
but to return to England, and that Conflantia 
alone had been the Motive. He had ſcarce 
given Vent to the firſt Dictates of his Fury, 
when he receiv'd a Letter from him, to this 
Effect. 


Moſt dear and ever honour'd Sir. 


As from my earlieſt Years you encouraged a 
growing Paſſion in me for the lovely and deſerv- 
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ing Conſtantia, it ſoin became ſo much a Part 
of me, as to render it impoſſible to be extirpated 
without breaking the Links which unite my Body 
to my Soul. —- Believe, Sir, That neither Time, 
Abſence, or any other Object could have made ei- 
ther of us forego the firm Affection we have ſo 
often, with your Approbation, vow'd ſhould be 
eternal. If therefore we have, without your 
Leave, anticipated that ſacred Ceremony, which 
I flatter myſelf you would one Day have agreed to, 
pardon it, I beſeech you ; and believe, that in 
every other Command, tho" at the Hazard of my 
Life, I ſhall always make it my whole Study to 
prove myſelf, as I ought 
Your moſt dutiful Son, 


"CLY AMON. 


This Confirmation of what he had before 
conjectur*d was fo far from making any Abate- 
ment in his Rage, that it very much encreas'd 
it. He had not Patience to read the Let- 
ter over, but tore it in a thouſand Pieces. Tell 
the diſobedient Wretch that ſent me this, ſaid 
he to the Perſon that brought it, what you 
have ſeen me do; and bid him aſſure himſelt, 
That, as I tear this impudent Avowal of his 
Crime, ſo will I tear him from my Eſtate 
and Heart. As he could not live without 
the Gratification of a Paſſion I thought fit to 
forbid, let that Paſſion be his Support; but 
warn him to trouble me no more with unavail- 
ing Apologies. 

Conſtantia wrote to her Father much the 
ſame as Clyamon had done to his, and had mo 
tne 
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the ſame Reply: That Likeneſs of Tem- 
perament, which had fo long continued the 
Friendſhip between theſe two Gentlemen, ſtil 
ſubſiſted in Enmity, and it is difficult to ſay 
which of them was moſt implacable. E!/kualt 
could not diſpoſe of his Paternal Eſtate without 
Conſent of the Heir; ſo, to make good the 
Word he had ſent him, he mortgag'd it for al- 
moſt the whole Value, and bought other Lands, 
which he might bequeath to whom he pleas'd. 
—— Oakley made his Will, in which he left 
all he had in the World to be equally divided 
among his other Children, cutting Con/tantia 
entirely off from a Child's Portion. This 
cruel News ſoon reached the Ears of our new- 
wedded Pair; and tho' it was far from dimi- 
niſhing any Part of the Tenderneſs they had 
for each other, yet it ſerved to ſhew them the 
ſordid Diſpoſition of thoſe they convers'd with, 
moſt of whom now took upon them to con- 
demn the Force of a Paſſion they had before 
applauded, and to bchave in fo cool and neg- 
ligent a Manner, that it was eaſy to perceive 
they wanted to throw off all Acquaintance 
with Perſons whoſe Neceflitics might in Time 
render troubleſome. As neither Clyamon or 
Corftantia wanted Penetration to fee, or Spirit 
to deſpiſe the Motives on which this Indiffe- 
rence was founded, they thought it beſt to re- 
tire in Time from the Inſults they muſt expect, 
on a more plain Diſcovery of the Wants they 
already began to labour under. Both of them 


had diſpos'd of moſt of the Things they had of 


Value, to procure thoſe which were more eſ— 
ſential to the Preſervation of Life, and could 


appear 
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appear no longer in any Manner ſuitable to 
their Birth ; they therefore quitted the Lodg- 
ing where they were, and hir'd one the moſt 
cheap and obſcure the whole Town afforded. 
Whether they look'd round them with 
external or'internal Eyes, without, within, all 
was Miſery and Deſolation ! Yet did they 
not, like ſome mean Souls, augment their Ca- 
lamities by repining at their Fate, or upbraid- 
ing of each other; but, on the contrary, Cu- 
aman endeavour'd all he could to chear Conflan- 
tia with Hopes he was far from entertaining, 
himſelf ; ſhe did the ſame by him : Each Breaſt 
concealing its own Share of Anguiſh, fearing 


to impart it to the other, and the only Conten- 
tion between them was, which ſhould do ſuch 


neceſſary, but ſervile Offices, as thoſe who 
are oblig'd, to be their own Servants muſt 
ſubmit to; and which ſhould cat moſt ſparingly, 
that the other might have ſufficient of that 


| ſcanty Morſel they were oblig'd at ſometimes 


to content themſelves with. 
In fine, they were reduc'd to the loweſt 


| Streights Humanity can ſuſtain : Both ſent re- 
| peated Letters to their ſeveral Parents, but with- 
out Succeſs ; and when at any Time either Oak- 


ley or Elkvald were ſolicited to more Mildneſs to 
the offending Pair, by thoſe who had a Regard 
for both, it rather ſeem'd to heighten their im- 
placable Reſentment, agreeing in this, tho” the 
moſt inveterate Enemies in every Thing beſide. 

How will the Want of Bread compel the 


| moſt haughty Tempers to yield ! yet did it 
not make either Chamon or his Conſtantia ſub- 
mit to aſk any Favours of thoſe they had ever 
P r 
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been acquainted with ; he choſe rather to de- 
ſcend to 'what one ſhould never imagine he 
could have thought of : He put a Patch upon 
one Eye, diſcolour'd his Face, and turn'd up 
his fine Hair under an old Perriwig which he 
ſome where or other procur'd, and, in this 
Diſguiſe, waited at a Tavern-door, to be em- 
ploy. in going on ſuch Errands as he ſhould 
e ſent upon, while his beautiful Wife fat at 


Home, and work'd with her Needle on Purſes, 
Pincuſhicns, and ſuch little Trifles, which in ] 
the Cloſe of Day ſhe would go out, and ſell at £ 
the Milliners. : 
Thus were two young Perſons, who had | 
been educated with the greateſt Delicacy, re- y 
duc'd by their mutual Affection to earn a mi- 
ſerable Livelyhood by their Labour, in the 


moſt abje&t Manner; yet ſtill did Love tri- 7 
umph over Poverty and Wretchedneſs. III- 0 
fortune could not, by all the Diſappointments 1 7 
ſhe inflicted, make either repent of what they | . 
had done; ſo now took anqther Way to ſub- #7 
due a Fortitude which had ſeem'd Proof againſt i . 
| the ſevereſt Attacks. | t/ 
| One Day, as Clyamon was at his uſual Stand, | #4 
he was call'd by a Gentleman, who put a 2 
' Letter into his Hand, and order'd him to deli- Þ 


ver it as directed, paying him at the ſame Time 
for his Trouble. He no ſooner caſt his Eye 
on the Superſcription, than, ſeeing it directed 
for Con/tantia, to be left at Mrs. TrimwelPs, a 
Milliner, a Place at which he knew his dear 
Wife frequently went to diſpoſe ef her little 2 
Merchandiſe, than he was ſeiz'd with a cer- ! 74. 
tain, Diſorder which he knew not how to ac- 
count 
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evunt for: He could not think ſhe was the 
Perſon for whom the Letter was intended, yer 
had a Kind of impatient Curioſity to ſee what 
it contain'd. At firſt he check'd theſe Emo- 
tions in him as impertinent and vain ; but they 
return'd with greater Force, and he could not 
be caſy without knowing the Affairs of a Per- 
ſon who was of the ſame Name with his 
Wife, and was alſo acquainted at the very 
ſame Houſe ſhe ſo often went to: In fine, a 
Paſſion he had hitherto been wholly free f om, 
got the better of his natural Love of Juſtice, 
and, with a Hand trembling with Impatience, 
he broke open the Billet, which contain'd theſe 
Words : 


Hew tranſported am I, my Angel ! to find 
my Love, and q juſt Senſe of the Mi ſeries of your 
Condition, has at laſt prevaiPd upon you to quit a 
Man who could have no other View in marrying, 
than to make you wretched. ———T fhall not fail to 
meet you at the Time and Place you mention, and 


flatter myſelf that when freed from this wnwor- 


thy Huſband, and in Poſſeſſion of thoſe Pleaſures 
which Youth and Beauty claim, you will never 
more raiſe any imaginary Ideas in Prejudice of 


Your ever faithful Lover, 
 Roporenir... 
P. 8. VF there be any Thing you require before 
1 ſee you, I beg it may be communicated to the 


faithful Trimwell, 
| P 2 5 
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A Letter, ſuch as this, was an Excuſe for 
almoſt any Extravagance Chyamon could be guil- 
ty of : It ſeem'd too evidently wrote to his 
Wife for him to make a Doubt of it. The 
Miſeries of her Condition, —her Name, — that 
of the Woman whoſe Houſe ſhe often went to, 
aſſur'd him it could be meant to no other Per- 
ſon. Yet, loth to believe her guilty 
whom he had always look'd upon as Inno- 
cence itſelf, he read the fatal Scroll again, and 
again, wiſhing to find ſomething that might 
give room to hope he had not been ſo cruelly 
deceiv'd ; but, alas] the more he examin'd it, 
the more he was convinc'd, that his Misfor- 
tune and her Crime were but too real Truths. 
At firſt he ſtood divided between Grief 
and Rage ; but the latter ſoon prevail'd : All 
the Love he had fo lately bore her, now turn'd 
to the extremeſt Hate Heaven made 
me not, cry'd he, this ftrange Diſcovery of 
her Crime, but with 4 ſhould revenge 
it, and I'll obey its Dictates: Dearly ſhall 
both ſhe, and her accurs'd Seducer, pay for 
the Injuries they have done a too, too fond, 
believing Huſband. Having ſtood a while to 
conſider in what Manner he ſhould bring to 

aſs the dreadful Deſign he had in his Head, 

1 ſeal'd the Letter again, as artfully as he 
could, and left it at the Milliner's; then re- 
turn'd to the Tavern, and enquir'd of the 
Waiter who the Gentleman was that had 
ſent him with a Letter, and where he liv'd ? 
One of them told him, That he was a Man 
of Family and Fortune, his Name RNodophil, 
and 
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and then gave him a Direction to his Lodging. 

After which this diſtracted Huſband went 
into the Fields to ruminate further on this 
equally ſtrange and ſad Reverſe in his Condi- 
tion, and ſoon brought himſelf to account for 
the Manner in which it happen'd. She has 
complain'd, ſaid he, to this Woman of the 
Miſeries to which ſhe is reduc'd by our Mar- 
riage, and perhaps ſignified an Inclination to 
be taken into a more eaſy and afluent Way of 
Life. Rodephil is inform'd of it, ſees 
her, — finds her young and beautiful, — makes 
an Offer of his Service, — ſhe too readily ac- 
cepts it: My Shame is compleated, and I am 
to be left to endure alone thoſe Hardſhips my 
unhappy Love for her has brought upon me, 
while ſhe retires to revel in guilty Joys 
Falſe, falſe Conftantia / Is this thy Fortitude ? 
this thy Sincerity ? Haſt thou endured a 
Woe I have not doubly ſhar'd, and is it thus 
Jam rewarded for the Loſs of Father, For- 
tune, Friends, and Reputation ? 

The whole Remainder of the Day did he 
waſte in thoſe Kind of Lamentations ; but, 
compoling himſelf, as much as poſhble, that 
ſhe might not take Notice of any Change in 
him, he went Home about the Hour he uſually 
did : But his Attempt was fruitleſs; he was 
too ill a Diſſembler for her not to ſee his Mind 
was full of ſome ſecret Diſcontent. She told 
him of it, and ſaid, She muſt have a Part in 
his Affliction: On which he affected a Smile, 
and reply'd, That he never yet kept a Secret, 
and that he had nothing in his Thoughts ſhe 
was not as well acquainted with as himſelf: 
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But his Eyes, and the Sighs he could not re- 
{train, contradicting his Words, ſhe continued 
preſſing him, in the moſt tender and endearing 
Manner, to relate whatever it was that had gi- 
ven him this freſh Occaſion of Uneaſineſs: He 
at laſt anſwer'd more ſullenly than he had ever 
ſpoke to her before, That, there was no need 
of freſh Occaſions, the Condition they had 
long been in was ſufficient. As ſhe found all 
ſhe could do had no Effect, ſhe forbore any 
further Entreatics ; but was extremely al- 
larm'd to find that all Night, inſtead of fleep- 
ing, he turn'd from Side to Side, ſometimes 
mutter'd to himſelf, and gave ſuch Groans as 

ierc'd her tender Heart. Early in the 

Aorning he threw himſclf out of Bed, and 
dreſs'd himſelf in a Suit of Clothes, which in 
all their Neceſſities had been preſerv'd, in Caſe 
any Accident ſhould require him once more to 
appear the Gentleman; and, putting on his 
Sword, I am now, ſaid he, again the Son of 
Elkvald : Wretch that I am ever to have 
renounc'd that Name. Theſe Words, utter'd 
with the extremeſt Vehemence, made her 
burſt into Tears; but he ſcem'd not to obſerve 
it, and went out without either ſaluting her, 
or ſpeaking one Werd. A Behaviour fo wide- 
ly different from all ſhe had ever ſeen in him, 
gave her an Anguiſh more poignant than all 
the Miſeries ſhe had ſuſtain'd, and it was now 
for the firſt Time ſhe felt the Weight of her 
Misfortunes. 

Clyamon went directly to a Coftee-houſe, 
where he wrote the following Lines to Rodephil. 
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S 1 R, 


If you have Courage to defend the Injuſtice you 
have dar'd to be guilty , come into the Field be- 
bind Montagu-Houſe, an Hour hence, and anſwer 
for the Diſhonour you have thrown on Conſtantia : 
The Nature of our Duarrel will admit of no Se- 


conds, fo expett you'll come alone, to 
Yours, &c. 


This he ſent by a Waiter, who, being bid 
to ſay he came from a Gentleman, and waited 
for an Anſwer, return'd with the following 
one. 


SIX, 


' They) I might well excuſe myſelf from takin 
any Notice of a Billet of this Nature, to which 
the Author is either afraid or aſham*d to ſubſcribe 
his Name ; yet as you accuſe me of Injuſtice to a 
Lady, I will not refuſe ta vindicate her from any 
A per ſion may e throtun on my Account E xpect 
therefore, at your own Time and Place, to find, 


RopoPHIL, 


Clyamon was too impatient not to be there 
before the Hour ; but he waited not long before 
his Adverſary appear*d, who, ſeeing he was an 
entire Stranger to him, Sir, faid he, I cannot 
imagine for what Cauſe you, who I do not 
remember I have ever ſeen before, ſhould 
pretend to call me to Account for any of my 
Actions. It belongs to every honeſt Man to 

i * chaſtiſe 
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chaſtiſe Villainy ſuch as your's, reply'd Chamon 
fiercely ; but more particularly to me, both as 
Friend to the Lady you have ſeduc'd, and her 
moſt injur'd Huſband ; Draw therefore, 
continued he, I came not here to talk. 

They had no further Converſation than with 
their Swords; and Clyamen not only gave the 
other feveral Wounds,, without receiving any 
conſiderable one himſelf, but alſo diſarm'd and 
threw him on the Ground, after which he gave 
him a Stab in the Breaſt. Let this ſhew you, 
cry'd he, I fought not for Honour, but Re- 
venge ; and know it is from the Huſband of 
the perfidious Conflantia you receive this juſt 
Rewatd for violating the Marriage-Bed. No- 
dophil on this, cry'd out to him to ſtay, per- 
ceiving he was turn'd away ; but the enrag'd 
Clyamon had other Deſigns, which he was im- 
patient to execute. And tho* the other ſtill 
call'd as loud as his Strength would permit, ne- 
ver once turn'd back; for, doubting not but 
the laſt Stab had given him his Fate, and think- 
ing his Vengeance yet but half compleated, went 
to an Apothecary, and bought a Drug, which, 
he faid, was with an Intent to deſtroy ſome . 
Vermin which troubled his Houſe. 

Conſtantia, little ſufpicious of what was pre- 
paring for her, was all this Time endeavouring 
to ſorm ſome Conjecture at the Motive which 
had occafion'd ſo ſudden, and ſo ſtrange an 
Alteration in her dear Clyamen. Grant Hea- 
ven, cry'd ſhe, it may proceed from any other 
Cauſe than a Decay of Love ! If I but 
keep his Heart, I can endure all elſe Fate can 
inflict upon me. 

She 
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She was forming theſe tender Wiſhes, when 
the Object of them return'd. The Wild- 
neſs of his Countenance making her fee his 
Mind was not more compos'd than it had been 
at going out, ſhe again intreated he would 
make her a Partner in the ſad Secret, of what 
Kind ſoever it was. Sad indeed, ſaid he; 
but you ſhall know it : Firſt, continued 
he, pouring what he had prepar'd into a Glaſs, 


Drink this, — you'll find it a ſovereign Relief 


for a Diſorder you have of late been troubled 
with. What means my Clamen, cry'd the 
r Innocent? I know of no Diſorder. — 
ake it however, return'd he, it is a Huſband's 
Gift. As ſuch, I will, reply'd ſhe, tho” it 
were Poiſon ; and immediately drank it off. 
Poiſon it is, cry'd he; but make no Note, 
for if you do, here's that ſhall filence you before 
the Time I intended. With theſe Words he 
drew his Sword, and pointed it to her Breaſt, 
while ſhe, between Amazement, Fear, and 
Horror, was unable to utter a Word : It is not, 
purſued he, that I ſhould feel any Shock at rip- 
ping open this perfidious Breaſt, which once I 
thought the Manſion of eternal Truth; but I 
would have thee live, thou Deceiver, till I 
have related the Progreſs my juſt Revenge has 
taken. Know then, I have this Moment ſent 
your Rodophil to boaſt in another World the 
eaſy Conqueſt he made over Conftantia's Virtue, 
and the Honour of Chamon. You follow 
next, and I, who to my Shame confeſs I cannot 


| live without you, ſhall cloſe the fad Triumvirate 


of Death. O Heaven, cry'd ſhe, How am I 
perfidious? How am I a Deceiver ? 
P 5 Who 
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Who is this R:45phil ? For, by the Power that 


governs all! knows all ! I am innocent of theſe 
cruel Accuſations. Hold, ſaid he, quit not the 
World with ſuch a Falſhood; nor think that 
all the Aſſeverations you can make, can clear 
you in my Beliet, He then repeated the Let- 
ter, which was too deeply engrav'd in his Mind 
for him to omit one Word, toid her the 
Way it came into his Hands, and where he 
had left it for her. The more he ſaid, the 
more her Conſternation increas'd; but, as ſhe 
had no other Proofs how much ſhe was wrong'd 
than her own Tears, and Imprecations, they 
were ſo far from gaining Credit with him, 
that they only ſerv'd to deſtroy in him all 
Pity for her Fate, and he revil'd her in the moſt 
groſs Terms his Rage could furniſh him with, 
Well, cry'd ſhe, with a Sweetneſs which might 
have ſoften'd the moſt ſavage Heart, I have this 
Comfort in my Death, to know *tis not your 
Hate, but your miſtaken Jealouſy has given it. 
Appearances, indeed, are ſtrong againſt 
me, and I rejoice they are ſo, ſince they afford 
you an Excuſe for what you have done, which 
will, I hope, mect with the ſame Forgiveneſs 
from Heaven, which it unfeignedly receives 
from me. All I requeſt of you is, That 
you would baniſh all Thoughts of laying vio- 
ent Hands upon yourſelf. Live, I conjure 
you ; Time may rectify this fatal Error ; and 
when you ſhall be happily convinc'd of your 
Conſtantia's Innocence, you will lament ter 
Death, and love her Memory. Theſe Words, 
pronounc'd with a Sweetneſs which Guilt ne- 
ver could aſſume, a little ſtagger'd a 

| | aſſur d 
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aſſur'd as he had thought himſelf ; but he con- 
ceal'd it, and ſtill inſiſted, ſometimes by harſh 
Language, and ſometimẽs by Entreaties, on 
her confeſſing the Truth: As ſhe knew no- 
thing, ſo ſhe could ſay nothing more than what 
ſhe had already faid ; and the Drug beginning 
to take Effect, header her in a few Minutes 
too delirious to make any coherent Anſwer to 
what he mention'd. Her Boſom heav'd with 
ſtrange convullive Strugglings, her lov ely Eyes 
roll'd wild! y round, yet had no Obſe & in View : 
A cold death Damp overſpread her Face; 
all the Symptoms of approaching Diſfolution 
appear*d in her whole Frame.— Clyamon 
look'd ſtedſaſtly upon her, and could not ſee 
what was once fo dear to him in Agonies of his 
own, inflicting, without teeling very near the 
ſame. He was beginning to repent of what 
he had done, when the Sound of a great many 
Feet coming up Stairs, made him turn haſtily 
about, and preſently faw ix or ſeven Men, 
who ruſhing into the Room, one of them cry'd 
out, There, there is the Murderer. Some 
ſeiz*d his Sword, while the others laid hold of 
him, and, without ſtaying to hear what he 
ſaid, dragg'd him out of the Houſe to the next 
Juſtice of the Peace, who happen'd to be his 
own Father. 

'The Sight of an only Son, whom he had 
heard nothing of for ſome Tſme, now brought 
before him as a Delinquent, very much ſtartled 
him : But he forbore taking any Notice of him, 
and turn'd to the Perſon who he found was the 
Accuſer. 


This 
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This was an intimate Friend of Rodophi's, 
who happening to paſs that Way, in Company 
with another, ſaw Part of the Combat at a 
Diſtance, but, with all the Speed they made, 
could not come up with thoſe that fought till 
after Rodophil was fallen, and Chamon was 
turn'd away. One of them follow'd him firſt 
to the Apothecary's, and then home ; and, 
being inform'd by the People of the Houſe, 
that he liv'd there, immediately got a proper 
Officer, with ſome Afiſtants, to apprehend 
him. The Friend of Rodothil ran to get a 
Chair, in which the wounded Man was car- 
ricd home, and left by him under the Care of 
the Surgeons, while he came to E/kvald to 
corroborate the Evidence already given by the 
other. The Depoſitions were made, the 
Commitment ſign'd, and the unfortunate Son 
of Ellald, who all the Time had not open'd 
his Lips, was juſt going to be carried to Priſon, 
when Rodephil, ſupported by two Servants, 
came into the Room. While his Wounds 
were dreſſing, he had been inform'd that it 
was Clyamon, who had married Conflantia, 
with whom he had fought ; and, having his 
own Reaſons for ſeeing into the Motives, 
would not be hinder'd from following him to 
Elkvald's. I come not, Sir, ſaid he to that 
Gentleman, to accuſe, but to clear your Son : 
It is true, he has reduc'd me to the Condition 

ou ſee me in ; but the Provocation he thought 
I had given him for it, makes him ſtand excus'd 
in the Eyes of all Men of Honour. In 
fine, Sir, a Letter, wrote by me to a Lady, 
whoſe Name I unhappily diſguis'd under thay 
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of Conſtantia, muſt doubtleſs have fallen into 
the Hands of Clyamon Some Expreſſions in it 
might alſo confirm him in the Opinion it was 
intended for his Wife; therefore I freely for- 
give the Hurts I have receiv'd, even were they 
mortal, and hope the ſame from him. Ne- 
ver, never, reply'd Clyamon ; if what you ſay 
be Truth, I am the moſt accurs'd of all that 
yet ever had the Name of Man. 

If the Company were ſurpriz'd at Rodophil's 
Behaviour, they were much more ſo at hear- 
ing Clyamon ſpeak in this Manner, not being 
able to comprehend wherefore the clearing the 
Innocence of a belov'd Wife ſhould render him 
accurs'd ; but he ſoon eas'd them of this Suſ- 
pence, by crying out, in the extremeſt Agony, 
O Conftantia ! Conſtantia ! dear murder'd In- 
nocence ! As he utter'd this Exclamation, the 
Perſon he had mention'd came running into 
the Room, her Hair diſhevell'd, her Garments 


| torn, and all the Marks of the moſt violent 
| Grief upon her Face. Where is my Chamon, 


ſhriek'd ſhe out ? To whatever Priſon you have 


| hurried him, permit me at leaſt to ſhare it with 


him ;—even your Cruelty, Sir, faid ſhe to 


* Elkvald, nor that of my own Father, will 
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ſure deny me that. 

The Diſtraction ſhe was in prevented her 
from ſeeing him ſhe enquir'd after, and the 
unutterable Surprize of finding her living, 
whom he believ'd he had left breathing her lait, 
gave him not the Power of anſwering or going 
towards her: Elkvald ſat like one transſix d 
with Thunder, wholly unable to comprehend 
che Meaning of any thing he either _ or 

av 
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ſaw, *till Rodophil having prevail'd upon him to 
clear the Room of all but himſelf, Chamon and 
Cinſtuntia, who were now got into each others 
Arms with Raptures of Joy, adequate to thoſe 
they had lately felt of Grief, began to unravel 
the whole Myſtery ; but firſt intreated Clyamon 
to tell him, whether a Letter directed to Con- 

antia had not been the Occaſion of his Jea- 
louſy, which he anſwering in the Affi rmative, 
he went on in this Manner: Sir, ſaid he, to 
Elkvald, you know you were once pleas'd to 
encourage my Addreſſes to your lovely Daugh- 
ter, on which ſhe gave me her Promiſe never 
to be but mine: Yet after this, compell'd 
by your Authority, was wedded to another : 
The Cruelty with which he treated her, the 
Moment after ſhe became a Bride, oblig'd her 
to think of ſeeking a Remedy at Law, as well 
ſhe might, being married to one who could not 
be a Huſband. This her Modeſty would 
doubtleſs have conceal'd, had he behav'd to her 
in other Reſpects with common Civility, but 
having confeſs'd it to ſome Female Relations 
of mine, they inform'd me of it, which in 
Part reſtor d my loſt Hopes; I preſs'd her in- 
ceſſantly to acquaint you with every thing rela- 
ting to this unhappy Circumſtance, not doubt- 
ing but you would do her Right; I was a long 
Time before I could prevail, but at laſt ſhe con- 
ſented, and I ſuppoſe you are not now to learn 
the Baſeneſs of that unworthy Huſband, 

Here Radophil ſtopt, expecting his Reply, 
but he only gave a Nod of Aſſent, on which 
the other went on. 


As 
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As ſhe ſometimes did me the Favour of con- 
verſing with me by Letter, ſhe bad me always 
direct for her by the Name of Conſtantia, to 
prevent any Plea this wicked Huſband might 
have againſt her, in Caſe ſome Accident ſhould 
occaſion my Letters being intercepted ; and it 
was that which I ſent laſt, which I perceive 
had like to have been fatal to more than one of 
us. 
Redophil ſaid no more, being interrupted 
from making thoſe Compliments to Conſtantia 
he was about to do, by her Huſband aſking by 
what Miracle ſhe had been preſerv'd. 

By none, reply'd ſhe, with a moſt engaging 
Smile, the Apothecary of whom you bought 
the Drug, intended for my Bane, gave you a 
Compoſition of a different Nature, and which 
would only create a ſhort Confuſion in the 
Vitals and then go off. He follow'd you 


Home, and was Witneſs of your being ſoon 


after .carry'd away, on Suſpicion of having 


kill'd that Gentleman; finding the Condition 
I was in doubted not, but I was the Perſon 
who had taken the Potion, on which he gave 
me ſomething that recover*d me ſooner than I 
ſhould elſe have been: On my hearing the 
dreadful News of your being ſeiz'd, I flew di- 
rectly hither, and have now Cauſe to bleſs my 
Return of Life, ſince it reſtores me you, and 
kind. Here they embrac'd again, but then 
remembring what was owing to E//wald, ſe- 
vere as he had been, they both fell at his Feet, 
entreating his Bleſſing and Forgiveneſs. The 
Scene he had been Witneſs of, had too much 
ſoften'd his Heart, to be able to retain any of 

Its 
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its former Sentiments, and ſeeing the Miſeries 
of a forc'd Marriage in his Daughter's Fate, 
he thank'd Heaven for having given one of his 
Children Reſolution enough to diſobey him in 
this Point, however diſagreeable it once had 
ſeem'd to him; and taking Cl/yamon and Con- 
fantia in his Arms by Turns, told them their 
Love had conquer'd him, and that all they had 
ſuffer*d by his Cruelty, ſhould amply be atton'd 
for by his future Kindneſs. 

Thus did they triumph over all the Efforts 
of their ill Stars, Providence having ordain'd 
it ſo, that what in all Appearance mult be their 
Ruin, ſerv'd to conduct them to a Happineſs 


they had long ceas'd to hope. Elhuald was a 


little difpleas'd with Emmeline, for having car- 
ry'd on any Correſpondence with Rodephil, 
while ſhe remain'd in her Huſband's Houſe ; 
but ſoon forgave it, and took ſuch proper Me- 
thods, that ſhe ſoon obtain'd a Divorce, and 
was afterwards married to Rodaphil. Oakely 
was lying ſick of a Diſtemper, which in a ſhort 
Time ended his Days, when theſe Accidents 
fell out ; but being inform'd of all the Particu- 
lars, alter'd his Will that Moment, and be- 
queath'd Conſtantia, inſtead of none, a double 
Portion. He alſo ſent for her and Clyamon, 
gave them all the Marks they could wiſh of his 
intire Pardon ; and to compleat their Happi- 
neſs before his Death, was reconcil'd to EA.- 
wald. 


The admirable Ethelinda having done read- 
ing, every Body return'd thoſe Thanks fo 


agreeable an Entertamment merited. I , 
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faid that Lady, there is ſomething extremely 
tender and touching in the Circumſtances of 
this Story ; but I read it chiefly with a View 
of proving there is no Neceflity for a Woman 
to forfeit her Virtue, or a Man his Fidelity, to 
render both unfortunate in being poſleſs'd of 
too violent a Paffion : And methinks, where 
there is Innocence on the one Side, and perfect 
Honour on the other, the Woes they ſuffer 
have a better Title to our Compaſtion. 

Doubtleſs, Madam, anſwer'd Philetes, and 
J have but one Thing to object againſt this 
Story, which is, that it has extended itſelf ta 
the Hour, in which Decency requires us to re- 
tire, and leave you to that Repoſe, which it is 
neceſſary you ſhould take before you venture on 
the Fatigue of ſo long a Journey. 

All the Company roſe up that Inſtant, and 
each having made the Compliments uſual on 
ſuch Occaſions, quitted the Apartment of Ethe- 
linda, to pay thoſe Reſpects to Alario, which 
his high Birth and more exalted Merit, claim'd 
from all who had the Honour of knowing him. 
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